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The  First  Edition 


MY  kind    friends,  the  publishers  of  this  httle 
book,  appear  to  have  a  very  high  opinion 
of  the  virtue  of  prefaces,  and  demand  one 
for  the  present  occasion  in  terms  so  urgent  that  it 
is    impossible   to    refuse    a    compliance   with    their 
petition. 

The  story  appeared  originally  in  Frasers  Magazine, 
in  the  year  1841,*  and  was  written  at  a  time  when 

*  This  story  ran  serially  from  September  to  December.  It 
was  called  T/ie  History  of  Sainitel  Tit  marsh  and  the  Great 
Hof^garty  Diamond.  Edited  atid  Illustrated  by  Sam's  cousin, 
Michael  Angela,  although  there  were  no  illustrations  in  the 
magazine.  When  it  was  issued  in  book  form,  with  illustrations, 
the  latter  part  of  the  title  was  dropped.  Lady  'Drum'  was 
originally  called  Lady  '  Doldrum.'     [Ed.] 
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the  writer  himself  was  suffering  under  the  severest 
personal  grief  and  calamity.  Those  who  are  curious 
in  such  points  of  literary  biography,  may  thus 
account  for  a  certain  sobriety  and  melancholy  which 
pervades  this  little  tale.  As  I  read  it  myself,  after  a 
seven  years'  lapse,  I  can  recall  the  circumstances 
under  which  it  was  written,  and  the  thoughts,  other 
than  those  on  the  paper,  which  accompanied  the 
author  through  his  work. 

The  tale,  which  was  always  a  favourite  with  its 
writer,  was  not  particularly  well  received  at  the  time 
of  its  first  appearance  ;  or  noticed,  except  by  one  or 
two  persons,  one  of  them  the  late  John  Sterling,  who 
wrote  me  a  letter  concerning  it,  which  gave  me  at 
that  time  a  great  comfort  and  pleasure.  Other 
literary  aspirants  may  be  consoled  for  their  own 
failures  by  hearing  that  this  story  was  refused  by  one 
magazine  before  it  found  a  place  in  Frasev ;  nor  was 
it  until  the  success  of  Vanity  Fair,  (which  work  was 
refused  by  a  magazine  too,)  that  I  found,  or  perhaps 
sought,  publishers  bold  enough  to  venture  upon  pro- 
ducing the  Hoggariy  Diamond  in  its  present  connected 
shape. 

Those  enterprising  men  are  anxious  that  the  moral 
of  the  tale,  viz.,  that  speculations  are  hazardous,  and 
that  honesty  is  the  best  policy,  should  be  specially 
pointed  out  to  the  British  public.  But  that  moral  is 
spoken  a  thousand  times  every  year.     Are  not  the 
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newspapers  full  of  advertisements  about  California  ? 
Have  we  not  the  Railway  Share  List  as  a  constant 
monitor  ?  It  was  after  paying  a  call,  with  a  very 
bad  grace,  that  I  thought  to  myself  ruefully, — why 
did  I  not  remember  the  last  page  of  the  Great 
Hoggarty  Diamond  ? 

Because  prudence  sometimes  comes  a  little  too 
late,  and  parsons  do  not  practise  what  they  preach, 
shall  there  be  no  more  advice,  and  no  more  sermons  ? 
Profit  by  it  or  not ;  at  least  the  present  discourse  is 
not  very  long. 

W.  M.  THACKERAY. 

Kensington, 

January  25,  1849. 
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Chapter  I 

Gives  an  Account  of  our  Village,  and 
the  first  Glimpse  of  the  Diamond 

HEN   I  came  up  to  town  for  my 
second  year,  my  aunt   Hoggarty 
made  me  a  present  of  a  diamond- 
pin  ;  that  is  to  say,  it  was  not  a 
diamond-pin    then,  but    a    large, 
old-fashioned  locket,  of  Dublin  manufacture  in 
the  year  1795,  which  the  late  Mr.  Hoggarty  used 
to  sport  at  the  Lord  Lieutenant's  balls  and  else- 
where.     He  wore  it,  he  said,  at  the  battle  of 
Vinegar  Hill,  when   his   club   pigtail    saved    his 
head  from  being  taken  off, — but  that  is  neither 
here  nor  there. 

In  the  middle  of  the  brooch  was  Hoggarty  in 
the  scarlet  uniform  of  the  corps  of  Fencibles  to  which 
he  belonged ;  around  it  were  thirteen  locks  of  hair, 
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The    Great    Hoggarty    Diamond 

belonging  to  a  baker's  dozen  of  sisters  that  the  old 
gentleman  had  ;  and,  as  all  these  little  ringlets 
partook  of  the  family  hue  of  brilliant  auburn,  Hog- 
garty's  portrait  seemed  to  the  fanciful  view  like  a 
great,  fat,  red  round  of  beef,  surrounded  by  thirteen 
carrots.  These  were  dished  up  on  a  plate  of  blue 
enamel,  and  it  was  from  the  Great  Hoggarty 
Diamond  (as  we  called  it  in  the  family)  that  the 
collection  of  hairs  in  question  seemed  as  it  were  to 
spring. 

My  aunt,  I  need  not  say,  is  rich  ;  and  I  thought 
I  might  be  her  heir  as  well  as  another.  During  my 
month's  holiday,  she  was  particularly  pleased  with 
me ;  made  me  drink  tea  with  her  often  (though 
there  was  a  certain  person  in  the  village  with  whom 
on  those  golden  summer  evenings  I  should  have 
liked  to  have  taken  a  stroll  in  the  hayfields) ;  promised 
every  time  I  drank  her  bohea  to  do  something  hand- 
some for  me  when  I  went  back  to  town, — nay,  three 
or  four  times  had  me  to  dinner  at  three,  and  to 
whist  or  cribbage  afterwards.  I  did  not  care  for 
the  cards ;  for  though  we  always  played  seven  hours 
on  a  stretch,  and  I  always  lost,  my  losings  were 
never  more  than  nineteenpence  a  night  ;  but  there 
was  some  infernal  sour  black-currant  wine,  that  the 
old  lady  always  produced  at  dinner,  and  with  the 
tray  at  ten  o'clock,  and  which  I  dared  not  refuse ; 
though  upon  my  word  and  honour  it  made  me  very 
unwell. 

Well,  I  thought  after  all  this  obsequiousness  on 
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my  part,  and  my  aunt's  repeated  promises,  that  the 
old  lady  would  at  least  make  me  a  present  of  a 
score  of  guineas  (of  which  she  had  a  power  in  the 
drawer) ;  and  so  convinced  was  I  that  some  such 
present  was  intended  for  me,  that  a  young  lady  by 
the  name  of  Miss  Mary  Smith,  with  whom  I  had 
conversed  on  the  subject,  actually  netted  me  a  little 
green  silk  purse,  which  she  gave  me  (behind  Hicks's 
hayrick,  as  you  turn  to  the  right  up  Churchyard 
Lane) — which  she  gave  me,  I  say,  wrapped  up  in  a 
bit  of  silver  paper.  There  was  something  in  the 
purse,  too,  if  the  truth  must  be  known.  First 
there  was  a  thick  curl  of  the  glossiest,  blackest 
hair  you  ever  saw  in  your  life,  and  next  there 
was  threepence  :  that  is  to  say,  the  half  of  a 
silver  sixpence  hanging  by  a  little  necklace  of  blue 
riband.  Ah,  but  I  knew  where  the  other  half  of 
the  sixpence  was,  and  envied  that  happy  bit  of 
silver  ! 

The  last  day  of  my  holiday  I  was  obliged,  of 
course,  to  devote  to  Mrs.  Hoggarty.  My  aunt  was 
excessively  gracious  ;  and  by  way  of  a  treat  brought 
out  a  couple  of  bottles  of  the  black  currant,  of  which 
she  made  me  drink  the  greater  part.  At  night, 
when  all  the  ladies  assembled  at  her  party  had  gone 
off  with  their  pattens  and  their  maids,  Mrs.  Hog- 
garty, who  had  made  a  signal  to  me  to  stay,  first 
blew  out  three  of  the  wax  candles  in  the  drawing- 
room,  and  taking  the  fourth  in  her  hand,  went  and 
unlocked  her  escritoire. 
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I  can  tell  you  my  heart  beat,  though  I  pretended 
to  look  quite  unconcerned. 

'  Sam,  m}^  dear,'  said  she,  as  she  was  fumbling 
with  her  keys,  '  take  another  glass  of  Rosolio  '  (that 
was  the  name  by  which  she  baptized  the  cursed 
beverage),  '  it  will  do  you  good.'  I  took  it,  and  you 
might  have  seen  my  hand  tremble  as  the  bottle  went 
click,  click,  against  the  glass.  By  the  time  I  had 
swallowed  it,  the  old  lady  had  finished  her  operations 
at  the  bureau,  and  was  coming  towards  me,  the  wax 
candle  bobbing  in  one  hand,  and  a  large  parcel  in 
the  other. 

'  Now's  the  time,'  thought  I. 

'  Samuel,  my  dear  nephew,'  said  she,  '  your  first 
name  you  received  from  your  sainted  uncle,  my 
blessed  husband  ;  and  of  all  my  nephews  and  nieces, 
you  are  the  one  whose  conduct  in  life  has  most 
pleased  me.' 

When  you  consider  that  my  aunt  herself  was  one 
of  seven  married  sisters,  that  all  the  Hoggarties 
were  married  in  Ireland  and  mothers  of  numerous 
children,  I  must  say  that  the  compliment  my  aunt 
paid  me  was  a  very  handsome  one. 

'  Dear  aunt,'  says  I,  in  a  slow,  agitated  voice,  '  I 
have  often  heard  you  say  there  were  seventy-three 
of  us  in  all,  and  believe  me  I  do  think  your  high 
opinion  of  me  very  complimentary  indeed  ;  I'm 
unworthy  of  it — indeed  I  am.' 

'  As  for  those  odious  Irish  people,'  says  m}-  aunt, 
rather  sharply,  '  don't  speak  of  them,  I  hate  them, 
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and  every  one  of  their  mothers '  (the  fact  is,  there 
had  been  a  lawsuit  about  Hoggarty's  property)  ; 
'  but  of  all  my  other  kindred,  you,  Samuel,  have 
been  the  most  dutiful  and  affectionate  to  me.  Your 
employers  in  London  give  the  best  accounts  of  your 
regularit}'  and  good  conduct.  Though  you  have  had 
eighty  pounds  a  year  (a  liberal  salary),  you  have  not 
spent  a  shilling  more  than  your  income,  as  other 
young  men  would  ;  and  you  have  devoted  your 
month's  holidays  to  your  old  aunt,  who,  I  assure 
you,  is  grateful.' 

'  Oh,  ma'am  !'  said  I.  It  was  all  that  I  could 
utter. 

'  Samuel,'  continued  she,  '  I  promised  you  a 
present,  and  here  it  is.  I  first  thought  of  giving 
you  money ;  but  you  are  a  regular  lad,  and  don't 
want  it.  You  are  above  money,  dear  Samuel.  I 
give  you  what  I  value  most  in  life — the  p, — the  po, 
the  po-ortrait  of  my  sainted  Hoggarty  '  {tears),  '  set 
in  the  locket  which  contains  the  valuable  diamond 
that  you  have  often  heard  me  speak  of.  Wear  it, 
dear  Sam,  for  my  sake  ;  and  think  of  that  angel  in 
heaven,  and  of  your  dear  Aunt  Susy.' 

She  put  the  machine  into  my  hands  ;  it  was  about 
the  size  of  the  lid  of  a  shaving-box ;  and  I  should  as 
soon  have  thought  of  wearing  it,  as  of  wearing  a 
cocked  hat  and  pigtail.  I  was  so  disgusted  and 
disappointed,  that  I  really  could  not  get  out  a  single 
word. 

When  I  recovered  my  presence  of  mind  a  little,  I 
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took  the  locket  out  of  the  bit  of  paper  (the  locket, 
indeed!  it  was  as  big  as  a  barn-door  padlock),  and 
slowly  put  it  into  my  shirt.  '  Thank  you,  aunt,'  said 
I,  with  admirable  raillery.  '  I  shall  always  value 
this  present  for  the  sake  of  you,  who  gave  it  me ; 
and  it  will  recall  to  me  my  uncle,  and  my  thirteen 
aunts  in  Ireland.' 

*  I  don't  want  you  to  wear  it  in  tluit  way  !'  shrieked 
Mrs.  Hoggarty,  '  with  the  hair  of  those  odious 
carroty  women.  You  must  have  their  hair  re- 
moved.' 

'  Then  the  locket  will  be  spoiled,  aunt.' 

'  Well,  sir,  never  mind  the  locket  ;  have  it  set 
afresh.' 

'  Or  suppose,'  said  I,  '  I  put  aside  the  setting 
altogether  :  it  is  a  little  too  large  for  the  present 
fashion  ;  and  have  the  portrait  of  my  uncle  framed 
and  placed  over  my  chimne3'-piece,  next  to  yours. 
It's  a  sweet  miniature.' 

'  That  miniature,'  said  Mrs.  Hoggarty,  solemnly, 
'  was  the  great  Mulcahy's  chef-d'ceuvre '  (pronounced 
shy  dcu'ver,  a  favourite  word  of  my  aunt's  ;  being, 
with  the  words  bongtong  and  ally  mode  de  Parry,  the 
extent  of  her  French  vocabulary) .  '  You  know  the 
dreadful  story  of  that  poor,  poor  artist.  When  he 
had  finished  that  wonderful  likeness  for  the  late 
Mrs.  Hoggarty  of  Castle  Hoggarty,  county  Mayo, 
she  wore  it  in  her  bosom  at  the  Lord  Lieutenant's 
ball,  where  she  played  a  game  of  piquet  with  the 
Commander-in-Chief.     What  could    have  made  her 

6 


Copyright,  1902.  in  the  Uniled  States  of  A  ni  erica,  hyJFells  Gardner,  Darton  and  Co. 


An    Account    of   our    Village 

put  the  hair  of  her  vulgar  daughters  round  Mick's 
portrait,  I  can't  think ;  but  so  it  was,  as  you  see  it 
this  day.  *'  Madam,"  says  the  Commander-in- 
Chief,  "  if  that  is  not  my  friend  Mick  Hoggarty,  I'm 
a  Dutchman  !"'  Those  were  his  Lordship's  very 
words.  Mrs.  Hoggarty  of  Castle  Hoggarty  took 
off  the  brooch  and  showed  it  to  him. 

'  "  Who  is  the  artist  ?"  says  my  Lord.  "  It's  the 
most  wonderful  likeness  I  ever  saw  in  my  life  !" 
'  "  Mulcahy,"  says  she,  "of  Ormond's  Quay." 
'  "  Begad,  I  patronize  him  !"  says  my  Lord  ;  but 
presently  his  face  darkened,  and  he  gave  back  the 
picture  with  a  dissatisfied  air.  "  There  is  one  fault 
in  that  portrait,"  said  his  Lordship,  who  was  a 
rigid  disciplinarian  ;  "  and  I  wonder  that  my  friend 
Mick,  as  a  mihtary  man,  should  have  overlooked  it." 

*  "  What's  that  ?"  sa}'s  Mrs.  Hoggarty  of  Castle 
Hoggarty. 

'  "  Madam,  he  has  been  painted  without  his 
sword-belt!"  And  he  took  up  the  cards  again  in 
a  passion,  and  finished  the  game  without  saying  a 
single  word. 

*  The  news  was  carried  to  Mr.  Mulcahy  the  next 
day,  and  that  unfortunate  artist  went  mad  imme- 
diately !  He  had  set  his  whole  reputation  upon 
this  miniature,  and  declared  that  it  should  be 
faultless.  Such  was  the  effect  of  the  announcement 
upon  his  susceptible  heart  !  When  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
died,  your  uncle  took  the  portrait  and  always  wore 
it    himself.      His    sisters    said    it  was    for    the   sake 
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of  the  diamond  ;  whereas,  ungrateful  things  !  it 
was  merely  on  account  of  their  hair,  and  his  love 
for  the  fine  arts.  As  for  the  poor  artist,  my  dear, 
some  people  said  it  was  the  profuse  use  of  spirit 
that  brought  on  delirium  tremens  ;  but  I  don't 
believe  it.     Take  another  glass  of  Rosolio.' 

The  telling  of  this  story  always  put  my  aunt  into 
great  good-humour,  and  she  promised  at  the  end  of 
it  to  pay  for  the  new  setting  of  the  diamond,  desiring 
me  to  take  it  on  my  arrival  in  London  to  the  great 
jeweller,  Mr.  Polonius,  and  send  her  the  bill.  '  The 
fact  is,'  said  she,  '  that  the  goold  in  which  the  thing 
is  set  is  \\orth  five  guineas  at  the  very  least,  and  you 
can  have  the  diamond  reset  for  two.  However,  keep 
the  remainder,  dear  Sam,  and  buy  yourself  what  you 
please  with  it.' 

With  this  the  old  lady  bade  me  adieu.  The  clock 
was  striking  twelve  as  I  walked  down  the  village,  for 
the  story  of  Mulcahy  always  took  an  hour  in  the 
telling,  and  I  went  away  not  quite  so  down-hearted 
as  when  the  present  was  first  made  to  me.  '  After 
all,'  thought  I,  '  a  diamond-pin  is  a  handsome  thing, 
and  will  give  me  a  dhtini^ue  air,  though  ni}-  clothes 
be  never  so  shabby' — and  shabby  they  were  without 
any  doubt.  '  Well,'  I  said,  '  three  guineas,  which  I 
shall  have  over,  will  buy  me  a  couple  of  pairs  of 
what-d'ye-call-'ems ;'  of  which,  cntre  nous,  I  was  in 
great  want,  having  just  then  done  growing,  whereas 
my  pantaloons  were  made  a  good  eighteen  months 
before. 


An    Account    of  our    Village 

Well,  I  walked  down  the  village,  my  hands  in  my 
breeches  pockets ;  I  had  poor  Mary's  purse  there, 
having  removed  the  little  things  which  she  gave  me 
the  day  before,  and  placed  them — never  mind  where  ; 
but  look  }-ou,  in  those  days  I  had  a  heart,  and  a 
warm  one  too.  I  had  Mary's  purse  ready  for  my 
aunt's  donation,  which  never  came,  and  with  my 
own  little  stock  of  money  besides,  that  Mrs.  Hog- 
garty's  card-parties  had  lessened  by  a  good  five-and- 
twenty  shillings,  I  calculated  that,  after  paying  my 
fare,  I  should  get  to  town  with  a  couple  of  seven- 
shilling  pieces  in  my  pocket. 

I  walked  down  the  village  at  a  deuce  of  a  pace  ; 
so  quick  that,  if  the  thing  had  been  possible,  I  should 
have  overtaken  ten  o'clock  that  had  passed  by  me 
two  hours  ago,  when  I  was  listening  to  Mrs.  H.'s 
long  stories  over  her  terrible  Rosolio.  The  truth  is, 
at  ten  I  had  an  appointment  under  a  certain  person's 
window,  who  was  to  have  been  looking  at  the  moon 
at  that  hour,  with  her  pretty  quilled  night-cap  on, 
and  her  blessed  hair  in  papers. 

There  was  the  window  shut,  and  not  so  much  as  a 
candle  in  it  ;  and  though  I  hemmed  and  hawed  and 
whistled  over  the  garden  paling,  and  sang  a  song  of 
which  Somebody  was  very  fond,  and  even  threw  a 
pebble  at  the  window,  which  hit  it  exactly  at  the 
opening  of  the  lattice, — I  woke  no  one  except  a  great 
brute  of  a  house-dog,  that  yelled,  and  howled,  and 
bounced  so  at  me  over  the  rails,  that  I  thought  every 
moment  he  would  have  had  my  nose  between  his  teeth. 
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So  I  was  obliged  to  go  off  as  quickly  as  might  be ; 
and  the  next  morning  Mamma  and  my  sisters  made 
breakfast  for  me  at  four,  and  at  five  came  the  True 
Blue  Hght  six-inside  post-coach  to  London,  and  I 
got  up  on  the  roof  without  having  seen  Mary  Smith. 

As  we  passed  the  house,  it  did  seem  as  if  the 
window  curtain  in  her  room  was  drawn  aside  just  a 
httle  bit.  Certainly  the  window  was  open,  and  it 
had  been  shut  the  night  before  ;  but  away  went  the 
coach  ;  and  the  village,  cottage,  and  the  churchyard, 
and  Hicks's  hayricks,  were  soon  out  of  sight. 

'My  hi,  what  a  pin  !'  said  a  stable-boy,  who  was 
smoking  a  cigar,  to  the  guard,  looking  at  me  and 
putting  his  finger  to  his  nose. 

The  fact  is,  that  I  had  never  undressed  since  my 
aunt's  party  ;  and  being  uneasy  in  mind,  and  having 
all  my  clothes  to  pack  up,  and  thinking  of  something 
else,  had  quite  forgotten  Mrs.  Hoggarty 's  brooch, 
which  I  had  stuck  into  my  shirt-frill  the  night 
before. 


lO 


Chapter  II 

Tells  how  the  Diauiond  is  hroui^ht  up  to  Loudon,  and 
produces  wonderful  Effects  both  in  the  City  and  at 
the  West  End. 

THE  circumstances  recorded  in  this  story  took 
place  some  score  of  years  ago,  when,  as  the 
reader   may   remember,   there   was    a   great 
mania  in  the  City  of  London  for  estabhshing  com- 
panies  of   all   sorts  ;    by  which   many  people   made 
pretty  fortunes. 

I  was  at  this  period,  as  the  truth  must  be  known, 
thirteenth  clerk  of  twenty-four  young  gents  who  did 
the  immense  business  of  the  Independent  West 
Diddlesex  Fire  and  Life  Insurance  Company,  at 
their  splendid  stone  mansion  in  Cornhill.  Mamma 
had  sunk  a  sum  of  four  hundred  pounds  in  the  pur- 
chase of  an  annuity  at  this  office,  which  paid  her  no 
less  than  six-and-thirty  pounds  a  year,  when  no  other 
company  in  London  would  give  her  more  than 
twenty-four.  The  chairman  of  the  directors  was  the 
great  Mr.  Brough,  of  the  house  of  Brough  and  Hoff, 
Crutched  Friars,  Turkey  Merchants.  It  was  a  new 
house,  but  did  a  tremendous  business  in  the  fig  and 
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sponge  way,  and  more    in    the    Zante    currant  line 
than  any  other  firm  in  the  City. 

Brough  was  a  great  man  among  the  Dissenting 
connexion,  and  you  saw  his  name  for  hundreds  at 
the  head  of  every  charitable  society  patronized  by 
those  good  people.  He  had  nine  clerks  residing  at 
his  office  in  Crutched  Friars  ;  he  would  not  take  one 
without  a  certificate  from  the  schoolmaster  and 
clergyman  of  his  native  place,  strongly  vouching  for 
his  morals  and  doctrine  ;  and  the  places  were  so  run 
after,  that  he  got  a  premium  of  four  or  five  hundred 
pounds  with  each  young  gent,  whom  he  made  to 
slave  for  ten  hours  a  day,  and  to  whom  in  compensa- 
tion he  taught  all  the  mysteries  of  the  Turkish  busi- 
ness. He  was  a  great  man  on  'Change,  too  ;  and 
our  young  chaps  used  to  hear  from  the  stockbrokers' 
clerks  (we  commonly  dined  together  at  the  Cock  and 
Woolpack,  a  respectable  house,  where  you  get  a 
capital  cut  of  meat,  bread,  vegetables,  cheese,  half-a- 
pint  of  porter,  and  a  penny  to  the  waiter,  for  a 
shilling) — the  young  stockbrokers  used  to  tell  us  of 
immense  bargains  in  Spanish,  Greek,  and  Colum- 
bians, that  Brough  made.  Hoff  had  nothing  to  do 
with  them,  but  stopped  at  home  minding  exclusively 
the  business  of  the  house.  He  was  a  young  chap, 
\ery  quiet  and  steady,  of  the  Quaker  persuasion,  and 
had  been  taken  into  partnership  by  Brough  for  a 
matter  of  thirty  thousand  pounds :  and  a  very  good 
bargain  too.  I  was  told  in  the  strictest  confidence 
that  the  house  one  year  with  another  divided  a  good 
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seven  thousand  pounds  ;  of  which  Brough  had  half, 
Hoff  two-sixths,  and  the  other  sixth  went  to  old 
Tudlow,  who  had  been  Mr.  Brough's  clerk  before  the 
new  partnership  began.  Tudlow  always  went  about 
very  shabby,  and  we  thought  him  an  old  miser. 
One  of  our  gents,  Bob  Swinney  by  name,  used  to  say 
that  Tudlow's  share  was  all  nonsense,  and  that 
Brough  had  it  all ;  but  Bob  was  always  too  knowing 
by  half,  used  to  wear  a  green  cut-away  coat,  and  had 
his  free  admission  to  Covent  Garden  Theatre.  He 
was  always  talking  down  at  the  shop,  as  we  called  it 
(it  wasn't  a  shop,  but  as  splendid  an  office  as  any  in 
Cornhill) — he  was  always  talking  about  Vestris  and 
Miss  Tree,  and  singing 

'  The  bramble,  the  bramble, 
The  jolly,  jolly  bramble  !' 

one  of  Charles  Kemble's  famous  songs  in  Maid 
Marian,  a  play  that  was  all  the  rage  then,  taken  from 
a  famous  story-book  by  one  Peacock,  a  clerk  in  the 
India  House;  and  a  precious  good  place  he  has  too. 
When  Brough  heard  how  Master  Swinney  abused 
him,  and  had  his  admission  to  the  theatre,  he  came 
one  day  down  to  the  office  where  we  all  were,  four- 
and-twenty  of  us,  and  made  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
speeches  I  ever  heard  in  my  life.  He  said  that  for 
slander  he  did  not  care,  contumely  was  the  lot  of 
every  public  man  who  had  austere  principles  of  his 
own,  and  acted  by  them  austerely  ;  but  what  he  did 
care  for  was  the  character  of  every  single  gentleman 
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forming  a  part  of  the  Independent  West  Diddlesex 
Association.  The  welfare  of  thousands  was  in  their 
keeping ;  millions  of  money  were  daily  passing 
through  their  hands ;  the  City — the  country  looked 
upon  them  for  order,  honesty,  and  good  example. 
And  if  he  found  amongst  those  whom  he  considered 
as  his  children — those  whom  he  loved  as  his  own 
flesh  and  blood — that  that  order  was  departed  from, 
that  that  regularity  was  not  maintained,  that  that 
good  example  was  not  kept  up  (Mr,  B.  always  spoke 
in  this  emphatic  way) — if  he  found  his  children  de- 
parting from  the  wholesome  rules  of  morality,  religion, 
and  decorum — if  he  found  in  high  or  low — in  the 
head  clerk  at  six  hundred  a  year  down  to  the  porter 
who  cleaned  the  steps — if  he  found  the  slightest 
taint  of  dissipation,  he  would  cast  the  offender  from 
him — yea,  though  he  were  his  own  son,  he  would 
cast  him  from  him  ! 

As  he  spoke  this,  Mr.  Brough  burst  into  tears ; 
and  we  who  didn't  know  what  was  coming,  looked 
at  each  other  as  pale  as  parsnips ;  all  except  Swinne}-, 
who  was  twelfth  clerk,  and  made  believe  to  whistle. 
When  Mr.  B.  had  wiped  his  eyes  and  recovered  him- 
self, he  turned  round  ;  and,  oh,  how  my  heart 
thumped  as  he  looked  me  full  in  the  face  !  How  it 
was  relieved,  though,  when  he  shouted  out  in  a 
thundering  voice — 

'  Mr.  Robert  Swinney!' 

'  Sir  to  you,'  says  Swinney,  as  cool  as  possible,  and 
some  of  the  chaps  began  to  titter. 

14 


The    Diamond    brought    to    London 

'Mr.  Swinney!'  roared  Brough,  in  a  voice  still 
bigger  than  before,  '  when  you  came  into  this  office 
— this  family,  sir,  for  such  it  is,  as  I  am  proud  to 
say — you  found  three-and-tvventy  as  pious  and  well- 
regulated  young  men  as  ever  laboured  together — as 
ever  had  confided  to  them  the  wealth  of  this  mighty 
capital  and  famous  empire.  You  found,  sir,  sobriety, 
regularity,  and  decorum ;  no  profane  songs  were 
uttered  in  this  place  sacred  to — to  business  ;  no 
slanders  were  whispered  against  the  heads  of  the 
establishment — but  over  them  I  pass  :  I  can  afford, 
sir,  to  pass  them  by — no  worldly  conversation  or  foul 
jesting  disturbed  the  attention  of  these  gentlemen,  or 
desecrated  the  peaceful  scene  of  their  labours.  You 
found  Christians  and  gentlemen,  sir!' 

'  I  paid  for  my  place  like  the  rest,'  said  Swinney. 
'  Didn't  my  governor  take  sha ?' 

'  Silence,  sir !  Your  worthy  father  did  take  shares 
in  this  establishment,  which  will  yield  him  one  day 
an  immense  profit.  He  did  take  shares,  sir,  or  you 
never  would  have  been  here.  I  glory  in  saying  that 
every  one  of  my  young  friends  around  me  has  a 
father,  a  brother,  a  dear  relative  or  friend,  who  is 
connected  in  a  similar  way  with  our  glorious  enter- 
prise ;  and  that  not  one  of  them  is  there  but  has  an 
interest  in  procuring,  at  a  liberal  commission,  other 
persons  to  join  the  ranks  of  our  Association.  But, 
sir,  I  am  its  chief.  You  will  find,  sir,  your  appoint- 
ment signed  by  me  ;  and  in  like  manner  I,  John 
Brough,  annul  it.     Go  from  us,  sir  ! — leave  us — quit 
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a  family  that  can  no  longer  receive  you  in  its 
bosom  !  Mr.  Swinney,  I  have  wept — I  have  prayed, 
sir,  before  I  came  to  this  determination ;  I  have 
taken  counsel,  sir,  and  am  resolved.  Depart  from 
out  of  lis  !' 

'  Not  without  three  months'  salary,  though,  Mr.  B.; 
that  cock  won't  fight !' 

'  They  shall  be  paid  to  your  father,  sir.' 

'  M}'  father  be  hanged!  I  tell  you  what,  Brough, 
I'm  of  age  ;  and  if  you  don't  pay  me  my  salary,  I'll 
arrest  you, — by  Jingo,  I  will !  I'll  have  you  in  quod, 
or  my  name's  not  Bob  Swinney!' 

'  Make  out  a  cheque,  Mr.  Roundhand,  for  the  three 
months'  salary  of  this  perverted  young  man.' 

'  Twenty-one  pun'  five,  Roundhand,  and  nothing 
for  the  stamp  ;'  cried  out  that  audacious  Swinney. 
'  There  it  is,  sir,  rc-ceipted.  You  needn't  cross  it 
to  my  banker's.  And  if  any  of  you  gents  like  a 
glass  of  punch  this  evening  at  eight  o'clock.  Bob 
Swinney's  your  man,  and  nothing  to  pay.  If  Mr. 
Brough  li'ould  do  me  the  honour  to  come  in  and 
take  a  whack  ?  Come,  don't  say  no,  if  you'd  rather 
not  !' 

We  couldn't  stand  this  impudence,  and  all  burst 
out  laughing  like  mad. 

'  Leave  the  room  !'  yelled  Mr.  Brough,  whose  face 
had  turned  quite  blue ;  and  so  Bob  took  his  white 
hat  off  the  peg,  and  strolled  away  with  his  '  tile,'  as 
he  called  it,  very  much  on  one  side.  When  he  was 
gone,  Mr.  Brough  gave  us  another  lecture,  by  which 
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we  all  determined  to  profit ;  and  going  up  to  Round- 
hand's  desk  put  his  arm  round  his  neck,  and  looked 
over  the  ledger. 

'  What  money  has  been  paid  in  to-day,  Round- 
hand  ?'  he  said,  in  a  very  kind  way. 

'  The  widow,  sir,  came  with  her  money ;  nine 
hundred  and  four,  ten  and  six — say  904^.  10s.  6d. 
Captain  Sparr,  sir,  paid  his  shares  up  ;  grumbles, 
though,  and  saj's  he's  no  more ;  fifty  shares,  two 
instalments — three  fifties,  sir.'  . 

'  He's  always  grumbling  !' 

'  He  sa}'S  he  has  not  a  shilling  to  bless  himself 
with  until  our  dividend  day.' 

'  Any  more  ?' 

Mr.  Roundhand  went  through  the  book,  and  made 
it  up  nineteen  hundred  pounds  in  all.  We  were 
doing  a  famous  business  now  ;  though  when  I  came 
into  the  office  we  used  to  sit,  and  laugh,  and  joke, 
and  read  the  newspapers  all  day,  bustling  into  our 
seats  whenever  a  stray  customer  came.  Brough 
never  cared  about  our  laughing  and  singing  then, 
and  was  hand  and  glove  with  Bob  Swinney ;  but 
that  was  in  early  times,  before  we  were  well  in 
harness. 

'  Nineteen  hundred  pounds,  and  a  thousand  pounds 
in  shares.  Bravo,  Roundhand — bravo,  gentlemen  ! 
Remember  every  share  you  bring  in  brings  you  five 
per  cent,  down  on  the  nail !  Look  to  your  friends — 
stick  to  your  desks — be  regular — I  hope  none  of  you 
forget  church.     Who  takes  Mr.  Swinney's  place?' 

17  c 


The    Great    Hoggarty    Diamond 

'  Mr.  Samuel  Titmarsh,  sir.' 

'  Mr.  Titmarsh,  I  congratulate  you.  Give  me 
your  hand,  sir :  you  are  now  twelfth  clerk  of  this 
Association,  and  your  salary  is  consequently  increased 
five  pounds  a  year.  How  is  your  worthy  mother,  sir 
— your  dear  and  excellent  parent  ?  In  good  health, 
I  trust  ?  And  long — long,  I  fervently  pray,  may  this 
office  continue  to  pay  her  annuity  !  Remember,  if 
she  has  more  money  to  lay  out,  there  is  higher 
interest  than  the  last  for  her,  for  she  is  a  year  older, 
and  five  per  cent,  for  you,  my  boy  !  Why  not  you 
as  well  as  another  ?  Young  men  will  be  young  men, 
and  a  ten-pound  note  does  no  harm.  Does  it, 
Mr.  Abednego  ?' 

'  Oh,  no !'  says  Abednego,  who  was  third  clerk, 
and  who  was  the  chap  that  informed  against 
Swinney  ;  and  he  began  to  laugh,  as  indeed  we  all 
did  whenever  Mr.  Brough  made  anything  like  a  joke  ; 
not  that  they  were  jokes  ;  only  we  used  to  know  it 
by  his  face. 

'Oh,  by-the-by,  Roundhand,'  says  he,  'a  word 
with  you  on  business.  Mrs.  Brough  wants  to  know- 
why  the  deuce  you  never  come  down  to  Fulham.' 

'  Law,  that's  very  polite  !'  said  Mr.  Roundhand, 
quite  pleased. 

'  Name  your  day,  my  boy  !  Say  Saturday,  and 
bring  your  nightcap  with  you.' 

'  You're  very  polite,  I'm  sure.  I  should  be  de- 
lighted beyond  anything,  but ' 

'But— no  buts,  my  boy  I  Hark  ye!  the  Chan- 
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cellor  of  the  Exchequer  does  me  the  honour  to  dine 
with  us,  and  I  want  you  to  see  him  ;  for  the  truth  is, 
I  have  bragged  about  you  to  his  Lordship  as  the 
best  actuary  in  the  three  kingdoms.' 

Roundhand  could  not  refuse  such  an  invitation  as 
that,  though  he  had  told  us  how  Mrs.  R.  and  he  were 
going  to  pass  Saturday  and  Sunday  at  Putney  ;  and 
we  who  knew  what  a  life  the  poor  fellow  led,  were 
sure  that  the  head  clerk  would  be  prettily  scolded  by 
his  lady  when  she  heard  what  was  going  on.  She 
disliked  Mrs.  Brough  very  much,  that  was  the  fact  ; 
because  Mrs.  B.  kept  a  carriage,  and  said  she  didn't 
know  where  Pentonville  was,  and  couldn't  call  on 
Mrs.  Roundhand.  Though,  to  be  sure,  her  coach- 
man might  have  found  out  the  way. 

'  And,  oh,  Roundhand  !'  continued  our  governor, 
'  draw  a  cheque  for  seven  hundred,  will  you  !  Come, 
don't  stare,  man;  I'm  not  going  to  run  away! 
That's  right,  —  seven  hundred — and  ninety,  say, 
while  you're  about  it !  Our  board  meets  on  Satur- 
day, and  never  fear  I'll  account  for  it  to  them  before 
I  drive  you  down.  We  shall  take  up  the  Chancellor 
at  Whitehall.' 

So  saying  Mr.  Brough  folded  up  the  cheque,  and 
shaking  hands  with  Mr.  Roundhand  very  cordially, 
got  into  his  carriage-and-four  (he  always  drove  four 
horses  even  in  the  City,  where  it's  so  difficult),  which 
was  waiting  at  the  office-door  for  him. 

Bob  Swinney  used  to  say  that  he  charged  two  of 
the   horses   to  the  Company  ;  but   there  was   never 
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believing  half  of  what  that  Bob  said,  he  used  to 
laugh  and  joke  so.  I  don't  know  how  it  was,  but  I 
and  a  gent  by  the  name  of  Hoskins  (eleventh  clerk), 
who  lived  together  with  me  in  Salisbury  Square, 
Fleet  Street,  where  we  occupied  a  very  genteel  two- 
pair,  found  our  flute  duet  rather  tiresome  that  even- 
ing, and  as  it  was  a  very  fine  night,  strolled  out  for  a 
walk  West  End  way.  When  we  arrived  opposite 
Covent  Garden  Theatre  we  found  ourselves  close  to 
the  '  Globe  Tavern,'  and  recollected  Bob  Swinney's 
hospitable  invitation.  We  never  fancied  that  he  had 
meant  the  invitation  in  earnest,  but  thought  we 
might  as  well  look  in  ;  at  any  rate  there  could  be  no 
harm  in  doing  so. 

There,  to  be  sure,  in  the  back  drawing-room, 
where  he  said  he  would  be,  we  found  Bob  at  the 
head  of  a  table,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  great  smoke  of 
cigars,  and  eighteen  of  our  gents  rattling  and  bang- 
ing away  at  the  table  with  the  bottoms  of  their 
glasses. 

What  a  shout  they  made  as  we  came  in  ! 
*  Hurray  !'  says  Bob,  '  here's  two  more  !  Two  more 
chairs,  Mary,  two  more  tumblers,  two  more  hot 
waters,  and  two  more  goes  of  gin  !  Who  would 
have  thought  of  seeing  Tit,  in  the  name  of  good- 
ness ?' 

'Why,'  said  I,  'we  only  came  in  by  the  merest 
chance.' 

At  this  word  there  was  another  tremendous  roar ; 
and    it    is    a    positive    fact,  that   every  man    of  the 
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eighteen  had  said  he  came  by  chance  !  However, 
chance  gave  us  a  very  jovial  night ;  and  that  hos- 
pitable Bob  Swinney  paid  every  shilling  of  the 
score. 

'Gentlemen!'  says  he,  as  he  paid  the  bill,  'I'll 
give  you  the  health  of  John  Brough,  Esquire,  and 
thanks  to  him  for  the  present  of  21/.  5s,  which  he 
made  me  this  morning.  What  do  I  say — 21I.  5s.  ? 
That  and  a  month's  salary  that  I  should  have  had 
to  pay — forfeit — down  on  the  nail,  by  jingo  !  for 
leaving  the  shop,  as  I  intended  to  do,  to-morrow 
morning.  Tve  got  a  place — a  tip-top  place,  I  tell 
you.  Five  guineas  a  week,  six  journeys  a  year,  m}' 
own  horse  and  gig,  and  to  travel  in  the  West  of 
England  in  oil  and  spermaceti.  Here's  confusion 
to  gas,  and  the  health  of  Messrs.  Gann  &  Co.  of 
Thames  Street,  in  the  City  of  London  !' 

I  have  been  thus  particular  in  my  account  of  the 
West  Diddlesex  Assurance  Office,  and  of  Mr.  Brough, 
the  managing  director  (though  the  real  names  are 
neither  given  to  the  office  nor  to  the  chairman,  as 
\-ou  may  be  sure),  because  the  fate  of  me  and  m\- 
diamond-pin  was  m^'steriously  bound  up  with  both, 
as  I  am  about  to  show. 

You  must  know  that  I  was  rather  respected  among 
our  gents  at  the  West  Diddlesex,  because  I  came  of 
a  better  family  than  most  of  them  ;  had  received  a 
classical  education ;  and  especially  because  I  had  a 
rich  aunt,  Mrs.  Hoggarty,  about  whom,  as  must  be 
confessed,  I  used  to  boast  a  good  deal.     There  is  no 
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harm  in  being  respected  in  this  world,  as  I  have 
found  out :  and  if  you  don't  brag  a  httle  for  yourself, 
depend  on  it  there  is  no  person  of  your  acquaintance 
who  will  tell  the  world  of  your  merits,  and  take  the 
trouble  off  your  hands. 

So  that  when  I  came  back  to  the  office  after  my 
visit  at  home,  and  took  my  seat  at  the  old  day-book 
opposite  the  dingy  window  that  looks  into  Birchin 
Lane,  I  pretty  soon  let  the  fellows  know  that 
Mrs.  Hoggarty,  though  she  had  not  given  me  a 
large  sum  of  money,  as  I  expected — indeed,  I  had 
promised  a  dozen  of  them  a  treat  down  the  river, 
should  the  promised  riches  have  come  to  me — I 
let  them  know,  I  say,  that  though  my  aunt  had  not 
given  me  any  money,  she  had  given  me  a  splendid 
diamond,  worth  at  least  thirty  guineas,  and  that 
some  day  I  would  sport  it  at  the  shop. 

'  Oh,  let's  see  it  !'  says  Abednego,  whose  father 
was  a  mock -jewel  and  gold -lace  merchant  in 
Hanway  Yard  ;  and  I  promised  that  he  should 
have  a  sight  of  it  as  soon  as  it  was  set.  As  my 
pocket-money  was  run  out  too  (by  coach-hire  to 
and  from  home,  five  shillings  to  our  maid  at  home, 
ten  to  my  aunt's  maid  and  man,  five-and-twenty 
shillings  lost  at  whist,  as  I  said,  and  fifteen-and-six 
paid  for  a  silver  scissors  for  the  dear  little  fingers  of 
Somebody),  Roundhand,  who  was  very  good-natured, 
asked  me  to  dine,  and  advanced  me  seven  pounds, 
one  shilling  and  eightpence  a  month's  salary.  It  was 
at  Roundhand's  house,  Myddelton  Square,  Penton- 
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\ille,  over  a  fillet  of  veal  and  bacon,  and  a  glass 
of  port,  that  I  learned  and  saw  how  his  wife  ill- 
treated  him,  as  I  have  told  before.  Poor  fellow  ! 
— we  under-clerks  all  thought  it  was  a  fine  thing 
to  sit  at  a  desk  by  oneself,  and  have  fifty  pounds 
per  month,  as  Roundhand  had  ;  but  I've  a  notion 
that  Hoskins  and  I,  blowing  duets  on  the  flute 
together  in  our  second  floor  in  Salisbury  Square, 
were  a  great  deal  more  at  ease  than  our  head — 
and  more  in  harmony  too  —  though  we  made  sad 
work  of  the  music,  certainly. 

One  day  Gus  Hoskins  and  I  asked  leave  from 
Roundhand  to  be  off  at  three  o'clock,  as  we  had 
particular  business  at  the  West  End.  He  knew 
it  was  about  the  great  Hoggarty  diamond,  and 
gave  us  permission  ;  so  off  we  set.  When  we 
reached  St.  Martin's  Lane,  Gus  got  a  cigar,  to  give 
himself  as  it  were  a  distingue  air,  and  puffed  at  it  all 
the  way  up  the  Lane,  and  through  the  alleys  into 
Coventry  Street,  where  Mr.  Polonius's  shop  is,  as 
everybody  knows. 

The  door  was  open,  and  a  number  of  carriages 
full  of  ladies  were  drawing  up  and  setting  down. 
Gus  kept  his  hands  in  his  pockets — trousers  were 
worn  very  full  then,  with  large  tucks,  and  pigeon- 
holes for  }'our  boots,  or  Bluchers,  to  come  through 
(the  fashionables  wore  boots,  but  we  chaps  in  the 
City,  on  eight}'  pounds  a  year,  contented  ourselves 
with  Bluchers)  ;  and  as  Gus  stretched  out  his  panta- 
loons as  wide  as  he  could  from  his  hips,  and  kept 
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blowing  away  at  his  cheroot,  and  clamping  with  the 
iron  heels  of  his  boots,  and  had  very  large  whiskers 
for  so  young  a  man,  he  really  looked  quite  the 
genteel  thing,  and  was  taken  by  everybody  to  be  a 
person  of  consideration. 

He  would  not  come  into  the  shop  though,  but 
stood  staring  at  the  gold  pots  and  kettles  in  the 
window  outside.  I  went  in  ;  and  after  a  little 
hemming  and  hawing,  for  I  had  never  been  at  such 
a  fashionable  place  before,  asked  one  of  the  gentle- 
men to  let  me  speak  to  Mr.  Polonius. 

'What  can  I  do  for  you,  sir?'  says  Mr.  Polonius, 
who  was  standing  close  by,  as  it  happened,  serving 
three  ladies, — a  very  old  one  and  two  young  ones, 
who  were  examining  pearl  necklaces  very  at-, 
tentively. 

'  Sir,'  said  I,  producing  my  jewel  out  of  my  coat- 
pocket,  '  this  jewel  has,  I  believe,  been  in  your  house 
before :  it  belonged  to  my  aunt,  Mrs.  Hoggart}', 
of  Castle  Hoggarty.'  The  old  lady  standing  near 
looked  round  as  I  spoke. 

'  I  sold  her  a  gold  neck-chain  and  repeating  watch 
in  the  year  1795,'  said  Mr.  Polonius,  who  made  it  a 
point  to  recollect  everything  ;  '  and  a  silver  punch- 
ladle  to  the  Captain.  How  is  the  Major — Colonel — 
General — eh,  sir?' 

'  The  General,'  said  I,  '  I  am  sorry  to  say,'  though 
I  was  quite  proud  that  this  man  of  fashion  should 
address  me  so,  '  Mr.  Hoggarty  is — no  more.  My 
aunt  has  made  me  a  present,  however,  of  this — this 

24 


The    Diamond    is    brought    to    London 


t) 


trinket,  which,  as  you  see,  contains  her  husband's 
portrait,  that  I  will  thank  you,  sir,  to  preserve 
for  me  very  carefully  ;  and  she  \\ishes  that  you 
would  set  this  diamond  neatly.' 

'  Neatly  and  handsomely,  of  course,  sir.' 

'  Neatly,  in  the  present  fashion ;  and  send  down 
the  account  to  her.  There's  a  great  deal  of  gold 
about  the  trinket,  for  which,  of  course,  you  will 
make  an  allowance.' 

'To  the  last  fraction  of  a  sixpence,'  says  Mr, 
Polonius,  boNN'ing,  and  looking  at  the  jewel.  '  It's 
a  wonderful  piece  of  goods,  certainly,'  said  he  ; 
'  though  the  diamond's  a  neat  little  bit,  certainly. 
Do,  my  Lady,  look  at  it.  The  thing  is  of  Irish 
manufacture,  bears  the  stamp  of  '95,  and  will 
recall,  perhaps,  the  times  of  your  ladyship's  earliest 
youth.' 

'Get  ye  out,  Mr.  Polonius!"  said  the  old  lad}-,  a 
little  weazen-faced  old  lad}^  with  her  face  puckered 
up  in  a  million  of  wrinkles.  '  How  dar  you,  sir, 
to  talk  such  nonsense  to  an  old  \\oman  like  me  ? 
Wasn't  I  fifty  years  old  in  '95,  and  a  grandmother 
in  '96  ?'  She  put  out  a  pair  of  withered,  trembling 
hands,  took  up  the  locket,  examined  it  for  a  minute, 
and  then  burst  out  laughing :  '  As  I  live,  it's  the 
great  Hoggarty  diamond.' 

Good  Heavens  !  what  was  this  talisman  that  had 
come  into  my  possession  ? 

'  Look,  girls,'  continued  the  old  lady :  '  this  is 
the  great  jew'l  of  all  Ireland.     This  red-faced  man 
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in  the  middle  is  poor  Mick  Hoggarty,  a  cousin  of 
mine,  who  was  in  love  with  me  in  the  year  '84, 
when  I  had  just  lost  your  poor  dear  grandpapa. 
These  thirteen  sthreamers  of  red  hair  represent 
his  thirteen  celebrated  sisters,  —  Biddy,  Minny, 
Thedy,  Widdy  (short  for  Williamina),  Freddy, 
Izzy,  Tizzy,  Mysie,  Grizzy,  Polly,  Dolly,  Nell, 
and  Bell — all  mar'ied,  all  ugly,  and  all  carr'ty  hair. 
And  of  which  are  you  the  son,  young  man  ? — though, 
to  do  you  justice,  you're  not  like  the  family.' 

Two  pretty  j'oung  ladies  turned  two  pretty  pairs 
of  black  eyes  at  me,  and  waited  for  an  answer  ; 
which  they  would  have  had,  only  the  old  lady 
began  rattling  on  a  hundred  stories  about  the 
thirteen  ladies  above  named,  and  all  their  lovers, 
all  their  disappointments,  and  all  the  duels  of  Mick 
Hoggarty.  She  ^^■as  a  chronicle  of  fifty-years-old 
scandal.  At  last  she  was  interrupted  by  a  violent 
fit  of  coughing;  at  the  conclusion  of  which  Mr. 
Polonius  very  respectfully  asked  me  where  he  should 
send  the  pin,  and  whether  I  would  like  the  hair 
kept. 

'  No,'  says  I,  '  never  mind  the  hair.' 

'  And  the  pin,  sir  ?' 

I  had  felt  ashamed  about  telling  my  address  :  '  But, 
hang  it !'  thought  I,  '  why  should  I  ? — 

'  "  A  kino-  can  make  a  belted  kniglit, 

A  marquess,  duke,  and  a'  that  ; 

An  honest  man's  abunc  his  might — 

Gude  faith,  he  canna  fa'  that." 
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Why  need  I  care  about  telling  these  ladies  where  I 
live  ?' 

'  Sir,'  says  I,  '  have  the  goodness  to  send  the 
parcel,  when  done,  to  Mr.  Titmarsh,  No.  3,  Bell 
Lane,  Salisbury  Square,  near  St.  Bride's  Church, 
Fleet  Street.     Ring,  if  you  please,  the  two-pair  bell." 

'  What,  sir  ?'  said  Mr.  Polonius. 

'  Hicat  r  shrieked  the  old  lady.  '  Mr.  Hwat  ? 
Mais,  ma  chcre,  c'est  impayahle.  Come  along — here's 
the  carr'age  !  Give  me  your  arm,  Mr.  Hwat,  and 
get  inside,  and  tell  me  all  about  your  thirteen  aunts.' 

She  seized  on  my  elbow  and  hobbled  through  the 
shop  as  fast  as  possible ;  the  young  ladies  following 
her,  laughing. 

'  Now,  jump  in,  do  you  hear  ?'  said  she,  poking  her 
sharp  nose  out  of  the  window. 

'  I  can't,  ma'am,'  says  I  ;  '  I  have  a  friend.' 

'  Pooh,  pooh  !  send  'um  to  the  juice,  and  jump  in  ;' 
and  before  almost  I  could  say  a  word,  a  great 
powdered  fellow  in  yellow-plush  breeches  pushed  me 
up  the  steps  and  banged  the  door  to. 

I  looked  just  for  one  minute  as  the  barouche  drove 
awa}'  at  Hoskins,  and  never  shall  forget  his  figure. 
There  stood  Gus,  his  mouth  wide  open,  his  eyes 
staring,  a  smoking  cheroot  in  his  hand,  wondering 
\\ith  all  his  might  at  the  strange  thing  that  had  just 
happened  to  me. 

'  Who  is  that  Titmarsh  ?'  says  Gus  :  '  there's  a 
coronet  on  the  carriage,  by  jingo  !' 
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Chapter  III 

How  the  Possessor  of  the  Diamond  is  whisked  into  a 
magnificent  Chariot,  and  has  yet  further  Good 
Luck. 

I  SAT  on  the  back  seat  of  the  carriage,  near  a 
very  nice  young  lady,  about  my  dear  Mary's 
age  —  that  is  to  say,  seventeen  and  three 
quarters  ;  and  opposite  us  sat  the  old  Countess  and 
her  other  granddaughter — handsome  too,  but  ten 
years  older.  I  recollect  I  had  on  that  day  my  blue 
coat  and  brass  buttons,  nankeen  trousers,  a  white 
sprig  waistcoat,  and  one  of  Dando's  silk  hats,  that 
had  just  come  in  in  the  year  '22,  and  looked  a  great 
deal  more  glossy  than  the  best  beaver. 

'  And  who  was  that  hidjus  manster  ' — that  was  the 
way  her  Ladyship  pronounced, — '  that  ojous  vulgar 
wretch,  with  the  iron  heels  to  his  boots,  and  the  big 
mouth,  and  the  imitation  goold  neck-chain,  who 
steered  at  us  so  as  we  got  into  the  carr'age  ?' 

How  she  should  have  known  that  Gus's  chain  was 
mosaic  I  can't  tell  ;  but  so  it  was,  and  we  had 
bought  it  for  fi\'e-and-twenty  and  sixjience  only  the 
week  before  at  M'Phail's,  in  St.  Paul's  Churchyard. 
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But  I  did  not  like  to  hear  m}'  friend  abused,  and  so 
spoke  out  for  him — 

*  Ma'am,'  saj-s  I,  '  that  young  gentleman's  name  is 
Augustus  Hoskins.  We  live  together  ;  and  a  better 
or  more  kind-hearted  fellow  does  not  exist.' 

'  You  are  quite  right  to  stand  up  for  your  friends, 
sir,'  said  the  second  lady  ;  whose  name,  it  appears, 
was  Lady  Jane,  but  whom  the  grandmamma  called 
Lady  Jene. 

'  Well,  upon  me  canscience,  so  he  is  now,  Lady 
Jene  ;  and  I  like  sper't  in  a  young  man.  So  his 
name  is  Hoskins,  is  it  ?  I  know,  my  dears,  all  the 
Hoskinses  in  England.  There  are  the  Lincolnshire 
Hoskinses,  the  Shropshire  Hoskinses;  they  say  the 
Admiral's  daughter,  Bell,  was  in  love  with  a  black 
footman,  or  boatswain,  or  some  such  thing  ;  but  the 
world's  so  censorious.  There's  old  Doctor  Hoskins 
of  Bath,  who  attended  poor  dear  Drum  in  the  quinsy. 
And  poor,  dear,  old  Fred  Hoskins,  the  gouty  General : 
I  remember  him  as  thin  as  a  lath  in  the  year  '84,  and 
as  active  as  a  harlequin,  and  in  love  with  me —oh, 
how  he  was  in  love  with  me  !' 

*  You  seem  to  have  had  a  host  of  admirers  in  those 
days,  grandmamma?'  said  Lady  Jane. 

'  Hundreds,  my  dear, — hundreds  of  thousands.  I 
was  the  toast  of  Bath,  and  a  great  beauty,  too  : 
would  you  ever  have  thought  it  now,  upon  your 
conscience  and  without  flattery,  Mr.-a-What-d'ye- 
call-'em  ?' 

'  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  never  should,'  I  answered,  for 
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the  old  lady  was  as  ugly  as  possible ;  and  at  my 
saying  this  the  two  young  ladies  began  screaming 
with  laughter,  and  I  saw  the  two  great-whiskered 
footmen  grinning  over  the  back  of  the  carriage. 

'  Upon  my  word,  you're  mighty  candid,  Mr. 
What's-your-name — mighty  candid,  indeed  ;  but  I 
like  candour  in  young  people.  But  a  beauty  I  was. 
Just  ask  your  friend's  uncle  the  General.  He's  one 
of  the  Lincolnshire  Hoskinses — I  knew  he  was  by 
the  strong  family  likeness.  Is  he  the  eldest  son  ? 
It's  a  pretty  property,  though  sadly  encumbered ; 
for  old  Sir  George  was  the  divvle  of  a  man — a  friend 
of  Hanbury  Williams,  and  Lyttleton,  and  those 
horrid,  monstrous,  ojous  people !  How  much  will 
he  have  now,  mister,  when  the  Admiral  dies  ?' 

'  Why,  ma'am,  I  can't  say ;  but  the  Admiral  is  not 
my  friend's  father.' 

'Not  his  father? — but  he  is,  I  tell  you,  and  I'm 
never  wrong.     Who  is  his  father,  then  ?' 

*  Ma'am,  Gus's  father's  a  leatherseller  in  Skinner 
Street,  Snow  Hill, — a  very  respectable  house,  ma'am. 
But  Gus  is  only  third  son,  and  so  can't  expect  a 
great  share  in  the  property.' 

The  two  young  ladies  smiled  at  this — the  old  lady 
said,  '  Hwat  ?' 

'I  like  you,  sir,'  Lady  Jane  said,  'for  not  being 
ashamed  of  your  friends,  whatever  their  rank  of  life 
may  be.  Shall  we  have  the  pleasure  of  setting  you 
down  anywhere,  Mr.  Titmarsh  ?' 

'  Noways  particular,  my  Lady,'  says  I.  '  We  have 
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a  holiday  at  our  office  to-day — at  least  Roundhand 
gave  me  and  Gus  leave  ;  and  I  shall  be  very  happy, 
indeed,  to  take  a  drive  in  the  Park,  if  it's  no  offence.' 

'  I'm  sure  it  will  give  us— infinite  pleasure,'  said 
Lady  Jane,  though  rather  in  a  grave  way, 

'  Oh,  that  it  will !'  says  Lady  Fanny,  clapping  her 
hands  :  '  won't  it,  grandmamma  ?  And  after  we 
have  been  in  the  Park,  we  can  walk  in  Kensington 
Gardens,  if  Mr.  Titmarsh  will  be  good  enough  to 
accompany  us.' 

'  Indeed,  Fanny,  we  will  do  no  such  thing,'  says 
Lady  Jane. 

'  Indeed,  but  we  will  though  !'  shrieked  out  Lady 
Drum.  '  An't  I  dying  to  know  everything  about  his 
uncle  and  thirteen  aunts  ?  and  you're  all  chattering 
so,  you  young  women,  that  not  a  blessed  syllable  will 
you  allow  me  or  my  young  friend  here  to  speak,' 

Lady  Jane  gave  a  shrug  with  her  shoulders,  and 
did  not  say  a  single  word  more.  Lady  Fanny,  who 
was  as  gay  as  a  young  kitten  (if  I  may  be  allowed  so 
to  speak  of  the  aristocracy),  laughed,  and  blushed, 
and  giggled,  and  seemed  quite  to  enjoy  her  sister's 
lU-humour.  And  the  Countess  began  at  once, 
and  entered  into  the  history  of  the  thirteen  Misses 
Hoggarty,  which  was  not  near  finished  when  we 
entered  the  Park, 

When  there,  you  can't  think  what  hundreds  of 
gents  on  horseback  came  to  the  carriage  and  talked 
to  the  ladies.  They  had  their  joke  for  Lady  Drum, 
who  seemed  to  be  a  character  in  her  way ;  their  bow 
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for  Lady  Jane  ;  and,  the  young  ones  especially,  their 
compliment  for  Lady  Fanny. 

Though  she  bowed  and  blushed,  as  a  young  lady 
should,  Lady  Fanny  seemed  to  be  thinking  of  some- 
thing else  ;  for  she  kept  her  head  out  of  the  carriage, 
looking  eagerly  among  the  horsemen,  as  if  she  ex- 
pected to  see  somebody.  Aha  !  my  Lady  Fanny,  / 
knew  what  it  meant  when  a  young  pretty  lady  like 
you  was  absent,  and  on  the  look-out,  and  only  half 
answered  the  questions  put  to  her.  Let  alone  Sam 
Titmarsh — he  knows  what  Somebody  means  as  well 
as  another,  I  warrant.  As  I  saw  these  manoeuvres 
going  on,  I  could  not  help  just  giving  a  wink  to  Lady 
Jane,  as  much  as  to  say  I  knew  what  was  what.  '  I 
guess  the  young  lady  is  looking  for  Somebody,'  says 
L  It  was  then  her  turn  to  look  queer,  I  assure  you, 
and  she  blushed  as  red  as  scarlet ;  but,  after  a 
minute,  the  good-natured  little  thing  looked  at  her 
sister,  and  both  the  young  ladies  put  their  handker- 
chiefs up  to  their  faces,  and  began  laughing — laugh- 
ing as  if  I  had  said  the  funniest  thing  in  the  world. 

'  //  est  chariiicDit,  voire  monsieur,''  said  Lady  Jane  to 
her  grandmamma.  And  on  \\hich  I  bowed,  and 
said,  '  Madame,  votes  me  faites  beaucoiip  d'honneiir ;'  for 
I  know  the  French  language,  and  was  pleased  to  find 
that  these  good  ladies  had  taken  a  liking  to  me. 
*  I'm  a  poor  humble  lad,  ma'am,  not  used  to  London 
society,  and  do  really  feel  it  quite  kind  of  5^ou  to  take 
me  by  the  hand  so,  and  give  me  a  drive  in  your  fine 
carriage.' 
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At  this  minute  a  gentleman  on  a  black  horse,  with 
a  pale  face,  and  a  tuft  to  his  chin,  came  riding  up 
to  the  carriage  ;  and  I  knew  by  a  little  start  that 
Lady  Fanny  gave,  and  by  her  instantly  looking 
round  the  other  way,  that  Somebody  was  come  at 
last. 

'  Lady  Drum,'  said  he, '  your  most  devoted  servant ! 
I  have  just  been  riding  with  a  gentleman  who  almost 
shot  himself  for  love  of  the  beautiful  Countess  of 
Drum  in  the  year — never  mind  the  year.' 

'  Was  it  Killblazes  ?'  said  the  lady  :  '  he's  a  dear 
old  man,  and  Fm  quite  ready  to  go  off  with  him  this 
minute.  Or  was  it  that  delight  of  an  old  bishop  ? 
He's  got  a  lock  of  my  hair  now — I  gave  it  him  when 
he  was  papa's  chaplain  ;  and  let  me  tell  you  it  would 
be  a  hard  matter  to  find  another  now  in  the  same 
place.' 

*  Law,  my  Lady  !'  says  I,  '  you  don't  say  so  ?' 

'  But  indeed  I  do,  my  good  sir,'  says  she  ;  '  for, 
between  ourselves,  my  head's  as  bare  as  a  cannon- 
ball — ask  Fanny  if  it  isn't.  Such  a  fright  as  the 
poor  thing  got  when  she  was  a  babby,  and  came 
upon  me  suddenlv  in  my  dressing-room  without  my 
wig  !' 

'  I  hope  Lady  Fanny  has  recovered  from  the 
shock,'  said  '  Somebod3%'  looking  first  at  her,  and 
then  at  me  as  if  he  had  a  mind  to  swallow  me.  And, 
would  you  believe  it  ?  all  that  Lady  Fanny  could  say 
was,  '  Pretty  well,  I  thank  you,  my  Lord  ;'  and  she 
said  this  with  as  much  fluttering  and  blushing  as  we 
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used  to  say  our  Virgil  at  school — when  we  hadn't 
learned  it. 

My  Lord  still  kept  on  looking  very  fiercely  at  me, 
muttered  something  about  having  hoped  to  find  a 
seat  in  Lady  Drum's  carriage,  as  he  was  tired  of 
riding  ;  on  which  Lady  Fanny  muttered  something 
too,  about  '  a  friend  of  grandmamma's.' 

'  You  should  say  a  friend  of  yours,  Fanny,'  says 
Lady  Jane  :  '  I  am  sure  we  should  never  have  come 
to  the  Park  if  Fanny  had  not  insisted  upon  bringing 
Mr.  Titmarsh  hither.  Let  me  introduce  the  Earl  of 
Tiptoff  to  Mr.  Titmarsh.'  But,  instead  of  taking  off 
his  hat,  as  I  did  mine,  his  Lordship  growled  out  that 
he  hoped  for  another  opportunity,  and  galloped  off 
again  on  his  black  horse.  Why  the  deuce  /  should 
have  offended  him,  I  never  could  understand. 

But  it  seemed  as  if  I  was  destined  to  offend  all  the 
men  that  day ;  for  who  should  presently  come  up 
but  the  Right  Hon.  Edmund  Preston,  one  of  His 
Majesty's  Secretaries  of  State  (as  I  knew  very  well 
by  the  almanac  in  our  office),  and  the  husband  of 
Lady  Jane. 

The  Right  Hon.  Edmund  was  riding  a  grey  cob, 
and  was  a  fat,  pale-faced  man,  who  looked  as  if  he 
never  went  into  the  open  air.  '  Who  the  devil's 
that  ?'  said  he  to  his  wife,  looking  surlily  both  at  me 
and  her. 

'  Oh,  it's  a  friend  of  grandmamma's  and  Jane's,' 
said  Lady  Fanny  at  once,  looking,  like  a  sly  rogue 
as   she  was,  quite   archly  at   her   sister,  who,  in   her 
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turn,  appeared  quite  frightened,  and  looked  implor- 
ingly at  her  sister,  and  never  dared  to  breathe  a 
syllable.  '  Yes,  indeed,'  continued  Lady  Fanny, 
'  Mr.  Titmarsh  is  a  cousin  of  grandmamma's,  by  the 
mother's  side,  by  the  Hoggarty  side.  Didn't  you 
know  the  Hoggarties  when  you  were  in  Ireland, 
Edmund,  with  Lord  Bagwig  ?  Let  me  introduce 
you  to  grandmamma's  cousin,  Mr.  Titmarsh;  Mr. 
Titmarsh,  my  brother,  Mr.  Edmund  Preston.' 

There  was  Lady  Jane  all  the  time  treading  upon 
her  sister's  foot  as  hard  as  possible,  and  the  little 
wicked  thing  would  take  no  notice;  and  I,  who  had 
never  heard  of  the  cousinship,  feeling  as  confounded 
as  could  be.  But  I  did  not  know  the  Countess  of 
Drum  near  so  well  as  that  sly  minx  her  grand- 
daughter did  ;  for  the  old  lady,  who  had  just  before 
called  poor  Gus  Hoskins  her  cousin,  had,  it  appeared, 
the  mania  of  fancying  all  the  world  related  to  her, 
and  said — 

'  Yes,  we're  cousins,  and  not  very  far  removed. 
Mick  Hoggarty's  grandmother  was  Millicent  Brady, 
and  she  and  my  Aunt  Towzer  were  related,  as  all 
the  world  knows  ;  for  Decimus  Brady,  of  Ballybrad}-, 
married  an  own  cousin  of  Aunt  Towzer's  mother, 
Bell  Swift — that  was  no  relation  of  the  Dean's,  my 
love,  who  came  but  of  a  so-so  family — and  isn't  that 
clear  ?' 

'  Oh,  perfectly,  grandmamma,'  said  Lady  Jane, 
laughing,  while  the  right  honourable  gent  still  rode 
by  us,  looking  sour  and  surly. 
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*  And  sure  you  knew  the  Hoggarties,  Edmund  ? — 
the  thirteen  red-haired  girls — the  nine  graces,  and 
four  over,  as  poor  Clanboy  used  to  call  them.  Poor 
Clan  ! — a  cousin  of  yours  and  mine,  Mr.  Titmarsh, 
and  sadly  in  love  with  me  he  was  too.  Not  re- 
member them  all  now,  Edmund  ? — not  remember  ? 
— not  remember  Biddy  and  Minny,  and  Thedy  and 
Widdy,  and  Mysie  and  Grizzy,  and  Polly  and  Dolly, 
and  the  rest  ?' 

'  D the    Miss    Hoggarties,   ma'am,'   said   the 

right  honourable  gent  ;  and  he  said  it  with  such 
energy,  that  his  grey  horse  gave  a  sudden  lash  out 
that  well-nigh  sent  him  over  his  head.  Lady  Jane 
screamed  ;  Lady  Fanny  laughed  ;  old  Lady  Drum 
looked  as  if  she  did  not  care  twopence,  and  said, 
*  Serve  you  right  for  swearing,  you  ojous  man,  you  !' 

'  Hadn't  you  better  come  into  the  carriage,  Ed- 
mund— Mr.  Preston  ?'  cried  out  the  lady,  anxiously. 

'  Oh,  I'm  sure  FU  slip  out,  ma'am,'  says  L 

'  Pooh,  pooh  !  don't  stir,'  said  Lady  Drum,  '  it's 
my  carriage  ;  and  if  Mr.  Preston  chooses  to  swear  at 
a  lady  of  my  years  in  that  ojous  vulgar  way — in  that 
ojous  vulgar  way,  I  repeat — I  don't  see  why  my 
friends  should  be  inconvenienced  for  him.  Let  him 
sit  on  the  dickey  if  he  likes,  or  come  in  and  ride 
bodkin.'  It  was  quite  clear  that  my  Lady  Drum 
hated  her  grandson-in-law  heartily  ;  and  I've  re- 
marked somehow  in  families  that  this  kind  of  hatred 
is  by  no  means  uncommon. 

Mr.  Preston,  one  of  His  Majesty's  Secretaries  of 
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State,  was,  to  tell  the  truth,  in  a  great  fright  upon 
his  horse,  and  was  glad  to  get  away  from  the  kick- 
ing, plunging  brute.  His  pale  face  looked  still  paler 
than  before,  and  his  hands  and  legs  trembled,  as  he 
dismounted  from  the  cob,  and  gave  the  reins  to  his 
servant.  I  disliked  the  looks  of  the  chap — of  the 
master,  I  mean — at  the  first  moment  he  came  up, 
when  he  spoke  rudely  to  that  nice  gentle  wife  of  his ; 
and  I  thought  he  was  a  cowardly  fellow,  as  the 
adventure  of  the  cob  showed  him  to  be.  Heaven 
bless  you  !  a  baby  could  have  ridden  it ;  and  here 
was  the  man  with  his  soul  in  his  mouth  at  the  very 
first  kick. 

'  Oh,  quick  !  do  come  in,  Edmund,'  said  Lady 
Fanny,  laughing ;  and  the  carriage  steps  being  let 
down,  and  giving  me  a  great  scowl  as  he  came  in,  he 
was  going  to  place  himself  in  Lady  Fanny's  corner 
(I  warrant  )'ou  I  wouldn't  budge  from  mine),  when 
the  little  rogue  cried  out,  '  Oh,  no !  by  no  means, 
Mr.  Preston.  Shut  the  door,  Thomas.  And,  oh  ! 
what  fun  it  will  be  to  show  all  the  world  a  Secretary 
of  State  riding  bodkin  !' 

And  pretty  glum  the  Secretary  of  State  looked,  I 
assure  you  ! 

'  Take  my  place,  Edmund,  and  don't  mind  Fanny's 
folly,'  said  Lady  Jane  timidly. 

'  Oh  no  ! — pray,  madam,  don't  stir  !  Lm  comfort- 
able, very  comfortable  ;  and  so  I  hope  is  this  Mr. — 
this  gentleman.' 

'  Perfectly,  I  assure  you,'  says  L  'I  was  going  to 
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offer  to  ride  3'our  horse  home  for  you,  as  you  seemed 
to  be  rather  frightened  at  it ;  but  the  fact  was,  I  was 
so  comfortable  here  that  really  I  couldnH  move.' 

Such  a  grin  as  old  Lady  Drum  gave  when  I  said 
that  ! — how  her  little  eyes  twinkled,  and  her  little 
sly  mouth  puckered  up  !  I  couldn't  help  speaking, 
for,  look  you,  my  blood  was  up. 

'  We  shall  always  be  happy  of  your  company, 
Cousin  Titmarsh,'  says  she  ;  and  handed  me  a  gold 
snuff-box,  out  of  which  I  took  a  pinch,  and  sneezed 
with  the  air  of  a  lord. 

'  As  you  have  invited  this  gentleman  into  your 
carriage,  Lady  Jane  Preston,  hadn't  you  better  invite 
him  home  to  dinner  ?'  says  Mr.  Preston,  quite  blue 
with  rage. 

'  I  invited  him  into  my  carr'age,'  says  the  old  lady ; 
'  and  as  we  are  going  to  dine  at  your  house,  and  you 
press  it,  Fm  sure  I  shall  be  very  happy  to  see  him 
there.' 

'  Fm  very  sorry  Fm  engaged,'  said  L 

'  Oh,  indeed,  what  a  pity  !'  says  Right  Honourable 
Ned,  still  glowering  at  his  wife.  '  What  a  pity  that 
this  gentleman — I  forget  his  name — that  your  friend, 
Lady  Jane,  is  engaged  I  I  am  sure  you  would  have 
had  such  gratification  in  meeting  your  relation  in 
Whitehall.' 

Lady  Drum  was  overfond  of  finding  out  relations, 
to  be  sure,  but  this  speech  of  Right  Honourable 
Ned's  was  rather  too  much.  '  Now,  Sam,'  says  I, 
'  be  a  man  and  show  your  spirit !'     So  I  spoke  up  at 
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once,  and  said,  '  Wh}',  ladies,  as  the  right  honourable 
gent  is  so  voy  pressing,  I'll  give  up  my  engagement, 
and  shall  have  sincere  pleasure  in  cutting  mutton 
with  him  ?     What's  your  hour,  sir  ?' 

He  didn't  condescend  to  answer,  and  for  me  I  did 
not  care,  for,  you  see,  I  did  not  intend  to  dine  with 
the  man,  but  only  to  give  him  a  lesson  of  manners. 
For  though  I  am  but  a  poor  fellow,  and  hear  people 
cry  out  how  vulgar  it  is  to  eat  peas  with  a  knife,  or 
ask  three  times  for  cheese,  and  such  like  points  of 
ceremon}^  there's  something,  I  think,  much  more 
vulgar  than  all  this,  and  that  is,  insolence  to  one's 
inferiors.  I  hate  the  chap  that  uses  it,  as  I  scorn 
him  of  humble  rank  that  affects  to  be  of  the  fashion  ; 
and  so  I  determined  to  let  Mr.  Preston  know  a  piece 
of  my  mind. 

When  the  carriage  drove  up  to  his  house,  I  handed 
out  the  ladies  as  politely  as  possible,  and  walked  into 
the  hall,  and  then  taking  hold  of  Mr.  Preston's  button 
at  the  door,  I  said,  before  the  ladies  and  the  two  big 
servants — upon  my  word  I  did — '  Sir,'  says  I,  '  this 
kind  old  lad}-  asked  me  into  her  carriage,  and  I  rode 
in  it  to  please  her,  not  myself.  When  you  came  up 
and  asked  who  the  devil  I  was,  I  thought  you  might 
have  put  the  question  in  a  more  polite  manner,  but 
it  wasn't  my  business  to  speak.  When,  by  way  of  a 
joke,  you  invited  me  to  dinner,  I  thought  I  would 
answer  in  a  joke  too,  and  here  I  am.  But  don't  be 
frightened  ;  I'm  not  a-going  to  dine  with  you  :  only 
if  you  play  the  same  joke  upon  other  parties — on 
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some  of  the  chaps  in  our  office,  for  example — I 
recommend  you  to  have  a  care,  or  they  will  take  you 
at  your  word.'' 

'  Is  that  all,  sir  ?'  says  Mr,  Preston,  still  in  a  rage: 
'  if  you  have  done,  will  you  leave  this  house,  or  shall 
my  servants  turn  you  out  ?  Turn  out  this  fellow ! 
do  you  hear  me  ?'  and  he  broke  away  from  me,  and 
flung  into  his  study  in  a  rage. 

'  He's  an  ojous,  horrid  monsther  of  a  man,  that 
husband  of  yours  !'  said  Lady  Drum,  seizing  hold  of 
her  elder  granddaughter's  arm,  '  and  I  hate  him  ; 
and  so  come  away,  for  the  dinner  '11  be  getting 
cold :'  and  she  was  for  hurrying  away  Lady  Jane 
without  more  ado.  But  that  kind  lady,  coming 
forward,  looking  very  pale  and  trembling,  said, 
*  Mr.  Titmarsh,  I  do  hope  }'ou'll  not  be  angry — 
that  is,  that  you'll  forget  what  has  happened,  for, 
believe  me,  it  has  given  me  very  great ' 

Very  great  what,  I  never  could  say,  for  here  the 
poor  thing's  eyes  filled  with  tears  ;  and  Lady  Drum, 
crying  out,  '  Tut,  tut  !  none  of  this  nonsense,'  pulled 
her  away  by  the  sleeve,  and  went  up-stairs.  But 
little  Lady  Fanny  walked  boldly  up  to  me,  and  held 
me  out  her  little  hand,  and  gave  mine  such  a  squeeze, 
and  said,  '  Good-bye,  my  dear  Mr.  Titmarsh,'  so 
very  kindly,  that  I'm  blest  if  I  did  not  blush  up  to 
my  ears,  and  all  the  blood  in  my  body  began  to 
tingle. 

So,  when  she  was  gone,  I  clapped  my  hat  on 
my  head,  and  walked  out  of  the  hall-door,  feeling 
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as  proud  as  a  peacock  and  as  brave  as  a  lion  ;  and 
all  I  wished  for  was  that  one  of  those  saucy,  grinning 
footmen  should  say  or  do  something  to  me  that 
was  the  least  uncivil,  so  that  I  might  have  the 
pleasure  of  knocking  him  down,  with  m}/  best 
compliments  to  his  master.  But  neither  of  them 
did  me  any  such  favour ;  and  I  went  away,  and 
dined  at  home  off  boiled  mutton  and  turnips  with 
Gus  Hoskins  quite  peacefully. 

I  did  not  think  it  was  proper  to  tell  Gus  (who, 
between  ourselves,  is  rather  curious,  and  inclined 
to  tittle-tattle)  all  the  particulars  of  the  famil}' 
quarrel  of  which  I  had  been  the  cause  and  witness, 
and  so  just  said  that  the  old  lady — ('  They  w^ere  the 
Drum  arms,'  says  Gus ;  '  for  I  went  and  looked 
them  out  that  minute  in  the  Peerage ' ;)  that  the 
old  lady  turned  out  to  be  a  cousin  of  mine,  and 
that  she  had  taken  me  to  drive  in  the  Park.  Next 
day,  we  went  to  the  office  as  usual,  when  you  ma)- 
be  sure  that  Hoskins  told  everything  of  what  had 
happened,  and  a  great  deal  more  ;  and  somehow, 
though  I  did  not  pretend  to  care  sixpence  about  the 
matter,  I  must  confess  that  I  was  rather  pleased  that 
the  gents  in  our  office  should  hear  of  a  part  of  my 
adventure. 

But  fancy  my  surprise,  on  coming  home  in  the 
evening,  to  find  Mrs.  Stokes,  the  landlady ;  Miss 
Selina  Stokes,  her  daughter  ;  and  Master  Bob 
Stokes,  her  son  (an  idle  young  vagabond  that 
was   always    playing    marbles   on  St.  Bride's  steps, 
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and  in  Salisbury  Square), — when  I  found  them  all 
bustling  and  tumbling  up  the  steps  before  me  to 
our  rooms,  on  the  second  floor,  and  there,  on 
the  table,  between  our  two  flutes  on  one  side, 
my  album,  Gus's  Don  Juan  and  Peerage  on  the 
other,  I  saw  as  follows  : — 

1.  A  basket  of  great  red  peaches,  looking  like 
the  cheeks  of  my  dear  Mary  Smith. 

2.  A  ditto  of  large,  fat,  luscious,  heavy-looking 
grapes. 

3.  An  enormous  piece  of  raw^  mutton,  as  I  thought 
it  was  ;  but  Mrs.  Stokes  said  it  was  the  primest 
haunch  of  venison  that  ever  she  saw^ 

And  three  cards,  viz., 

DOWAGER    COUNTESS   OF    DRUM. 
LADY    FANNY    RAKES. 

MR.    PRESTON. 
I.ADY   JANE    PRESTON. 

EARI-   OF   TIPTOFF. 

'  Sich  a  carriage!'  says  Mrs.  Stokes  (for  that  was 
the  way  the  poor  thing  spoke)  ;  '  sich  a  carriage 
— all  over  coronites  !  sich  liveries — two  great  foot- 
men, with  red  whiskers  and  yellow- plush  small- 
clothes ;  and  inside,  a  very  old  lady  in  a  white 
poke  bonnet,  and  a  young  one  with  a  great  Leghorn 
hat  and  blue  ribands,  and  a  great,  tall,  pale  gentle- 
man, with  a  tuft  on  his  chin. 
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'"Pray,  madam,  does  Mr.  Titmarsh  live  here?" 
says  the  young  lady,  with  her  clear  voice. 

'  "  Yes,  my  Lady,"  says  I  ;  "  but  he's  at  the 
office — the  West  Diddlesex  Fire  and  Life  Office, 
Cornhill." 

'  "  Charles,  get  out  the  things,"  says  the  gentle- 
man, quite  solemn. 

'  "  Yes,  my  Lord,"  says  Charles  ;  and  brings  me 
out  the  haunch  in  a  newspaper,  and  on  the  chany 
dish  as  you  see  it,  and  the  two  baskets  of  fruit 
besides, 

' "  Have  the  kindness,  madam,"  said  my  Lord, 
"  to  take  these  things  to  Mr.  Titmarsh's  rooms, 
with  our,  with  Lady  Jane  Preston's  compliments, 
and  request  his  acceptance  of  them  ;"  and  then 
he  pulled  out  the  cards  on  your  table,  and  this 
letter,  sealed  with  his  Lordship's  own  crown.' 

And  herewith  Mrs.  Stokes  gave  me  a  letter,  which 
my  wife  keeps  to  this  day  by  the  wa}',  and  which 
runs  thus : — 

'  The  Earl  of  Tiptoff  has  been  commissioned  by 
Lady  Jane  Preston  to  express  her  sincere  regret 
and  disappointment  that  she  was  not  able  yesterday 
to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  Mr.  Titmarsh's  company. 
Lady  Jane  is  about  to  leave  town  immediately ; 
she  will  therefore  be  unable  to  receive  her  friends 
in  Whitehall  Place  this  season.  But  Lord  TiptolT 
trusts  that  Mr.  Titmarsh  will  have  the  kindness 
to  accept   some  of  the  produce  of   her  Ladyship's 
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garden  and  park  ;  with  which,  perhaps,  he  will 
entertain  some  of  those  friends  in  whose  favour 
he  knows  so  well  how  to  speak.' 

Along  with  this  v.as  a  little  note,  containing 
the  words  '  Lady  Drum  at  home.  Friday  evening, 
June  17.'  And  all  this  came  to  me  because  my 
aunt  Hoggarty  had  given  me  a  diamond  pin  ! 

I  did  not  send  back  the  venison,  as  why  should 
I  ?  Gus  was  for  sending  it  at  once  to  Brough, 
our  director ;  and  the  grapes  and  peaches  to  my 
aunt  in  Somersetshire. 

'But  no,'  sa3's  I,  'we'll  ask  Bob  Swinney  and 
half-a-dozen  more  of  our  gents  ;  and  we'll  have  a 
merry  night  of  it  on  Saturday.'  And  a  merry  night 
we  had  too ;  and  as  we  had  no  wine  in  the  cupboard, 
we  had  plenty  of  ale,  and  gin-punch  afterwards. 
And  Gus  sat  at  the  foot  of  the  table,  and  I  at 
the  head  ;  and  we  sang  songs,  both  comic  and 
sentimental,  and  drank  toasts ;  and  I  made  a  speech 
that  there  is  no  possibility  of  mentioning  here, 
because,  entre  nous,  I  had  quite  forgotten  in  the 
morning  everything  that  had  taken  place  after  a 
certain  period  on  the  night  before. 
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Chapter  IV 

How    the    happy   Diamond-Wearer    dines    at   Penton- 

ville, 

I    DID  not  go  to  the  office  till  half  an  hour  after 
opening  time  on  Monday.      If  the  truth  must 
be  told,  I  was  not  sorry  to  let   Hoskins  have 
the  start  of  me,  and  tell  the  chaps  what  had  taken 
place, — for   we    all    have    our   little   vanities,  and    I 
liked  to  be  thought  well  of  by  my  companions. 

When  I  came  in,  I  saw  my  business  had  been 
done,  by  the  way  in  which  the  chaps  looked  at  me, 
especially  Abednego,  who  offered  me  a  pinch  out  of 
his  gold  snuff-box  the  very  first  thing.  Roundhand 
shook  me  too,  warmly  by  the  hand,  when  he  came 
round  to  look  over  my  day-book,  said  I  wrote  a 
capital  hand  (and  indeed  I  believe  I  do,  without  any 
sort  of  flattery),  and  invited  me  for  dinner  next 
Sunday,  in  Myddelton  Square.  '  You  won't  have,' 
said  he,  '  quite  such  a  grand  turn-out  as  with  your 
friends  at  the  West  End,'  he  said  this  with  a  particular 
accent  ;  '  but  Amelia  and  I  are  al^^'ays  happy  to  see 
a  friend  in  our  plain  way, — pale  sherry,  old  port,  and 
cut  and  come  again.     Hey  ?' 
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I  said  I  would  come,  and  bring  Hoskins  too. 

He  answered,  that  I  was  very  polite,  and  that  he 
should  be  very  happy  to  see  Hoskins ;  and  we  went 
accordingly,  at  the  appointed  day  and  hour ;  but 
though  Gus  was  eleventh  clerk  and  I  twelfth,  I 
remarked  that  at  dinner  I  was  helped  first  and 
best.  I  had  twice  as  many  force-meat  balls  as 
Hoskins  in  my  mock-turtle,  and  pretty  nearly  all 
the  oysters  out  of  the  sauce-boat.  Once,  Roundhand 
was  going  to  help  Gus  before  me ;  when  his  wife, 
who  was  seated  at  the  head  of  the  table,  looking 
very  big  and  fierce  in  red  crape  and  a  turban, 
shouted  out,  'Antony!'  and  poor  R.  dropped  the 
plate,  and  blushed  as  red  as  anything.  How  Mrs.  R. 
did  talk  to  me  about  the  West  End,  to  be  sure  !  She 
had  a  Peerage,  as  you  may  be  certain,  and  knew 
everything  about  the  Drum  family  in  a  manner  that 
quite  astonished  me.  She  asked  me  how  much  Lord 
Drum  had  a  year  ;  whether  I  thought  he  had  twenty, 
thirty,  forty,  or  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  a  year; 
whether  I  was  invited  to  Drum  Castle  ;  what  the 
young  ladies  wore,  and  if  they  had  those  odious  gigot 
sleeves  which  were  just  coming  in  then  ;  and  here 
Mrs.  R.  looked  at  a  pair  of  large  mottled  arms  that 
she  was  very  proud  of. 

'  I  say,  Sam,  my  boy  !'  cried,  in  the  midst  of  our 
talk,  Mr.  Roundhand,  who  had  been  passing  the 
port  wine  round  pretty  freely,  '  I  hope  you  looked  to 
the  main  chance,  and  put  in  a  few  shares  of  the 
West  Diddlesex,— hey  ?' 
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'  Mr.  Roundhand,  have  you  put  up  the  decanters 
down-stairs  ?'  cries  the  lady,  quite  angry,  and  wishing 
to  stop  the  conversation. 

'  No,  Milly,  I've  emptied  'em,'  says  R. 

'  Don't  Milly  me,  sir  !  and  have  the  goodness  to 
go  down  and  tell  Lancy,  my  maid  '  (a  look  at  me), 
'  to  make  the  tea  in  the  study.  We  have  a  gentle- 
man here  who  is  not  used  to  Pentonville  ways ' 
(another  look)  ;  '  but  he  won't  mind  the  ways  of 
friends.'  And  here  Mrs.  Roundhand  heaved  her  very 
large  chest,  and  gave  me  a  third  look,  that  was  so 
severe,  that,  I  declare  to  goodness,  it  made  me  look 
quite*  foolish.  As  to  Gus,  she  never  so  much  as 
spoke  to  him  all  the  evening  ;  but  he  consoled  him- 
self with  a  great  lot  of  muffins,  and  sat  most  of  the 
evening  (it  was  a  cruel  hot  summer)  whistling  and 
talking  with  Roundhand  on  the  verandah.  I  think 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them, — for  it  was 
very  close  in  the  room  with  that  great,  big  Mrs. 
Roundhand  squeezing  close  up  to  one  on  the  sofa. 

'  Do  you  recollect  what  a  jolly  night  we  had  here 
last  summer?'  I  heard  Hoskins  say,  who  was  leaning 
over  the  balcony,  and  ogling  the  girls  coming  home 
from  church.  '  You  and  me  with  our  coats  off, 
plenty  of  cold  rum-and-water,  Mrs.  Roundhand  at 
Margate,  and  a  whole  box  of  Manilas  ?' 

'Hush!'  said  Roundhand,  quite  eagerly;  'Milly 
will  hear.' 

But  Milly  didn't  hear;  for  she  was  occupied  in 
telling  me  an  immense  long  story  about  her  waltzing 
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with  the  Count  de  Schloppenzollcrn  at  the  City  ball 
to  the  Allied  Sovereigns;  and  how  the  Count  had 
great,  large,  white  moustaches  ;  and  how  odd  she 
thought  it  to  go  whirling  round  the  room  with  a 
great  man's  arm  round  your  waist.  '  Mr.  Round- 
hand  has  never  allowed  it  since  our  marriage — never; 
but  in  the  year  'fourteen  it  was  considered  a  proper 
compliment,  you  know,  to  pay  the  sovereigns.  So 
twenty-nine  young  ladies,  of  the  best  families  in  the 
City  of  London,  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Titmarsh — there 
was  the  Lord  Mayor's  own  daughters ;  Alderman 
Dobbin's  gals  ;  Sir  Charles  Hopper's  three,  who 
have  the  great  house  in  Baker  Street ;  and  your 
humble  servant,  who  was  rather  slimmer  in  those 
days — twenty-nine  of  us  had  a  dancing-master  on 
purpose,  and  practised  waltzing  in  a  room  over  the 
Egyptian  Hall,  at  the  Mansion  House.  He  was  a 
splendid  man,  that  Count  Schloppenzollern  !' 

'  I  am  sure,  ma'am,'  says  I,  '  he  had  a  splendid 
partner  !'  and  blushed  up  to  my  eyes  when  I  said  it. 

'  Get  away,  you  naughty  creature  !'  says  Mrs. 
Roundhand,  giving  me  a  great  slap ;  '  you're  all  the 
same,  you  men  in  the  West  End — all  deceivers. 
The  Count  was  just  like  you.  Heigho  !  I^efore  you 
marry,  it's  all  honey  and  compliments ;  when  you 
win  us,  it's  all  coldness  and  indifference.  Look  at 
Roundhand,  the  great  baby,  trying  to  beat  down  a 
butterfly  with  his  yellow  bandanna !  Can  a  man 
like  that  comprehend  me  ?  can  he  fill  the  void  in  my 
heart  ?'     (She  pronounced  it  without  the  Ji;  but,  that 
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there  should  be  no  mistake,  laid  her  hand  upon  the 
place  meant.)  '  Ah,  no  !  Will  you  be  so  neglectful 
when  3'o;/  marry,  Mr.  Titmarsh  ?' 

As  she  spoke,  the  bells  were  just  tolling  the  people 
out  of  church,  and  I  fell  a-thinking  of  my  dear  dear 
Mary  Smith,  in  the  country,  walking  home  to  her 
grandmother's,  in  her  modest  grey  cloak,  as  the  bells 
were  chiming,  and  the  air  full  of  the  sweet  smell  of 
the  hay,  and  the  river  shining  in  the  sun,  all  crimson, 
purple,  gold,  and  silver.  There  was  my  dear  Mary 
a  hundred  and  twenty  miles  off,  in  Somersetshire, 
walking  home  from  church  along  with  Dr.  Snorter's 
family,  with  which  she  came  and  \\ent ;  and  I  was 
listening  to  the  talk  of  this  great,  leering  vulgar 
woman. 

I  could  not  help  feeling  for  a  certain  half  of  a  six- 
pence that  3'ou  have  heard  me  speak  of;  and  putting 
my  hand  mechanically  upon  my  chest,  I  tore  my 
fingers  with  the  point  of  my  new  diamond  pin.  Mr. 
Polonius  had  sent  it  home  the  night  before,  and  I 
sported  it  for  the  first  time  at  Roundhand's  to 
dinner. 

'  It's  a  beautiful  diamond,'  said  Mrs.  Roundhand  ; 
'  I  have  been  looking  at  it  all  dinner-time.  How 
rich  you  must  be  to  wear  such  splendid  things  !  and 
how  can  you  remain  in  a  ^•ulgar  office  in  the  Cit}', — 
you  who  have  such  great  acquaintances  at  the  West 
End  ?' 

The  woman  had  somehow  put  me  in  such  a  passion 
that  I  bounced  off  the  sofa,  and  made  for  the  balcony 
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without  answering  a  word, — aye,  and  half  l)n)kc  my 
head  against  the  sash,  too,  as  I  went  out  to  the  gents 
in  the  open  air.  '  Gus,'  says  I.  '  I  ficl  vtry  unwell: 
I  wish  }'ou'd  come  home  with  mc'  And  Gus  did 
not  desire  anything  hetter  ;  for  he  had  ogK-d  the  last 
girl  out  of  the  last  church,  and  the  night  was  begin- 
ning to  fall. 

'What!  already?'  said  Mrs.  Kountlliand  ;  'there 
is  a  lobster  coming  up, — a  trifling  refreshment  ;  not 
what  he's  accustomed  to,  but ' 

I  am  sorry  to  say  I  nearly  said, '  D the  lobster!' 

as  Roundhand  went  and  whispered  to  her  that  I 
was  ill. 

*  Aye,'  said  Gus,  looking  very  knowing.  'Recol- 
lect, Mrs.  R.,  that  he  was  at  the  West  End  on  Thurs- 
day asked  to  dine,  ma'am,  with  the  tip-top  nobs. 
Chaps  don't  dine  at  the  West  End  for  nothing,  do 
they,  R.  ?     If  you  play  at  bowls,  you  know ' 

'  You  must  look  out  for  rubbers,'  said  Roundhand, 
as  quick  as  thought. 

'  Not  in  my  house  of  a  Sunday,'  said  Mrs.  R., 
looking  very  fierce  and  angry.  '  Not  a  card  shall  be 
touched  here.  Are  we  in  a  Protestant  land,  sir  ?  in 
a  Christian  country  ?' 

'  My  dear,  you  don't  understand.  We  were  not 
talking  of  rubbers  of  whist.' 

'  There  shall  be  no  game  at  all  in  the  house  of  a 
Sabbath  eve,'  said  Mrs.  Roundhand;  and  out  she 
flounced  from  the  room,  without  ever  so  much  as 
wishing  us  good-night. 
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'  Do  stay,'  said  the  husband,  looking  very  much 
frightened, — '  do  stay.  She  won't  come  back  while 
you're  here;  and  I  do  wish  you'd  stay  so.' 

But  we  wouldn't ;  and  when  we  reached  Salisbury 
Square,  I  gave  Gus  a  lecture  about  spending  his 
Sundays  idly  ;  and  read  out  one  of  Blair's  sermons 
before  we  went  to  bed.  As  I  turned  over  in  bed,  I 
could  not  help  thinking  about  the  luck  the  pin  had 
brought  me  ;  and  it  was  not  over  yet,  as  you  will  see 
in  the  next  chapter. 
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Chapter  V 

How  the  Diamond  introduces  him  to  a  still  more 
fashionable  Place. 

TO  tell  the  truth,  thout^h,  about  the  pin.  althoiij^h 
I  mentioned  it  almost  the  last  thin^^  in  the 
previous  chapter,  I  assure  you  it  was  by  no 
means  the  last  thing  in  my  thoughts.  It  had  come 
home  from  Mr.  Polonius's,  as  I  said,  on  Saturday 
night  ;  and  Gus  and  I  happened  to  be  out  enjoying 
ourselves,  half-price,  at  Sadler's  Wells  ;  and  perhaps 
we  took  a  little  refreshment  on  our  way  back  ;  but 
that  has  nothing  to  do  witii  in\-  storw 

On  the  tal)le,  however,  was  the  little  box  from  the 
jeweller's ;  and  when  I  took  it  out, — my,  how  tlie 
diamond  did  twinkle  and  glitter  by  the  light  of  our 
one  candle  ! 

*  I'm  sure  it  would  light  up  the  room  of  itself,'  sa3-s 
Gus.     '  I've  read  they  do  in — in  history.' 

It  was  in  the  history  of  Cogia  Hassan  Alhabbal,  in 
the  Arabian  Nights,  as  I  knew  very  well.  But  we 
put  the  candle  out,  nevertheless,  to  try. 

'  Well,  I  declare  to  goodness  it  does  illuminate  the 
whole  place  !'  says  Gus;  but  the  fact  was,  that  there 
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was  a  gas-lamp  opposite  our  window,  and  I  believe 
that  was  the  reason  why  we  could  see  pretty  well. 
At  least  in  my  bedroom,  to  which  I  was  obliged  to 
go  without  a  candle,  and  of  which  the  window  looked 
out  on  a  dead  wall,  I  could  not  see  a  wink,  in  spite 
of  the  Hoggarty  diamond,  and  was  obliged  to  grope 
about  in  the  dark  for  a  pincushion  which  Somebody 
gave  me  (I  don't  mind  owning  it  was  Mary  Smith), 
and  in  which  I  stuck  it  for  the  night.  But,  somehow, 
I  did  not  sleep  much  for  thinking  of  it,  and  woke 
very  early  in  the  morning  ;  and,  if  the  truth  must  be 
told,  stuck  it  in  my  night-gown,  like  a  fool,  and 
admired  m}self  very  much  in  the  glass. 

Gus  admired  it  as  much  as  I  did  ;  for  since  my 
return,  and  especially  since  my  venison  dinner  and 
drive  with  Lady  Drum,  he  thought  I  was  the  finest 
fellow  in  the  world,  and  boasted  about  his  '  West 
End  friend '  everywhere. 

As  we  were  going  to  dine  at  Roundhand's,  and 
I  had  no  black  satin  stock  to  set  it  off,  I  was  obliged 
to  place  it  in  the  frill  of  my  best  shirt,  which  tore 
the  muslin  sadly,  by  the  way.  However,  the  diamond 
had  its  effect  on  my  entertainers,  as  we  have  seen — 
rather  too  much,  perhaps,  on  one  of  them — and  next 
day  I  wore  it  down  at  the  office,  as  Gus  would  make 
me  do,  though  it  did  not  look  near  so  well  in  the 
second  day's  shirt  as  on  the  first  day,  when  the 
linen  was  quite  clear  and  bright  with  Somersetshire 
washing. 

The  chaps  at  the  West  Diddlesex  all  admired  it 
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huf^cly,  except  that  snarlint;  Scotchniaii  M'Whirtcr, 
fourth  clerk. — out  of  envy  because  I  (hd  not  think 
much  of  a  great  yellow  stone,  named  a  carum-gorum, 
or  some  such  thing,  which  he  had  in  a  snuff-mull,  as 
he  called  it, — all  except  M'Whirter,  I  say,  were 
delighted  with  it ;  and  Abednego  himself,  who  ought 
to  know,  as  his  father  was  in  the  line,  told  me  the 
jewel  was  worth  at  least  ten  pounds,  and  that  his 
governor  would  gi\e  me  as  much  lor  it. 

'That's  a  proof,'  says  Roundhand,  'that  Tit's 
diamond  is  worth  at  least  thirty  ;'  and  we  all  laughed, 
and  agreed  it  was. 

Now,  I  must  confess  that  all  these  praises,  and  the 
respect  that  was  paid  me,  turned  my  head  a  little ; 
and  as  all  the  chaps  said  I  must  have  a  black  satin 
stock  to  set  the  stone  off,  I  was  fool  enough  to  buy  a 
stock  that  cost  me  five-and-twenty  shillings,  at 
Ludlam's  in  Piccadilly;  for  Gus  said  I  must  go  to 
the  best  place,  to  be  sure,  and  have  none  of  our  cheap 
and  common  East  End  stuff,  I  might  have  had  one 
for  sixteen  and  six  in  Cheapsidc,  every  whit  as 
good ;  but  when  a  young  lad  becomes  vain,  and 
wants  to  be  fashionable,  you  see  he  can't  help  being 
extravagant. 

Our  director,  Mr.  Brough,  did  not  fail  to  hear  of 
the  haunch  of  venison  business,  and  my  relationship 
with  Lady  Drum  and  the  Right  Hon.  Edmund 
Preston  :  only  Abednego,  who  told  him,  said  I  was 
her  Ladyship's  first  cousin,  and  this  made  Brough 
think  more  of  me,  and  no  worse  than  before. 
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Mr.  B.  was,  as  everybody  knows,  Member  of  Par- 
liament for  Rottenburgh  ;  and  being  considered  one 
of  the  richest  men  in  the  City  of  London,  used  to 
receive  all  the  great  people  of  the  land  at  his  villa  at 
Fulham  ;  and  we  often  read  in  the  papers  of  the  rare 
doings  going  on  there. 

Well,  the  pin  certainly  worked  wonders  ;  for,  not 
content  merely  with  making  me  a  present  of  a  ride 
in  a  countess's  carriage,  of  a  haunch  of  venison,  and 
two  baskets  of  fruit,  and  the  dinner  at  Roundhand's 
above  described,  my  diamond  had  other  honours  in 
store  for  me,  and  procured  me  the  honour  of  an  in- 
vitation to  the  house  of  our  director,  Mr.  trough. 

Once  a  year,  in  June,  that  honourable  gent  gave  a 
grand  ball  at  his  house  at  l'"ulham ;  and  by  the 
accounts  of  the  entertainment  brought  back  by  one 
or  two  of  our  chaps  who  had  been  invited,  it  was  one 
of  the  most  magnificent  things  to  be  seen  about 
London.  You  saw  Members  of  Parliament  there  as 
thick  as  peas  in  July,  lords  and  ladies  without  end. 
There  was  everything  and  everybody  of  the  tip-top 
sort ;  and  I  have  heard  that  Mr.  Gunter,  of  Berkeley 
Square,  supplied  the  ices,  supper,  and  footmen, — 
though  of  the  latter  Brough  kept  a  plenty,  but  not 
enough  to  serve  the  host  of  people  who  came  to  him. 
The  party,  it  must  be  remembered,  was  Mrs.  Brough's 
party,  not  the  gentleman's, — he,  being  in  the  Dissent- 
ing way,  would  scarcely  sanction  any  entertainments 
of  the  kind  ;  but  he  told  his  City  friends  that  his  lady 
governed  him  in  everything  ;    and  it  was  generally 
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observed,  that  most  of  them  would  allow  their 
daughters  to  go  to  the  ball  if  asked,  on  account  of 
the  immense  number  of  the  nobility  which  our 
director  assembled  together:  Mrs.  Koundhand.  i 
know,  for  one,  would  ha\e  given  one  of  her  ears  to 
go;  but,  as  I  ha\e  said  before,  nothing  would  induce 
Brough  to  ask  her. 

Koundhand  himself,  and  ("lUtch,  nimtecnth  ckrk, 
son  of  the  brother  of  an  East  Indian  director,  were 
the  only  two  of  our  gents  invited,  as  we  knew  very 
well,  ft)r  they  had  received  their  invitations  many 
weeks  before,  and  bragged  about  them  not  a  little. 
I)Ut  two  da\s  before  the  ball,  and  after  m\'  tliamond 
pin  had  had  its  due  effect  upon  the  gents  at  the  office, 
Abednego,  who  had  been  in  the  director's  room, 
came  to  my  desk  with  a  great  smirk,  and  said,  'Tit, 
Mr.  I>.  says,  that  he  expects  you  will  come  down 
with  Koundhand  to  the  ball  on  Thursday.'  I  thought 
Moses  was  joking, — at  any  rate,  that  Mr.  B.'s  message 
was  a  queer  one  ;  for  people  don't  usually  send  in- 
vitations in  that  abrupt,  peremptory  sort  of  way  ;  but, 
sure  enough,  he  presently  came  down  himself,  and 
confirmed  it,  saying,  as  he  was  going  out  of  the  office, 
'  Mr.  Titmarsh,  you  will  come  down  on  Thursday  to 
Mrs.  Brough's  party,  where  you  will  see  some  relations 
of  yours.' 

'West  End  again  !' says  that  Gus  Hoskins  ;  and 
accordingly  down  I  went,  taking  a  place  in  a  cab 
which  Koundhand  hired  for  himself,  Gutch.  and  me, 
and  for  which  he  very  generously  paid  eight  shillings, 
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There  is  no  use  to  describe  the  grand  gala,  nor 
the  number  of  lamps  in  the  lodge  and  in  the  garden, 
nor  the  crowd  of  carriages  that  came  in  at  the  gates, 
nor  the  troops  of  curious  people  outside  ;  nor  the 
ices,  fiddlers,  wreaths  of  flowers,  and  cold  supper 
within.  The  whole  description  was  beautifully  given 
in  a  fashionable  paper,  by  a  reporter  who  observed 
the  same  from  the  Yellow  Lion  over  the  way,  and 
told  it  in  his  journal  in  the  most  accurate  manner  ; 
getting  an  account  of  the  dresses  of  the  great  i)coplc 
from  their  footmen  and  coachmen,  when  they  came 
to  the  alehouse  for  their  porter.  As  for  the  names 
of  the  guests,  they,  you  may  be  sure,  found  their 
way  to  the  same  newspaper :  and  a  great  laugh  was 
had  at  my  expense,  because  among  the  titles  of  the 
great  people  mentioned,  my  name  appeared  in  the 
list  of  the  '  Honourables.'  Next  day,  Brough  adver- 
tised '  a  hundred  and  fifty  guineas  reward  for  an 
emerald  necklace  lost  at  the  party  of  John  Brough, 
Esq.,  at  Fulham.'  Though  some  of  our  people  said 
that  no  such  thing  was  lost  at  all,  and  that  Brough 
only  wanted  to  advertise  the  magnificence  of  his 
society ;  but  this  doubt  was  raised  by  persons  not 
invited,  and  envious,  no  doubt. 

Well,  I  wore  my  diamond,  as  you  may  imagine, 
and  rigged  myself  in  my  best  clothes,  vi/.,  my  blue 
coat  and  brass  buttons  before  mentioned,  nankeen 
trousers  and  silk  stockings,  a  white  waistcoat,  and  a 
pair  of  white  glo\es  bought  for  the  occasion.  But 
my  coat  was  of  country  make,  very  high  in  the  waist, 
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and  short  in  the  sleeves,  and  I  suppose  must  have 
looked  rather  odd  to  some  of  the  great  people 
assembled,  for  they  stared  at  me  a  great  deal,  and  a 
whole  crowd  formed  to  see  me  dance,  which  I  did  to 
the  best  of  my  power,  performing  all  the  steps  accu- 
rately, and  with  great  agility,  as  I  had  been  taught 
by  our  dancing-master  in  the  country. 

And  with  whom  do  you  think  I  had  the  honour  to 
dance  ?  With  no  less  a  person  than  Lady  Jane 
Preston,  who  it  appears  had  not  gone  out  of  town, 
and  who  shook  me  most  kindl}'  by  the  hand  when 
she  saw  me,  and  asked  me  to  dance  with  her.  We 
had  my  Lord  Tiptoff  and  Lady  Fami}-  Rakes  for  our 
vis-d-vis. 

You  should  have  seen  how  the  people  crowded  to 
look  at  us,  and  admired  my  dancing  too,  for  I  cut 
the  very  best  of  capers,  quite  different  to  the  rest  of 
the  gents  (my  Lord  among  the  number),  who  walked 
through  the  quadrille  as  if  they  thought  it  a  trouble, 
and  stared  at  my  activity  with  all  their  might.  But 
when  I  have  a  dance,  I  like  to  enjoy  myself;  and 
Mary  Smith  often  said  I  was  the  very  best  partner 
at  our  assemblies.  While  we  were  dancing,  I  told 
Lady  Jane  how  Roundhand,  Gutch,  and  I,  had  come 
down  three  in  a  cab,  besides  the  driver  ;  and  my 
account  of  our  adventures  made  her  Ladyship  laugh, 
I  warrant  you.  Lucky  it  was  for  me  that  I  didn't 
go  back  in  the  same  vehicle  ;  for  the  driver  went  and 
intoxicated  himself  at  the  Yellow  Lion,  threw  out 
Gutch  and  our  head-clerk  as  he  was  driving  them 
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back,  and  actually  fought  Gutch  afterwards,  and 
blacked  his  eye,  because  he  said  that  Gutch's  red 
velvet  waistcoat  frightened  the  horse. 

Lady  Jane,  however,  spared  me  such  an  uncom- 
fortable ride  home ;  for  she  said  she  had  a  fourth 
place  in  her  carriage,  and  asked  me  if  I  would  accept 
it ;  and  positively,  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
there  was  I,  after  setting  the  ladies  and  my  Lord 
down,  driven  to  Salisbury  Square  in  a  great  thunder- 
ing carriage,  with  flaming  lamps  and  two  tall  footmen, 
who  nearly  knocked  the  door  and  the  whole  little 
street  dow  n  with  the  noise  they  made  at  the  rapper. 
You  should  have  seen  Gus's  head  peeping  out  of 
window  in  his  white  nightcap  !  He  kept  me  up  the 
whole  night  telling  him  about  the  ball,  and  the  great 
people  I  had  seen  there  ;  and  next  day  he  told  at  the 
office  my  stories,  with  his  own  usual  embroideries 
upon  them. 

'  Mr.  Titmarsh,'  said  Lady  Fanny,  laughing  to 
me,  '  who  is  that  great,  fat,  curious  man,  the  master 
of  the  house  ?  Do  you  know  he  asked  me  if  you 
were  not  related  to  us?  and  I  said,  "  Oh,  yes  !  you 
were."  ' 

'  Fanny  !'  says  Lady  Jane. 

'Well,'  answered  the  other,  'did  not  grandmamma 
say  Mr.  Titmarsh  was  her  cousin  ?' 

'  But  you  know  that  grandmamma's  memory  is 
not  very  good.' 

*  Indeed,  you're  wrong,  Lady  Jane,'  says  my  Lord; 
*  I  think  it's  prodigious.' 
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*  Yes,  but  not  very — not  very  accurate.' 

'  No,  my  Lady,'  says  I  ;  '  for  her  Lad}ship,  the 
Countess  of  Drum,  said,  if  you  remember,  that  my 
friend  Gus  Hoskins— ' 

*  Whose  cause  you  supported  so  bravely,'  cries 
Lady  Fanny. 

'  — That  my  friend  Gus  is  her  Ladyship's  cousin 
too,  which  cannot  be,  for  I  know  aU  his  family  ;  they 
live  in  Skinner  Street  and  St.  Mary  Axe,  and  are  not 
— not  quite  so  respectable  as  )ny  relatives.' 

At  this  they  all  began  to  laugh  ;  and  my  Lord  said, 
rather  haughtily — 

'Depend  upon  it,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  that  Lady  Drum 
is  no  more  your  cousin  than  she  is  the  cousin  of  your 
friend,  Mr.  Hoskinson.' 

'  Hoskins,  my  Lord — and  so  I  told  Gus  ;  but  you 
see  he  is  very  fond  of  me,  and  will  have  it  that  I  am 
related  to  Lady  D. :  and,  say  what  I  will  to  the  con- 
trary, tells  the  story  everywhere.  Though,  to  be 
sure,'  added  I,  with  a  laugh,  '  it  has  gained  me  no 
small  good  in  my  time.'  So  I  described  to  the  party 
our  dinner  at  Mrs.  Roundhand's,  which  all  came 
from  my  diamond  pin,  and  my  reputation  as  a  con- 
nexion of  the  aristocracy.  Then  I  thanked  Lady 
Jane  handsomely  for  her  magnificent  present  of  fruit 
and  venison,  and  told  her,  that  it  had  entertained  a 
great  number  of  kind  friends  of  mine,  who  had 
drunk  her  Ladyship's  health  with  the  greatest  grati- 
tude. 

'A  haunch  of  venison!'  cried  Lady  Jane,  quite 
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astonished  ;  '  indeed,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  I  am  quite  at  a 
loss  to  understand  you.' 

As  we  passed  a  gas-lamp,  I  saw  Lady  Fanny 
laughin.s:,  as  usual,  and  turning  her  great,  arch, 
sparkling  black  eyes  at  Lord  Tiptoff. 

'  Why,  Lady  Jane,'  said  he,  '  if  the  truth  must  out, 
the  great  haunch  of  venison  trick  was  one  of  this 
young  lady's  performing.  You  must  know,  that  I 
had  received  the  above-named  haunch  from  Lord 
Guttlebury's  park ;  and,  knowing  that  Preston  is  not 
averse  to  Guttlebury  venison,  was  telling  Lady  Drum 
(in  whose  carriage  I  had  a  seat  that  day,  as  Mr.  Tit- 
marsh  was  not  in  the  way),  that  I  intended  the 
haunch  for  your  husband's  table.  Whereupon  my 
Lady  Fanny,  clapping  together  her  little  hands, 
declared  and  vowed  that  the  venison  should  not  go 
to  Preston,  but  should  be  sent  to  a  gentleman  about 
whose  adventures  on  the  day  previous  we  had  just 
been  talking  —  to  Mr.  Titmarsh,  in  fact,  whom 
Preston,  as  Fanny  vowed,  had  used  most  cruelly, 
and  to  whom,  she  said,  a  reparation  was  due.  So 
m}'  Lady  Fanny  insists  upon  our  driving  straight  to 
my  rooms  in  the  Albany  (you  kno\\-  I  am  onh'  to 
stay  in  my  bachelor's  quarters  a  month  longer, ' 

'  Nonsense!'  says  Lady  Fanny. 

*  — Insists  upon  driving  straight  to  my  chambers 
in  the  Albany,  extracting  thence  the  above-named 
haunch ' 

'  Grandmamma  was  very  sorry  to  part  with  it,' 
cries  Lady  Fann}-. 
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* — And  then  she  orders  us  to  proceed  to  Mr.  Tit- 
marsh's  house  in  the  City,  where  the  venison  was 
left,  in  company  with  a  couple  of  baskets  of  fruit 
bought  at  Grange's  by  Lady  Fanny  herself.' 

*  And  what  was  more,'  said  Lady  Fanny,  '  I  made 

grandmamma   go   into    Fr into   Lord   Tiptoft's 

rooms,  and  dictated  out  of  my  own  mouth  the  letter 
which  he  wrote,  and  pinned  up  the  haunch  of  venison 
that  his  hideous  old  housekeeper  brought  us — I'm 
quite  jealous  of  her — I  pinned  up  the  haunch  of 
venison  in  a  copy  oi  the  John  Bull  newspaper.' 

It  had  one  of  the  Ramsbottom  letters  in  it,  I 
remember,  which  Gus  and  I  read  on  Sunday  at 
breakfast,  and  we  nearl}-  killed  ourselves  with  laugh- 
ing. The  ladies  laughed  too  when  I  told  them  this  ; 
and  good-natured  Lady  Jane  said  she  would  forgive 
her  sister,  and  hoped  I  would  too ;  which  I  promised 
to  do  as  often  as  her  Ladyship  chose  to  repeat  the 
offence. 

I  never  had  any  more  venison  from  the  family;  but 
I'll  tell  you  ivhai  I  had.  About  a  month  after,  came 
a  card  of  *  Lord  and  Lady  Tiptoff,'  and  a  great  piece 
of  plum-cake,  of  which,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  Gus  ate  a 
great  deal  too  much. 
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Of  the    West  Diddlcsex  Association,  and  of  the  Effect 
the  Diamond  had  there. 

WELL,  the  magic  of  the  pin  was  not  over  yet. 
Very  soon  after  Mrs.  Brough's  grand  party, 
our  director  called  me  up  to  his  room 
at  the  West  Diddlesex,  and  after  examining  my 
accounts,  and  speaking  awhile  about  business,  said, 
'That's  a  very  fine  diamond  pin.  Master  Titmarsh  ' 
(he  spoke  in  a  grave,  patronising  way),  '  and  I  called 
you  on  purpose  to  speak  to  you  upon  the  subject.  I 
do  not  object  to  seeing  the  young  men  of  this  estab- 
lishment well  and  handsomely  dressed ;  but  I  know 
that  their  salaries  cannot  afford  ornaments  like  those, 
and  I  grieve  to  see  you  with  a  thing  of  such  value. 
You  have  paid  for  it,  sir,— I  trust  you  have  paid  for 
it ;  for,  of  all  things,  my  dear— dear  3'oung  friend, 
beware  of  debt.' 

I  could  not  conceive  why  Brough  was  reading  me 
this  lecture  about  debt  and  my  having  bought  the 
diamond  pin,  as  I  knew  that  he  had  been  askmg 
about  it  already,  and  how  I  came  by  it-Abednego 
told   me   so.     'Why,   sir,'   says    I,    'Mr.    Abednego 
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told    mc    that    he    had    told    you    that    I    had    told 
him ' 

*  Oh,  aye — by-the-by,  now  I  recollect,  Mr.  Tit- 
marsh — I  do  recollect — yes;  though  I  suppose,  sir, 
you  will  imagine  that  I  have  other  more  important 
things  to  remember.' 

'  Oh,  sir,  of  course,'  says  I. 

'  That  one  of  the  clerks  did  say  something  about  a 
pin — that  one  of  the  other  gentlemen  had  it.  And 
so  your  pin  was  given  \ou,  was  it  ?' 

*  It  was  given  me,  sir,  by  my  aunt,  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
of  Castle  Hoggarty,'  said  I,  raising  my  voice,  for  I 
was  a  little  proud  of  Castle  Hoggarty. 

*  She  must  be  very  rich  to  make  such  presents, 
Titmarsh  ?' 

*  Why,  thank  you,  sir,',  says  I,  'she  is  pretty  well 
off.  Four  hundred  a  year  jointure ;  a  farm  at 
Slopperton,  sir  ;  three  houses  at  Squashtail ;  and  three 
thousand  two  hundred  loose  cash  at  the  banker's,  as 
I  happen  to  know,  sir, — thafs  all.' 

I  did  happen  to  know  this,  }0u  see,  because,  while 
I  was  down  in  Somersetshire,  Mr.  MacManus,  my 
aunt's  agent  in  Ireland,  wrote  to  say  that  a  mortgage 
she  had  on  Lord  Brallaghan's  property  had  just 
been  paid  off,  and  that  the  money  was  lodged  at 
Coutts's.  Ireland  was  in  a  very  disturbed  state  in 
those  days ;  and  my  aunt  wisely  determined  not  to 
mvest  her  money  in  that  country  any  more,  but  to 
look  out  for  some  good  security  in  England.  How- 
ever, as  she  had  always  received  six    per   cent,    in 
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Ireland,  she  would  not  hear  of  a  smaller  interest;  and 
had  warned  me,  as  I  was  a  commercial  man,  on 
coming  to  town,  to  look  out  for  some  means  by  which 
she  could  invest  her  money  at  that  rate  at  least. 

'  And  how  do  you  come  to  know  Mrs.  Hoggarty's 
property  so  accurately  ?'  said  Mr.  Brough ;  upon 
which  I  told  him. 

'  Good  Heavens,  sir !  and  do  you  mean  that  you,  a 
clerk  in  the  West  Diddlesex  Insurance  Office,  applied 
to  b}'  a  respectable  lady  as  to  the  manner  in  which 
she  should  invest  property,  never  spoke  to  her  about 
the  Company  which  you  have  the  honour  to  serve  ? 
Do  you  mean,  sir,  that  }ou,  knowing  there  was  a 
bonus  of  five  per  cent,  for  yourself  upon  shares  taken, 
did  not  press  Mrs.  Hoggarty  to  join  us  ?' 

'Sir,'  says  I,  'I'm  an  honest  man,  and  would  not 
take  a  bonus  from  my  own  relation.' 

'  Honest  I  know  you  are,  my  boy — give  me  your 
hand  !  So  am  I  honest — so  is  every  man  in  this 
Company  honest ;  but  we  must  be  prudent  as  well. 
We  have  five  millions  of  capital  on  our  books,  as  you 
see — five  boiid  fide  millions  of  bond  fide  sovereigns  paid 
up,  sir, — there  is  no  dishonesty  there.  But  why 
should  we  not  have  twenty  millions — a  hundred 
millions  ?  Why  should  not  this  be  the  greatest  com- 
mercial Association  in  the  world  ? — as  it  shall  be, 
sir, — it  shall,  as  sure  as  my  name  is  John  Brough,  if 
Heaven  bless  my  honest  endeavours  to  establish  it  ! 
But  do  you  suppose  that  it  can  be  so,  unless  every 
man  among  us  use  his  utmost  exertions  to  forward 
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the  success  of  the  enterprise  ?  Never,  sir,— never  ; 
and,  for  me,  I  say  so  e\er\\\here.  I  !j;lor\-  in  what  I 
do.  There  is  not  a  house  in  which  I  enter,  but  I 
leave  a  prospectus  of  the  West  Diddlesex.  There  is 
not  a  single  tradesman  I  employ,  but  has  shares  in 
it  to  some  amount.  My  servants,  sir, — my  very  ser- 
vants and  grooms,  are  bound  u{i  with  it.  And  the 
first  question  I  ask  of  an\'  one  who  applies  to  me  for 
a  place  is,  Are  you  insured  or  a  shareholder  in  the 
West  Diddlesex  ?  the  second,  Have  you  a  good 
character  ?  And  if  the  first  question  is  answered  in 
the  negative,  I  say  to  the  party  coming  to  me.  Then 
be  a  shareholder  before  you  ask  for  a  place  in  my 
household.  Did  you  not  see  me — me,  John  Brough, 
whose  name  is  good  for  millions- step  out  of  my 
coach-and-four  into  this  office,  with  four  pounds  nine- 
teen, which  I  paid  in  to  Mr.  Koundhand  as  the  price 
of  half  a  share  for  the  porter  at  my  lodge-gate  ?  Did 
you  remark  that  I  deducted  a  shilling  from  the  five 
pound  ?' 

'  Yes,  sir ;  it  was  the  day  you  drew  out  eight 
hundred  and  seventy-three,  ten  and  six — Thursday 
week,'  says  I. 

'  And  why  did  I  deduct  that  shilling,  sir?  Because 
it  was  my  commission — John  Brough's  commission  of 
five  per  cent. ;  honestly  earned  by  him,  and  openly 
taken.  Was  there  any  disguise  about  it  ?  No.  Did 
I  do  it  for  the  love  of  a  shilling  ?  No,"  savs  Brough, 
laying  his  hand  on  his  heart,  '  I  did  it  from  principle, — 
from  that    motive    which   guides   every    one    of  my 
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actions,  as  I  can  look  up  to  Heaven  and  say.  I  wish 
all  my  young  men  to  see  my  example,  and  follow 
it ;  I  wish — I  pray  that  they  ma}'.  Think  of  that 
example,  sir.  That  porter  of  mine  has  a  sick  wife 
and  nine  young  children  ;  he  is  himself  a  sick  man, 
and  his  tenure  of  life  is  feeble  ;  he  has  earned  money, 
sir,  in  my  service — sixty  pounds  and  more — it  is  all 
his  children  have  to  look  to — all ;  but  for  that,  in  the 
event  of  his  death,  they  would  be  houseless  beggars 
in  the  street.  And  what  have  I  done  for  that  family, 
sir  ?  I  have  put  that  money  out  of  the  reach  of 
Robert  Gates,  and  placed  it  so  that  it  shall  be  a 
blessing  to  his  family  at  his  death.  Every  farthing 
is  invested  in  shares  in  this  office  ;  and  Robert  Gates, 
my  lodge-porter,  is  a  holder  of  three  shares  in  the 
West  Diddlesex  Association,  and,  in  that  capacity, 
your  master  and  mine.  Do  you  think  I  want  to 
cheat  Gates  ?' 

'  Oh,  sir  !'  says  I. 

'  To  cheat  that  poor  helpless  man,  and  those 
tender,  innocent  children! — you  can't  think  so,  sir;  I 
should  be  a  disgrace  to  human  nature  if  I  did.  But 
what  boots  all  my  energy  and  perseverance  ?  What 
though  I  place  my  friends'  money,  my  family's 
money,  my  own  money — my  hopes,  wishes,  desires, 
ambitions — all  upon  this  enterprise  ?  You  young 
men  will  not  do  so.  You,  whom  I  treat  with  love 
and  confidence  as  my  children,  make  no  return  to  me. 
W'hen  I  toil,  you  remain  still ;  when  I  struggle,  you 
look  on.     Say   the  word   at    once, — you    doubt  me ! 
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0  Heavens,  that  this  sliouJtl  be  the  reward  of  all  my 
care  and  love  for  you  !' 

Here  Mr.  Brough  was  so  affected  that  he  actuallv 
burst  into  tears,  and  I  confess  I  saw  in  its  true  lij^dit 
the  neglif^ence  of  which  I  had  been  guilty. 

'  Sir,'  says  I.  'I  am  \ery — ver\'  sorrx"  :  it  was  a 
matter  of  delicacy,  rather  than  otherwise,  which 
induced  me  not  to  speak  to  m\'  aunt  about  the  West 
Diddlesex.' 

'  Delicacy,  my  dear,  dear  boy — as  if  there  can  be 
any  delicacy  about  making  your  aunt's  fortune ! 
Say  indifference  to  me,  say  ingratitude,  say  folly, — 
but  don't  sa\-  delicacy — no,  no,  not  delicacy.  Be 
honest,  my  boy,  and  call  things  by  their  right  names 
— always  do.' 

'  It  was  folly  and  ingratitude,  Mr.  Brough,'  says  I  ; 
'  I  see  it  all  now ;  and  I'll  write  to  my  aunt  this  very 
post.' 

*  You  had  better  do  no  such  thing,'  says  Brough, 
bitterly;  'the  stocks  are  at  ninety,  and  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
can  get  three  per  cent,  for  her  money.' 

*  I   will   write,  sir, — upon   my  word    and   honour, 

1  will  write.' 

'  Well,  as  your  honour  is  passed,  you  must,  I  sup- 
pose; for  never  break  your  word — no,  not  in  a  trille, 
Titmarsh.  Send  me  up  the  letter  when  you  have 
done,  and  I'll  frank  it — upon  my  word  and  honour,  I 
will,'  says  Mr.  Brough,  laughing,  and  holding  out 
his  hand  to  me. 

I  took  it,  and  he  pressed  mine  very  kindly, — *  You 
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may  as  well  sit  down  here,'  says  he,  as  he  kept  hold 
of  it ;  '  there  is  plenty  of  paper.' 

And  so  I  sat  down  and  mended  a  beautiful  pen, 
and  began,  and  wrote,  '  Independent  West  Diddlesex 
Association,  June,  1S22,'  and  *  My  dear  Aunt,'  in 
the  best  manner  possible.  Then  I  paused  a  little, 
thinking  what  I  should  next  say ;  for  I've  always 
found  that  difficulty  about  letters.  The  date  and  My 
dear  So  and-so  one  writes  off  immediately — it  is  the 
next  part  which  is  hard  ;  and  I  put  my  pen  in  my 
mouth,  flung  mNself  back  in  m}-  chair,  and  began  to 
think  about  it. 

'Bah!'  said  Iirough,  'are  you  going  to  be  about 
that  letter  all  day,  my  good  fellow  ?  Listen  to  me, 
and  I'll  dictate  to  you  in  a  moment.'    So  he  began : — 

'  Mv  DEAR  Aunt, — 

*  Since  my  return  from  Somersetshire,  I  am 
very  happy  indeed  to  tell  you,  that  I  have  so  pleased 
the  managing  director  of  our  Association  and  the 
Board,  that  they  have  been  good  enough  to  appoint  me 
third  clerk ' 

'  Sir  !"  says  I. 

'  Write  what  I  say.  Mr.  Roundhand,  as  has  been 
agreed  by  the  Board  yesterday,  quits  the  clerk's  desk, 
and  takes  the  title  of  secretary  and  actuary.  Mr. 
Highmore  takes  his  place  ;  Mr.  Abednego  follows 
him  ;  and  I  place  you  as  third  clerk — as 

'  third  clerk  (write),  with  a  salar}-  of  a  hundred  and 
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fift}'  pounds  i^cr  aiiiiuni.  This  news  will,  I  know, 
gratify  my  dear  mother  and  you,  who  ha\e  been  a 
second  mother  to  me  all  my  life. 

'  When  I  was  last  at  home,  I  remember  }ou  con- 
sultetl  me  as  to  the  best  mode  of  laying  out  a  sum 
of  money  which  was  lying  useless  in  your  banker's 
hands.  I  have  since  lost  no  opportunity  of  gaining 
what  information  I  could;  and  situated  here  as  I  am, 
in  the  very  midst  of  affairs,  I  believe,  although  very 
young,  I  am  as  good  a  person  to  apply  to  as  many 
others  of  greater  age  and  standing, 

'  I  frequently  thought  of  mentioning  to  you  our 
Association,  but  feehngs  of  delicac}'  prevented  me 
from  doing  so.  I  did  not  wish  that  any  one  should 
suppose  that  a  shadow  of  self-interest  could  move  me 
in  any  way. 

'  But  I  believe,  without  any  sort  of  doubt,  that  the 
West  Diddlesex  Association  offers  the  best  security 
that  you  can  expect  for  your  capital,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  the  highest  interest  30U  can  an}-where 
procure. 

'  The  situation  of  the  Company,  as  I  have  it  from 
the  very  best  authority  (underline  that),  is  as  follows: — 

'The    subscribed    and    bo)id    fide    capital    is    iiVE 

MILLIONS  STERLING. 

'  The  body  of  directors  you  know.  Suffice  it  to 
say  that  the  managing  director  is  John  Brough,  Esq., 
of  the  firm  of  Brough  and  Hoff,  a  Member  of  Parlia- 
ment, and  a  man  as  well  known  as  Mr.  Rothschild 
in  the  City  of  London.     His  private  fortune,  I  know 
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for  a  fact,  amounts  to  half  a  million,  and  the  last 
dividends  paid  to  the  shareholders  of  the  I.  W.  D. 
Association  amounted  to  6^^  per  cent,  per  annum.' 

[That  I  know  was  the  dividend  declared  by  us.] 

'  Although  the  shares  in  the  market  are  at  a  very 
great  premium,  it  is  the  privilege  of  the  four  first 
clerks  to  dispose  of  a  certain  number,  5000/.  each  at 
par;  and  if  you,  my  dearest  aunt,  would  wish  for 
2500/.  worth,  I  hope  }'ou  will  allow  me  to  oblige  you 
b}'  offering  you  so  much  of  my  new  privileges. 

'  Let  me  hear  from  you  immediately  upon  the 
subject,  as  I  have  alread}'  an  offer  for  the  whole 
amount  of  my  shares  at  market  price.' 

*  But  I  haven't,  sir,'  says  I. 

'  You  have,  sir.  /  will  take  the  shares,  but  I  want 
you.  I  want  as  many  respectable  persons  in  the 
Compan}'  as  I  can  bring.  I  want  you  because  I  like 
you,  and  I  don't  mind  telling  you  that  I  have  views 
of  my  own  as  well,  for  I  am  an  honest  man  and  sa\- 
openly  what  I  mean,  and  I'll  tell  you  why  I  want  you. 
I  can't,  by  the  regulations  of  the  Company,  have 
more  than  a  certain  number  of  votes,  but  if  your 
aunt  takes  shares,  I  expect — I  don't  mind  owning 
it — that  she  will  vote  with  me.  Now  do  you  under- 
stand me  ?  My  object  is  to  be  all  in  all  with  the 
Company ;  and  if  I  be,  I  will  make  it  the  most 
glorious  enterprise  that  ever  was  conducted  in  the 
City  of  London.' 
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So  I  signed  the  letter  and  Kft  it  with  Mi.  15.  to 
frank. 

The  next  day  I  went  and  took  my  plaee  at  the 
third  clerk's  desk,  being  led  to  it  by  Mr.  1>.,  who 
made  a  speech  to  the  gents,  nuu  h  to  the  annoyance 
of  the  other  chaps,  who  grumbled  about  their  services  : 
though,  as  for  the  matter  of  that,  our  services  were 
very  much  alike  ;  the  Company  was  only  three  years 
old,  and  the  oldest  clerk  in  it  had  not  si.x  months' 
more  standing  in  it  than  I.  '  Look  out,'  said  that 
envious  M'Whirter  to  me.  '  Have  you  got  money, 
or  have  any  of  your  relations  money  ?  or  are  an}-  of 
them  going  to  put  it  into  the  concern  ?' 

I  did  not  think  fit  to  answer  him,  but  took  a  pinch 
out  of  his  mull,  and  was  always  kind  to  him  ;  and 
he,  to  say  the  truth,  was  alwa3-s  most  civil  to  me. 
As  for  Gus  Hoskins,  he  began  to  think  I  was  a 
superior  being  ;  and  I  must  say  that  the  rest  of  the 
chaps  behaved  very  kindly  in  the  matter,  and  said 
that  if  one  man  were  to  be  put  over  their  heads 
before  another,  they  would  have  pitched  upon  me, 
for  I  had  never  harmed  any  of  them,  and  done  little 
kindnesses  to  several. 

*  I  know,'  says  Abednego,  '  how  you  got  the  place. 
It  was  I  who  got  it  3'ou.  I  told  Brough  you  were  a 
cousin  of  Preston's,  the  Lord  of  the  Treasury,  had 
venison  from  him,  and  all  that ;  and  depend  upon  it 
he  expects  that  you  will  be  able  to  do  him  some  good 
in  that  quarter.' 

I  think  there  was  some  likelihood  in  what  Abed- 
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nego  said,  because  our  governor,  as  we  called  him, 
frequently  spoke  to  me  about  my  cousin  ;  told  me  to 
push  the  concern  in  the  West  End  of  the  town,  get 
as  man)'  noblemen  as  we  could  to  insure  with  us, 
and  so  on.  It  was  in  vain  I  said  I  could  do  nothing 
with  Mr.  Preston.  '  Bah  !  bah  !'  says  Mr.  Brough, 
'  don't  tell  me.  People  don't  send  haunches  of 
venison  to  you  for  nothing  ;"  and  I'm  convinced  he 
thought  I  was  a  very  cautious,  prudent  fellow,  for 
not  bragging  about  my  great  family,  and  keeping  my 
connexion  with  them  a  secret.  To  be  sure  he  might 
have  learned  the  truth  from  Gus,  who  lived  with  me, 
but  Gus  would  insist  that  I  was  hand  in  glove  with 
all  the  nobility,  and  boasted  about  me  ten  times  as 
much  as  I  did  myself. 

The  chaps  used  to  call  me  the  '  West  Ender.' 
'See,'  thought  I,  'what  I  have  gained  by  Aunt 
Hoggarty  giving  me  a  diamond  pin  !  What  a  lucky 
thing  it  is  that  she  did  not  give  me  the  money,  as  I 
hoped  she  would!  Had  I  not  had  the  pin— had  I 
even  taken  it  to  any  other  person  but  Mr.  Polonius, 
Lady  Drum  would  never  have  noticed  me  ;  had  Lady 
Drum  never  noticed  me,  Mr.  Brough  never  would, 
and  I  never  should  have  been  third  clerk  of  the  West 
Diddlesex.' 

I  took  heart  at  all  this,  and  wrote  off  on  the  very 
evening  of  my  appointment  to  my  dearest  Mary 
Smith,  giving  her  warning  that  a  '  certain  event,'  for 
which  one  of  us  was  longing  very  earnestly,  might 
come  off  sooner  than  we  had  expected.     And  why 
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not?  Miss  S.'s  own  fortune  was  seventy  pounds  a 
year,  mine  was  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  and  wlien 
we  had  three  hunched,  we  always  vowed  we  would 
marry.  'Ah!'  thou^dit  I,  '  if  I  could  but  go  to 
Somersetshire  now,  I  might  boldl}-  walk  up  to  old 
Smith's  door  '  (he  was  her  grandfather,  and  a  half- 
pay  lieutenant  of  the  navy),  '  I  might  knock  at  the 
knocker,  and  see  my  beloved  Mary  in  the  parlour,  and 
not  be  obliged  to  sneak  behind  hay-ricks  on  the  look- 
out for  her,  or  pelt  stones  at  midnight  at  her  window.' 

My  aunt,  in  a  few  days,  wrote  a  pretty  gracious 
reply  to  my  letter.  She  had  not  determined,  she 
said,  as  to  the  manner  in  which  she  should  emplo}- 
her  three  thousand  pounds,  but  should  take  my  offer 
into  consideration,  begging  me  to  keep  my  shares 
open  for  a  little  while,  until  her  mind  was  made  up. 

What,  then,  does  Mr.  Brough  do  ?  I  learned 
afterwards,  in  the  year  1830,  when  he  and  the  West 
Diddlesex  Association  had  disappeared  altogether, 
how  he  had  proceeded. 

'  Who  are  the  attorneys  at  Slopperton  ?'  says  he  to 
me  in  a  careless  way. 

'  Mr.  Ruck,  sir,'  says  I,  '  is  the  Tory  solicitor,  and 
Messrs.  Hodge  and  Smithers  the  Liberals.'  I  knew 
them  very  well,  for  the  fact  is,  before  Mary  Smith 
came  to  live  in  our  parts,  I  was  rather  partial  to  Miss 
Hodge,  and  her  great  gold-coloured  ringlets ;  but 
Mar}'  came  and  soon  put  her  nose  out  of  joint,  as  the 
saying  is. 

'  And  you  are  of  what  politics  ?' 
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'  Why,  sir,  we  are  Liberals.'  I  was  rather  ashamed 
of  this,  for  Mr.  Brough  was  an  out-and-out  Tory  ; 
but  Hodge  and  Sinithers  is  a  most  respectable  firm. 
I  brought  up  a  packet  from  them  to  Hickson,  Dixon, 
Paxton,  and  Jackson,  our  solicitors,  who  are  their 
London  correspondents. 

Mr.  Brough  only  said,  '  Oh,  indeed  !'  and  did  not 
talk  any  further  on  the  subject,  but  liegan  admiring 
my  diamond  pin  ver}'  much. 

'  Titmarsh,  my  dear  boy,'  says  he,  '  I  have  a  young 
lady  at  Fulham  who  is  worth  seeing,  I  assure  you, 
and  who  has  heard  so  much  about  you  from  her 
father  (for  I  like  you,  my  boy,  I  don't  care  to  own  it), 
and  she  is  rather  anxious  to  see  you,  too.  Suppose 
you  come  down  to  us  for  a  week  ?  Abednego  w  ill  do 
your  work.' 

'  Law,  sir!  you  are  very  kind,'  says  L 

'  Well,  you  shall  come  down,  and  I  hope  you  will 
like  m}'  claret.  But  hark  ye  !  I  don't  think,  my 
dear  fellow,  you  are  quite  smart  enough — quite  well 
enough  dressed.     Do  you  understand  me  ?' 

'  I've  my  blue  coat  and  brass  buttons  at  home,  sir.' 

'  What !  that  thing  with  the  waist  between  your 
shoulders  that  you  wore  at  Mrs.  Brough's  party  ?'  (It 
was  rather  high-waisted,  being  made  in  the  country 
two  \ears  before.)  '  No — no,  that  will  never  do. 
Get  some  new  clothes,  sir, — two  new  suits  of  clothes.' 

'Sir!'  says  I,  'I'm  already,  if  the  truth  must  be 
told,  very  short  of  money  for  this  quarter,  and  can't 
afford  myself  a  new^  suit  for  a  long  time  to  come.' 
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'  Pooh,  pooh  !  don't  let  that  annoy  you.  Here's  a 
ten-pound  note.  lUit  no,  on  second  thoughts,  you 
may  as  well  go  to  ni\-  tailor's.  I'll  drive  you  down 
there;  and  never  rnind  the  bill,  my  good  lad  !'  And 
drive  me  down  he  actuall)-  did,  in  his  grand  coach- 
and-four,  to  Mr.  Von  Stiltz,  in  Clifford  Street,  who 
took  my  measure,  and  sent  me  home  two  of  the  finest 
coats  ever  seen,  a  dress-coat  and  a  frock,  a  velvet 
waistcoat,  a  silk  ditto,  and  three  pairs  of  pantaloons, 
of  the  most  beautiful  make.  Brough  tcjkl  nie  to  get 
some  boots  and  pumps,  and  silk  stockings  for  e\en- 
ings  ;  so  that  when  the  time  came  for  me  to  go  down 
to  I^^ilham,  I  appeared  as  handsome  as  any  young 
nobleman,  and  Gus  said  that  '  I  looked,  by  jingo, 
like  a  regular  tip-top  swell.' 

In  the  mean  time,  the  following  letter  had  been 
sent  down  to  Hodge  and  Smithers : — 

'Ram  Aij.kv,  Cornhim,,  London, 

'////)',  1822. 

'  Dear  Sirs, 

[This  part  being  on  private  affairs 
relative  to  the  cases  of 
Dixon  V.  Haggerstony, 
Snodgrass  v.  Rubbidge  and  another, 
I  am  not  permitted 
to  extract.] 

'  Likewise  we  beg  to  hand  you  a  few  more  pro- 
76 


The    West    Diddlesex    Association 

spectuses  of  the  Independent  West  Diddlesex  Fire 
and  Life  Assurance  Company,  of  which  we  have  the 
honour  to  be  the  solicitors  in  London.  We  wrote  to 
you  last  year,  requesting  you  to  accept  the  Slopper- 
ton  and  Somerset  agency  for  the  same,  and  have  been 
expecting  for  some  time  back  that  either  shares  or 
assurances  should  be  effected  by  you. 

'  The  capital  of  the  Company,  as  you  know,  is  five 
millions  sterling  (say  5,000,000/.),  and  we  are  in  a 
situation  to  offer  more  than  the  usual  commission  to 
our  agents  of  the  legal  profession.  We  shall  be 
happy  to  give  a  premium  of  6  per  cent,  for  shares  to 
the  amount  of  1000/.,  6^  per  cent,  above  a  thousand, 
to  be  paid  immcdiateh"  upon  the  taking  of  the  shares. 
'  I  am,  dear  Sirs,  for  self  and  partners, 
'  Yours  most  faithfully, 

'Samuel  Jackson.' 

This  letter,  as  I  have  said,  came  into  my  hands 
some  time  afterwards.  I  knew  nothing  of  it  in  the 
year  1822,  when,  in  my  new  suit  of  clothes,  I  went 
down  to  pass  a  week  at  the  Rookery,  Fulham, 
residence  of  John  Brough,  Esquire,  M.P. 
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How  Sdiiiiic!  Titnuu'sli  reached  Ihc  Ilii^hcst  Point  of 
Prosperity 

IF  I  had  the  pen  of  a  Gcor/^^e  Robins,  I  mij^dit 
describe  the  Rookery  properly  :  suffice  it,  how- 
ever, to  say,  it  is  a  very  handsome  country 
phice  ;  with  handsome  lawns  sloping  down  to  the 
river,  handsome  shubberies  and  conservatories,  fine 
stables,  outhouses,  kitchen  gardens,  and  everything 
belonging  to  a  first-rate  riis  in  iirbe,  as  the  great 
auctioneer  called  it  when  he  hammered  it  down  some 
years  after. 

I  arrived  on  a  Saturday  at  half  an  hour  before 
dinner ;  a  grave  gentleman  out  of  livery  showed  me 
to  my  room ;  a  man  in  a  chocolate  coat  and  gold 
lace,  with  Brough's  crest  on  the  buttons,  brought 
me  a  silver  shaving-pot  of  hot  water  on  a  silver  tray  ; 
and  a  grand  dinner  was  ready  at  six,  at  which  I  had 
the  honour  of  appearing  in  Von  Stiltz's  dress-coat 
and  m}'  new  silk  stockings  and  pumps. 

Brough  took  me  by  the  hand  as  I  came  in,  and 
presented  me  to  his  lady,  a  stout,  fair-haired  woman, 
in  light  blue  satin ;  then  to  his  daughter,  a  tall,  thin, 
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dark-eyed  girl,  with    beetle-brows,  looking    very  ill- 
natured,  and  about  eighteen. 

'  Belinda,  my  love,'  said  her  papa,  *  this  young 
gentleman  is  one  of  my  clerks,  who  was  at  our 
ball.' 

'  Oh,  indeed !'  says  Belinda,  tossing  up  her  head. 

'  But  not  a  common  clerk,  Miss  Belinda, — so,  if 
you  please,  we  will  have  none  of  your  aristocratic 
airs  with  him.  He  is  a  nephew  of  the  Countess  of 
Drum  ;  and  I  hope  he  will  soon  be  very  high  in  cnir 
estal)lishment,  and  in  the  City  of  London.' 

At  the  name  of  Countess  (I  had  a  dozen  times 
rectified  the  error  about  our  relationship)  Miss 
Belinda  made  a  low  curtsy,  and  stared  at  me  very 
hard,  and  said  she  would  try  and  make  the  Rookery 
pleasant  to  any  friend  of  papa's.  '  We  have  not 
much  )iionde  to-day,'  continued  Miss  Brough,  'and 
are  only  in  petit  comite ;  but  I  hope  before  you  leave 
us  you  will  see  some  societe  that  will  make  your  scjour 
agreeable.' 

I  saw  at  once  that  she  was  a  fashionable  girl,  from 
her  using  the  French  language  in  this  way. 

'  Isn't  she  a  fine  girl  ?'  said  Brough,  whispering  to 
me,  and  evidently  as  proud  of  her  as  a  man  could  be. 
'  Isn't  she  a  fine  girl — eh,  you  dog  ?  Do  you  see 
breeding  like  that  in  Somersetshire  ?' 

'  No,  sir,  upon  my  word !'  answered  I,  rather  slily, 
for  I  was  thinking  all  the  while  how  'Somebody' 
was  a  thousand  times  more  beautiful,  simple,  and 
ladylike, 
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'  And  what  has  my  dearest  love  been  doing  all 
day  ?'  said  her  papa. 

*Oh,  pa!  I  h:i\'c  pint cil  tlie  harj)  a  little  to  ("ap- 
tain  I'i/^gif^'s  tlute.     Dichi't  I,  Captain  l''i/gig?' 

Captain  the  Hon.  I'Vancis  I'^i/g'/^'  said,  '  Yes, 
Brough,  your  fair  daughter  pinccd  the  harj),  and 
touched  the  piano,  and  efj^ratii^ticd  tlie  guitar,  and 
ccorchcd  a  song  or  two  ;  and  we  had  the  pleasure  of 
a  promenade  li  Vean — of  a  walk  upon  the  water.' 

'Law,  Captain!'  cried  Mrs.  Brough,  'walk  on  the 
water  ?' 

'  Hush,  mamma,  you  don't  understand  I'rench  !' 
says  Miss  Belinda,  with  a  sneer. 

'  It's  a  sad  disadvantage,  madam,'  says  Fizgig 
gravely;  'and  I  recommend  you  and  Brough  here, 
who  arc  coming  out  in  the  great  world,  to  have  some 
lessons;  or  at  least  get  up  a  couple  of  dozen  phrases, 
and  introduce  them  into  your  conversation  here  and 
there.  I  suppose,  sir,  you  speak  it  commonlv  at  the 
office,  or  what  you  call  it  ?'  And  Mr.  Fi/gig  put  his 
glass  into  his  eye,  and  looked  at  me. 

'We  speak  English,  sir,'  says  I,  "knowing  it  better 
than  French.' 

'  Everybody  has  not  had  your  opportunities.  Miss 
Brough,'  continued  the  gentleman.  '  Everybody  has 
not  voyage  like  nous  aiitres,  hey  ?  Mais  que  voulez- 
vons,  my  good  sir  ?  you  must  stick  to  your  cursed 
ledgers  and  things.  What's  the  French  for  ledger, 
Miss  Belinda  ?' 

'  How  can  you  ask  ?     Jc  nen  scais  ricn,  Fm  sure.' 
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'  Yon  should  learn,  Miss  Broiigh,'  said  her  father. 
'  The  daughter  of  a  British  merchant  need  not  be 
ashamed  of  the  means  by  which  her  father  gets  his 
bread.  /';«  not  ashamed — I'm  not  proud.  Those 
who  know  John  Brough,  know  that  ten  years  ago  he 
was  a  poor  clerk  like  my  friend  Titmarsh  here,  and 
is  now  worth  half  a  million.  Is  there  any  man  in 
the  House  better  listened  to  than  John  Brough  ?  Is 
there  any  duke  in  the  land  that  can  give  a  better 
dinner  than  John  Brough  ;  or  a  larger  fortune  to  his 
daughter  than  John  Brough  ?  Why,  sir,  the  humble 
person  now  speaking  to  you  could  buy  out  many  a 
German  duke!  But  I'm  not  proud — no,  no,  not 
proud.  There's  my  daughter —look  at  her — when  I 
die,  she  will  be  mistress  of  my  fortune  ;  but  am  I 
proud  ?  No  !  Let  him  who  can  win  her  marry  her, 
that's  what  I  say.  Be  it  you,  Mr.  Fizgig,  son  of  a 
peer  of  the  realm  ;  or  you,  Bill  Tidd.  Be  it  a  duke 
or  a  shoeblack,  what  do  I  care,  hey  ? — what  do  I 
care  ?' 

'  O-o-oh  !'  sighed  the  gent  who  went  by  the  name 
of  Bill  Tidd,  a  very  pale  young  man,  with  a  black 
riband  round  his  neck  instead  of  a  handkerchief,  and 
his  collars  turned  down  like  Lord  Byron.  He  was 
leaning  against  the  mantelpiece,  and  with  a  pair  of 
great  green  eyes,  ogling  Miss  Brough  with  all  his 
might. 

*  Oh,  John  — my  dear  John  !'  cried  Mrs.  Brough, 
seizing  her  husband's  hand  and  kissing  it,  '  you  are 
an  angel,  that  you  are  !' 
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'  Isahi'lla,  dont  tlattor  ino,  I'm  a  man,  .i  plain, 
ilownright  citi/eii  oC  Loiulon,  w  ithout  a  partiiK-  o{ 
priilc,  except  in  you  and  my  daui;liti  r  luie  my  two 
Hells,  as  I  call  tluin  !  This  is  the  way  that  we  live, 
Titmarsh,  ni)-  boy:  ours  is  a  happy,  humble,  C'hris- 
tian  home,  and  that's  all.  Isabella,  leave  f;o  my 
hand!' 

*  Mamma.  y(Mi  mustn't  do  so  befon-  company,  it's 
(Hlious  !'  shrieked  Miss  !>.:  ami  mamma  ipiietly  let 
the  hand  fall,  and  heaved  from  her  ample  bosom  a 
f:jreat  large  sii;h.  1  fell  a  likinj^'  for  that  simple 
woman,  and  a  respect  tor  lirough  too.  He  cotildut 
be  a  bad  man,  whose  wife  loved  him  so. 

Dinner  was  soon  amiouni'eil.  and  I  had  tlu'  honour 
of  leadint;  in  Miss  H..  wlu)  looked  back  ratiu-r  angrily, 
I  th(Might,  at  Captain  Fi/gig,  because-  that  gi-ntle- 
nian  had  offered  his  arm  to  Mrs.  Hrough.  He  sat 
on  tlu"  right  o{  Mrs.  trough,  and  Miss  llounced 
ilown  on  the  seat  next  to  him.  leaving  me  and 
Mr.  Tidd  to  take  our  places  at  the  opposite- side  of 
tlu>  taiile. 

At  dinner  there  was  turbot  and  soup  fnst.  and 
boiled  turkev  afterwards,  of  course.  How  is  it  that 
at  all  tlie  gieat  dnuurs  they  ha\c  this  perpetual 
boiletl  turkey?  It  was  real  turtle-soup,  the  tirst  time 
I  had  ever  tasted  it  ;  and  I  remarked  how  Mrs.  H., 
who  insisteil  on  helping  it.  gave  all  the  green  lumps 
of  fat  to  her  husband,  and  put  several  slices  of  the 
breast  of  the  bird  under  the  body,  until  it  came  t(^ 
his  turn  to  be  helped. 
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'I'm  a  plain  man,'  says  John,  'and  eat  a  plain 
dinner,  I  hate  your  kickshaws,  though  I  keep  a 
I'V(!nc;li  cook  for  those  who  are  not  of  m}'  way  of 
thinking.  I'm  no  eg(;tist,  look  you;  I've  no  preju- 
dices; and  Miss  there  has  her  bechamels  and  fallals 
according  to  her  taste.     Captain,  try  the  volly-voug.' 

We  had  plenty  of  champagne  and  old  madeira 
with  dinner,  and  great  silver  tankards  of  porter, 
which  those  might  take  who  chose.  Brough  made 
especially  a  boast  of  drinking  beer;  and  when  the 
ladies  retired,  said,  '  Gentlemen,  Tiggins  will  give 
}()ii  an  unlimited  suj^pl)'  of  \sine,  there's  no  stinting 
here  ;'  and  then  laid  himself  down  in  his  easy  chair 
.'iiul  fell  asleep. 

'  lie  always  does  so,'  whispered  Mr.  Tidd  to  me. 

'  Get  some  of  that  yellow-sealed  wine,  Tiggins,' 
says  the  Captain.  '  That  other  claret  we  had  yester- 
day is  loaded,  and  disagrees  with  me  infernally  !' 

I  must  say  I  liked  the  yellow  seal  much  better 
than  Ainit  Hoggarty's  Kosolio. 

I  S(jon  fcMHid  out  what  Mr.  Tidd  was,  and  what  he 
was  longing  for. 

*  Isn't  she  a  glorious  creature  ?'  says  he  to  me. 

'  Who,  sir  ?'  says  I. 

'Miss  Belinda,  to  be  sure!'  cried  Tidd.  'Did 
mortal  ever  look  upon  eyes  like  hers,  or  view  a  more 
sylph-like  figure  ?' 

'  She  might  have  a  little  more  fiesh,  Mr.  Tidd,' 
says  the  Captain,  'and  a  little  less  eyebrow.  They 
lf)ok    vicious,    those    scowling  eyebrows,    in    a    girl. 
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Qii\-n    ditcs-vnits,    Mr.    Tit  marsh,    as     Miss     l>roii(:jh 
would  say  ?' 

*  I  think  it  ninarkahly  ^ood  claret,  sir,'  says  I. 

'  Egad,  you're  the  rif^ht  sort  of  fellow !'  says  the 
Captain.  '  Volio  sciolto,  eh  ?  You  respect  our  sleep- 
ing; host  yonder  ?' 

'  That  I  do,  sir,  as  the  first  man  in  tiu'  City  of 
London,  and  my  manaj.^inj;  director." 

'  And  so  do  I,'  sa\s  Tidd  ;  'and  this  day  fortiiit^du, 
when  I'm  of  aj<e.  1'!!  jjiom'  my  confidence  t(jo.' 

*  As  how  ?'  sa\s  I. 

'  Why,  sir,  you  must  know  that  I  come  into — 
ahem — a  considerable  property,  sir,  on  the  14th  of 
July,  which  my  father  made — in  business.' 

'  Say  at  once  he  was  a  tailor,  Tidd.' 

*  He  was  a  tailor,  sir — but  what  of  that  ?  I've  had 
a  UniversitN-  education,  and  ha\e  the  feelings  of  a 
gentleman  ;  as  much — aye,  perhaps,  and  more,  than 
some  members  of  an  effete  aristocracy.' 

'Tidd,  don't  be  severe!'  says  the  Captain,  drinking 
a  tenth  glass. 

'  Well,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  when  of  age  I  come  into  a 
considerable  property  ;  and  Mr.  Hrough  has  been  so 
good  as  to  sa}-  he  can  get  me  twelve  hundred  a  year 
for  my  twenty  thousand  pounds,  and  I  ha\e  promised 
to  invest  them." 

'  In  the  West  Diddlesex,  sir  ?'  says  I — '  in  our 
office  ?' 

'  No,  in  another  company,  of  which  Mr.  Brough  is 
director,  and  quite  as  good  a  thing.     Mr.  Brough  is 
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a  very  old  friend  of  my  family,  sir,  and  he  has  taken 
a  great  liking  to  me  ;  and  he  says  that  with  my 
talents  I  ought  to  get  into  Parliament  ;  and  then — 
and  then  !  after  I  have  laid  out  my  patrimony,  I  may 
look  to  matrimony,  you  see  !' 

*  Oh,  you  designing  dog  !'  said  the  Captain. 
'  When  I  used  to  lick  you  at  school,  who  ever  would 
have  thought  that  I  was  thrashing  a  sucking  states- 
man ?' 

'  Talk  away,  boys  !'  said  Brough,  waking  out  of 
his  sleep  ;  '  I  only  sleep  with  half  an  eye,  and  hear 
you  all.  Yes,  you  shall  get  into  Parliament,  Tidd, 
my  man,  or  my  name's  not  Brough  !  You  shall 
have  six  per  cent,  for  your  money,  or  never  believe 
me  !  But  as  for  my  daughter  — ask  her,  and  not  me. 
You,  or  the  Captain,  or  Titmarsh,  may  have  her,  if 
you  can  get  her.  All  I  ask  in  a  son-in-law  is,  that 
he  should  be,  as  every  one  of  you  is,  an  honourable 
and  high-minded  man  !' 

Tidd  at  this  looked  very  knowing ;  and,  as  our 
host  sank  off  to  sleep  again,  pointed  archly  at  his 
eyebrows,  and  wagged  his  head  at  the  Captain. 

'  Bah  !'  says  the  Captain.  '  I  say  what  I  think  ; 
and  you  may  tell  Miss  Brough,  if  you  like  ;'  and  so 
presently  this  conversation  ended,  and  we  were  sum- 
moned in  to  coffee  ;  after  w  hich  the  Captain  sang 
songs  with  Miss  Brough  ;  and  Tidd  looked  at  her 
and  said  nothing,  and  I  looked  at  prints,  and 
Mrs.  Brough  sat  knitting  stockings  for  the  poor. 
The  Captain  was  sneering  openly  at   Miss   Brough, 
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and  her  affected  ways  and  talk  ;  hut  in  spite  of  his 
bullying,  contemptuous  \va\',  I  thought  she  seemed 
to  have  a  great  regard  for  him,  and  to  hear  his  scorn 
very  meekly. 

At  twelve  Captain  Fi/gig  went  off  to  his  barracks 
at  Knightsbridge,  and  Tidd  and  I  to  our  rooms. 
Next  day  being  Sunday,  a  great  bell  woke  us  at 
eight,  and  at  nine  we  all  assembled  in  the  breakfast- 
room,  where  Mr.  Hrough  read  prayers,  a  chapter,  and 
made  an  exhortation  afterwards,  to  us  and  all  the 
members  of  the  household,  e.xcept  the  iMcnch  cook, 
Monsieur  Nontongpaw,  whom  I  could  see  from  my 
chair  walking  about  in  the  shrubberies  in  his  white 
nightcap,  smoking  a  cigar. 

12very  morning,  on  week-days,  punctually  at  eight, 
Mr.  r)rough  went  through  the  same  ceremony,  and 
had  his  family  to  prayers  ;  but  though  this  man  was 
a  hypocrite,  as  I  found  afterwards,  I'm  not  going  to 
laugh  at  the  family  prayers,  or  say  he  was  a  hypocrite 
because  he  had  them  :  there  are  many  bad  and  good 
men  who  don't  go  through  the  ceremony  at  all ;  but 
I  am  sure  the  good  men  would  be  the  better  for  it, 
and  am  not  called  upon  to  settle  the  question  with 
respect  to  the  bad  ones ;  and  therefore  I  have  passed 
over  a  great  deal  of  the  religious  part  of  Mr.  Brough's 
behaviour ;  suffice  it,  that  religion  was  always  on  his 
lips ;  that  he  went  to  Church  thrice  every  Sunday, 
when  he  had  not  a  party  ;  and  if  he  did  not  talk 
religion  with  us  when  we  were  alone,  had  a  great  deal 
to  say  upon  the  subject  upon  occasions,  as  I   found 
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one  day  when  \vc  had  a  Quaker  and  Dissenter  party 
to  dine,  and  when  his  talk  was  as  <,aave  as  that  of  any 
minister  present.  Tidd  was  not  there  that  day, — 
for  nothing  could  make  him  forsake  his  B\ron  riband, 
or  refrain  from  wearing  his  collars  turned  down  ;  so 
he  sent  Tidd  with  the  buggy  to  Astley's,  '  And  hark 
ye,  Titmarsh,  my  boy,'  said  he,  '  leave  your  diamond 
pin  up-stairs ;  our  friends  to-day  don't  like  such  gew- 
gaws ;  and  though,  for  my  part,  I  am  no  enemy  to 
harmless  ornaments,  yet  .1  would  not  shock  the 
feeling  of  those  who  have  sterner  opinions.  You  will 
see  that  my  wife  and  Miss  Brough  consult  my  wishes 
in  this  respect.'  And  so  they  did, — for  they  both 
came  down  to  dinner  in  black  gowns  and  tippets ; 
whereas,  Miss  B.  had  commonly  her  dress  half  off 
her  shoulders. 

The  Captain  rode  over  several  times  to  see  us;  and 
Miss  Brough  seemed  always  delighted  to  see  hiin. 
One  day  I  met  him  as  I  was  walking  out  alone  by 
the  river,  and  we  had  a  long  talk  together. 

'  Mr.  Titmarsh,'  says  he,  '  from  what  little  I  have 
seen  of  you,  you  seem  to  be  an  honest,  straight- 
minded  young  fellow ;  and  I  want  some  information 
that  you  can  give.  Tell  me,  in  the  first  place,  if  you 
will — and  upon  my  honour  it  shall  go  no  farther — 
about  this  Insurance  Company  of  yours  ?  You  are 
in  the  City,  and  see  how  affairs  are  going  on.  Is 
your  concern  a  stable  one  ?" 

'  Sir,'  said  I,  '  frankly,  then,  and  upon  m}-  honour 
too,    I   believe  it  is.     It  has  been  set  up  only  four 
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years,  it  is  true;  but  Mr.  Hroii^h  had  a  great  name 
when  it  was  established,  and  a  vast  connexion. 
Every  clerk  in  the  oftice  has,  to  bu  sure,  in  a  manner, 
paid  for  his  place,  either  by  takiiii;  shares  himself,  or 
by  his  relations  taking  them.  I  got  mine  because 
my  mother,  who  is  very  poor,  devoted  a  small  sum 
of  money  that  came  to  us  to  the  purchase  of  an 
annuity  for  herself,  and  a  provision  for  me.  The 
matter  was  debated  by  the  family  and  our  attorncNS, 
Messrs.  I  lodge  and  Smithers,  who  are  vcr\  well 
known  in  oiu'  part  of  the  country;  and  it  was  agreed 
on  all  hands  that  m\-  mother  could  not  do  better 
with  her  money  for  all  of  us  than  invest  it  in  this 
way.  IJrough  alone  is  worth  halt  a  million  of  money, 
and  his  name  is  a  host  in  itself.  Nay,  more;  I 
wrote  the  other  day  to  an  aunt  of  mine,  who  has  a 
considerable  sum  of  money  in  loose  cash,  and  who 
had  consulted  me  as  to  the  disposal  of  it,  to  invest  it 
in  our  office.  Can  I  give  you  any  better  proof  of  mv 
opinion  of  its  solvency  V 

'  Did  Brough  persuade  you  in  an\-  way  ?' 
'  Yes,  he  certainly  spoke  to  me ;  but  he  verv 
honestly  told  me  his  motives,  and  tells  them  to  us  all 
as  honestly.  He  says,  "  Gentlemen,  it  is  my  object 
to  increase  the  connexion  of  the  office  as  much  as 
possible.  I  want  to  crush  all  the  other  offices  in 
London.  Our  terms  are  lower  than  any  office,  and 
we  can  bear  to  have  them  lower,  and  a  great  business 
will  come  to  us  that  way.  But  we  must  work  our- 
selves as  well.     Every  single  shareholder  and  officer 

88 


The    Highest    Point    of   Prosperity 

of  the  establishment  must  exert  himself,  and  bring 
us  customers, — no  matter  for  how  little  thev  are  en- 
gaged— engage  them,  that  is  the  great  point."  And 
accordingly  our  Director  makes  all  his  friends  and 
servants  shareholders ;  his  very  lodge-porter  yonder 
is  a  shareholder ;  and  he  thus  endeavours  to  fasten 
upon  all  whom  he  comes  near.  I,  for  instance,  have 
just  been  appointed  over  the  heads  of  our  gents,  to  a 
much  better  place  than  I  held.  I  am  asked  down 
here,  and  entertained  royally ;  and  why  ?  Because 
my  aunt  has  three  thousand  pounds  which  Mr. 
Brough  wants  her  to  invest  with  us.' 
'  That  looks  awkward,  Mr.  Titmarsh.' 
'Not  a  whit,  sir;  he  makes  no  disguise  of  the 
matter.  When  the  question  is  settled  one  way  or 
the  other,  I  don't  believe  Mr.  Brough  will  take  any 
further  notice  of  me.  But  he  wants  me  now.  This 
place  happened  to  fall  in  just  at  the  very  moment 
when  he  had  need  of  me ;  and  he  hopes  to  gain  over 
my  family  through  me.  He  told  me  as  much  as  we 
drove  down.  "  You  are  a  man  of  the  world,  Tit- 
marsh,"  said  he ;  "  you  know  that  I  don't  give  you 
this  place  because  you  are  an  honest  fellow,  and 
write  a  good  hand.  If  I  had  had  a  lesser  bribe  to 
offer  you  at  the  moment,  I  should  only  have  given  you 
that ;  but  I  had  no  choice,  and  gave  you  w  hat  was  in 
my  power.'' ' 

'  That's  fair  enough  ;  but  what  can  make  Brough 
so  eager  for  such  a  small  sum  as  three  thousand 
pounds  ?' 
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'  If  it  had  been  ten,  sir,  he  would  have  been  not  a 
bit  more  ea^er.  You  don't  know  the  City  of  London, 
and  the  passion  which  our  f^'reat  men  in  tlie  share- 
market  have  for  increasinfj  their  connexion.  Nfr. 
Brough,  sir,  would  canvass  and  wheedle  a  chiiniuy- 
sweep  in  the  way  of  business.  See  here  is  poor  Tidd 
and  his  twenty  thousand  pounds.  Our  Director  has 
taken  possession  of  him  just  in  the  same  way.  He 
wants  all  the  capital  he  can  lay  his  hands  on.' 

'  Yes,  and  suppose  he  runs  off  with  the  capital  ?' 

'  Mr.  Hrough,  of  the  firm  of  Brough  and  Hoff,  sir? 
Suppose  the  Bank  of  England  runs  off!  But  here 
we  are  at  the  lodge-gate.  Let's  ask  Gates,  another 
of  Mr,  Brough's  victims  ;'  and  we  went  in  and  spoke 
to  old  Gates. 

'Well,  Mr.  Gates,'  says  I,  beginning  the  matter 
cleverly,  'you  are  one  of  my  masters,  you  know,  at 
the  West  Diddlesex  yonder  ?' 

'  Yees,  sure,'  says  old  Gates,  grinning.  He  was  a 
retired  servant,  with  a  large  family  come  to  him  in 
his  old  age. 

'  May  I  ask  you  what  your  wages  are,  Mr.  Gates, 
that  you  can  lay  by  so  much  money,  and  purchase 
shares  in  our  Company?' 

Gates  told  us  his  wages ;  and  when  we  inquired 
whether  they  were  paid  regularly,  swore  that  his 
master  was  the  kindest  gentleman  in  the  world  :  that 
he  had  put  two  of  his  daughters  into  service,  two 
of  his  sons  to  charity-schools,  made  one  apprentice, 
and  narrated  a  hundred  other  benefits  that  he  had 
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received  from  the  family.  Mrs.  Brough  clothed  half 
the  children  ;  master  gave  them  blankets  and  coats 
in  winter,  and  soup  and  meat  all  the  year  round. 
There  never  was  such  a  generous  family,  sure,  since 
the  world  began. 

'  Well,  sir,'  said  I  to  the  Captain,  *  does  that  satisfy 
you  ?  Mr.  Brough  gives  to  these  people  fifty  times 
as  much  as  he  gains  from  them  ;  and  yet  he  makes 
Mr.  Gates  take  shares  in  our  Company.' 

'  Mr.  Titmarsh,'  says  the  Captain,  '  you  are  an 
honest  fellow  ;  and  I  confess  your  argument  sounds 
well.  Now,  tell  me,  do  you  know  anything  about 
Miss  Brough  and  her  fortune  ?' 

'  Brough  will  leave  her  everything, — or  says  so.' 
But  I  suppose  the  Captain  saw  some  particular  ex- 
pression in  my  countenance,  for  he  laughed  and 
said — 

'  I  suppose,  my  dear  fellow,  you  think  she's  dear 
at  the  price.  Well,  I  don't  know  that  you  are  far 
wrong.' 

'  Why,  then,  if  I  may  make  so  bold.  Captain 
Fizgig,  are  you  always  at  her  heels  ?' 

'  Mr.  Titmarsh,'  says  the  Captain,  '  I  owe  twenty 
thousand  pounds;'  and  he  went  back  to  the  house 
directly,  and  proposed  for  her. 

I  thought  this  rather  cruel  and  unprincipled  con- 
duct on  the  gentleman's  part,  for  he  had  been 
introduced  to  the  family  by  Mr.  Tidd,  with  whom 
he  had  been  at  school,  and  had  supplanted  Tidd 
entirely    in   the    great   heiress's    affections.     Brough 
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stormed,  and  actually  swore  at  his  daughter  (as  the 
Captain  told  me  afterwards)  when  he  heard  that  the 
latter  had  accepted  Mr.  l-'i/j^Mg  ;  and  at  last,  seeing 
the  Ca[)tain,  made  him  i^'ive  his  word  that  the 
engaj^ement  shoiiKl  be  kept  secret  for  a  few  months. 
And  Captain  I"",  only  made  a  confidant  of  me,  and 
the  mess,  as  he  said  ;  but  this  was  after  Tide!  had 
paid  his  twenty  thousand  pounds  over  to  our 
governor,  which  he  did  punctually  when  he  came  of 
age.  The  same  day,  too,  he  proposed  for  the  young 
lady,  and  I  need  not  say  was  rejected.  Presently  the 
Captain's  engagement  began  to  be  whispered  about ; 
all  his  great  relations,  the  Duke  of  Doncaster,  the 
Earl  of  Cin(]bars,  the  Earl  of  Crabs,  tSic,  came  and 
visited  the  Brough  family;  the  Hon.  Henry  Ring- 
w^ood  became  a  shareholder  in  our  Company,  and  the 
Earl  of  Crabs  offered  to  be.  Our  shares  rose  to  a 
premium  ;  our  Director,  his  lady,  and  daughter  were 
presented  at  Court ;  and  the  great  West  Diddlese.x 
Association  bid  fair  to  be  the  first  assurance  office  in 
the  kingdom. 

A  very  short  time  after  my  visit  to  Fulham,  m\- 
dear  aunt  wrote  to  me,  to  say  that  she  had  consulted 
with  her  attorneys,  Messrs.  Hodge  and  Smithers, 
who  strongly  recommended  that  she  should  invest 
the  sum  as  I  advised.  She  had  the  sum  invested, 
too.  in  my  name,  paying  me  many  compliments 
upon  my  honesty  and  talent,  of  ^vhich,  she  said, 
Mr.  Brough  had  given  her  the  most  flattering 
account.     And  at  the  same  time,  my  aunt  informed 
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me,  that  at  her  death  the  shares  should  be  my  own. 
This  gave  me  a  great  weight  in  the  Company,  as 
you  may  imagine.  At  our  next  annual  meeting,  I 
attended  in  my  capacity  as  a  shareholder,  and  had 
great  pleasure  in  hearing  Mr.  Brough,  in  a  magnifi- 
cent speech,  declare  a  dividend  of  six  per  cent.,  that 
we  all  received  over  the  counter. 

'You  lucky  young  scoundrel!'  said  Brough  to 
me;  'do  }ou  know  what  made  me  give  you  your 
place  ?' 

'Why,  my  aunt's  money,  to  be  sure,  sir,'  said  I. 

'  No  such  thing.  Do  you  fancy  I  cared  for  those 
paltry  three  thousand  pounds  ?  I  was  told  you  were 
nephew  of  Lady  Drum  ;  and  Lady  Drum  is  grand- 
mother of  Lady  Jane  Preston  ;  and  Mr.  Preston  is  a 
man  who  can  do  us  a  world  of  good.  I  knew  that 
the\'  had  sent  you  venison,  and  the  deuce  knows 
what  ;  and  when  I  saw  Lady  Jane  at  my  party 
shake  you  by  the  hand,  and  speak  to  you  so  kindly, 
I  took  all  Abednego's  tales  for  gospel.  That  was  the 
reason  you  got  the  place,  mark  you,  and  not  on 
account  of  your  miserable  three  thousand  pounds. 
Well,  sir,  a  fortnight  after  you  was  with  us  at 
Fulham,  I  met  Preston  in  the  House,  and  made  a 
merit  of  having  given  the  place  to  his  cousin.  "  Con- 
found the  insolent  scoundrel!"  said  he;  ^^  he  my 
cousin  !  I  suppose  you  take  all  old  Drum's  stories 
for  true  ?  Why,  man,  it's  her  mania :  she  never  is 
introduced  to  a  man  but  she  finds  out  a  cousinship, 
and   would   not  fail,  of  course,   with   that  cur  of  a 
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Titmarsh  !"  "  Well,"  said  I,  lauf^hin}^',  *'  that  cur  has 
{^ot  a  j^'ooil  place  in  C()nse(]ucnce,  and  the  matter 
can't  be  mended.  "  So  y<n\  see,'  contimied  our 
Director,  '  that  you  were  indebted  for  sour  place  not 
to  your  aimt's  money,  but ' 

'But    MV   AINT's   DIANfOND   PIN  !' 

'  Lucky  rascal  !'  said  15r(iUi,di,  j)okin^'  me  in  the 
side,  arid  f^foint;  out  of  the  \va\-.  And  lucky,  in  Hiith, 
I  thought  I  was. 
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Relates  the  Happiest  Day  of  Saviuel  Titiiiarsh's  Life. 

I  DON'T  know  how  it  was  that  in  the  course  of 
the  next  six  months  Mr.  Roundhand,  the  ac- 
tuary, who  had  been  such  a  profound  admirer 
of  Mr.  Ik'ough  and  the  West  Diddlcsex  Association, 
suddenly  quarrelled  with  both,  and,  takin<;  his  money 
out  of  the  concern,  he  disposed  of  his  five  thousand 
pound  shares  to  a  pretty  j^^ood  profit,  and  went  away 
speaking  everything  that  was  evil  both  of  the  Com- 
pany and  the  Director. 

Mr.  Highmore  now  became  secretary  and  actuary, 
Mr.  Abednego  was  first  clerk,  and  your  humble 
servant  was  second  in  the  office  at  a  salar}-  of  two 
hundred  pounds  a  year.  How  unfounded  were  Mr. 
Roundhand's  aspersions  of  the  West  Diddlesex  ap- 
peared quite  clearly  at  our  meeting  in  January,  1823, 
when  our  chief  director,  in  one  of  the  most  brilliant 
speeches  ever  heard,  declared  that  the  half-yearly 
dividend  was  four  pounds  per  cent.,  at  the  rate  of 
eight  pounds  per  cent,  per  annum  ;  and  I  sent  to  my 
aunt  a  hundred  and  twenty  pounds  sterling  as  the 
amount  of  the  interest  of  the  stock  in  my  name. 
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My  excellent  aunt,  Mrs.  Ilof^'j^arty,  tlelij^litetl 
beyond  measure,  sent  nie  back  ten  pounds  for  my 
own  pocket,  and  asked  nie  if  she  had  not  better 
sell  Slopj)erton  and  S(|uashtail,  and  in\est  all  her 
money  in  this  aiitnirable  concern. 

(^n  this  point  I  could  not  surel\-  do  better  than 
ask  the  opinion  of  Mr.  l'.rou;,'h,  Mr.  B.  t<jld  me  that 
shares  could  not  be  had.  but  at  a  premium  ;  but  on 
my  representing^  that  I  knew  of  five  thousand  pounds' 
worth  in  the  market  at  i)ar,  he  said  Well,  if  so,  he 
would  like  a  fair  price  for  his,  and  would  not  min«l 
disposinj^'  of  the  thousand  pounds'  worth,  as  he  had 
rather  a  j^lut  of  W't  st  Diddlesex  shares,  and  his  other 
concerns  wanted  feeiling  with  ready  money.  At  the 
end  of  our  conversation,  of  which  I  promised  to 
report  the  purport  to  Mrs.  Hoj^'j^'arty,  the  Director 
was  so  kind  as  to  say  that  he  had  determined  on 
creating  a  place  of  j^rivate  secretary  to  the  Managing 
Director,  and  that  I  should  hold  that  office  with  an 
additional  salary  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  j^ounds. 

I  had  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a  year.  Miss 
Smith  had  seventy  pounds  per  annum  to  her  fortune. 
What  had  I  said  should  be  my  line  of  conduct  when- 
ever I  could  realise  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  ? 

Gus  of  course,  and  all  the  gents  in  our  office  through 
him,  knew  of  my  engagement  with  Mary  Smith. 
Her  father  had  been  a  commander  in  the  navy,  and 
a  very  distinguished  officer ;  and  though  Mary,  as  I 
have  said,  only  brought  me  a  fortune  of  seventy 
pounds    a  year,   and    I,   as    everybody   said,    in    my 

96 


Samuers    Happiest    Day 

present  position  in  the  office  and  the  City  of  London, 
might  have  reasonably  looked  out  for  a  ladv  with 
much  more  money  ;  }et  my  friends  agreed  that  the 
connexion  was  very  respectable,  and  I  was  content, 
as  who  would  not  have  been  with  such  a  darling  as 
Mary  ?  I  am  sure,  for  my  part,  I  would  not  have 
taken  the  Lord  Mayor's  own  daughter  in  place  of 
Mary  w  ith  a  plum  to  her  fortune, 

Mr.  Brough,  of  course,  was  made  aware  of  my  ap- 
proaching marriage,  as  of  everything  else  relating  to 
every  clerk  in  the  office;  and  I  do  belie\'e  Abedncgo 
told  him  what  we  had  for  dinner  every  day.  Indeed, 
his  know  ledge  of  our  affairs  was  wonderful. 

He  asked  me  how  Mary's  money  was  invested. 
It  was  in  the  three  per  cent.  Consols — Two  thousand 
three  hundred  and  thirty-three  pounds  six  shillings 
and  eightpence. 

'  Remember,'  says  he,  "  my  lad,  Mrs.  Sam  Titmarsh 
that  is  to  be,  may  have  seven  per  cent,  for  her  money 
at  the  very  least,  and  on  better  security  than  the 
Bank  of  England  ;  for  is  not  a  Compan}-  of  which 
John  Brough  is  the  head  better  than  any  other  com- 
pany in  England  ?'  And  to  be  sure  I  thought  he  was 
not  far  wrong,  and  promised  to  speak  to  Mary's 
guardians  on  the  subject  before  our  marriage.  Lieu- 
tenant Smith,  her  grandfather,  had  been  at  the  first 
ver\-  much  averse  to  our  union.  (I  must  confess 
that  one  day  finding  me  alone  with  her,  and  kissing, 
I  believe,  the  tips  of  her  little  fingers,  he  had  taken 
me  by  the  collar  and  turned  me  out  of  doors.)     Ihii 
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Sam  TitiiKirsh,  with  a  salary  of  two  liuiidrcd  and 
fifty  pounds  a  year,  a  promised  fortune  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  more,  and  tlie  rij^'ht-hand 
man  of  Mr.  John  Hrouf,'h  of  London,  was  a  ven' 
different  man  from  Sam  the  poor  clerk,  and  the  poor 
clergNinan's  widow's  son  ;  and  the  old  {gentleman 
wrote  me  a  kind  letter  tiiou.^h,  and  hej^ged  me  to 
get  him  six  j)airs  of  lamh's-wool  stockings  and  four 
ditto  waistcoats  from  Komanis',  and  accepti-d  them 
too  as  a  present  fn>in  nu-  when  I  went  down  in  June 
— in  hapj)y  June  of  1823 — to  fetch  m\'  dear  Mary 
awa)'. 

Mr.  Brough  was  likewise  kindl\-  anxious  about  wv 
aunt's  Slopj)erton  and  Squashtail  property,  \\hi(li 
she  had  not  as  yet  sold,  as  she  talked  of  doing  ;  and, 
as  Mr.  H.  represented,  it  was  a  sin  and  a  shame  that 
any  person  in  whom  he  took  such  interest,  as  he  did 
in  all  the  relatives  of  his  dear  voung  friend,  should 
only  have  three  per  cent,  for  her  money,  when  she 
could  have  eight  elsewhere.  He  always  called  me 
Sam  now,  praised  me  to  the  other  young  men  (w  ho 
brought  the  praises  regularly  to  me),  said  there  was 
a  cover  always  laid  for  me  at  Fulham,  and  repeatedly 
took  me  thither.  There  was  but  little  company 
when  I  went;  and  M'Whirter  used  to  say  he  only 
asked  me  on  days  when  he  had  his  vulgar  acquaint- 
ances. But  I  did  not  care  for  the  great  people,  not 
being  born  in  their  sphere ;  and,  indeed,  did  not 
much  care  for  going  to  the  house  at  all.  Miss  Be- 
linda was  not  at  all  to  mv  liking.     After  her  engage- 
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ment  with  Captain  Fizgig,  and  after  Mr.  Tidd  had 
paid  his  twent}-  thousand  pounds,  and  Fizgig's  great 
relations  had  joined  in  some  of  our  Director's  com- 
panies, Mr.  Brough  declared  he  believed  that  Captain 
Fizgig's  views  were  mercenary,  and  put  him  to  the 
proof  at  once,  by  saying  that  he  must  take  Miss 
Brough  without  a  farthing,  or  not  have  her  at  all. 
Whereupon  Captain  Fizgig  got  an  appointment  in  the 
colonies,  and  Miss  Brough  became  more  ill-humoured 
than  ever.  But  I  could  not  help  thinking  she  was 
rid  of  a  bad  bargain,  and  pitting  poor  Tidd,  who 
came  back  to  the  charge  again  more  love-sick  than 
ever,  and  was  rebuffed  pitilessly  by  Miss  Belinda. 
Her  father  plainly  told  Tidd,  too,  that  his  visits  were 
disagreeable  to  Belinda,  and  though  he  must  always 
love  and  value  him,  he  begged  him  to  discontinue  his 
calls  at  the  Rookery.  Poor  fellow  !  he  had  paid  his 
twenty  thousand  pounds  away  for  nothing !  For 
what  w£is  six  per  cent,  to  him  compared  to  six  per 
cent,  and  the  hand  of  Miss  Belinda  Brough  ? 

Well,  Mr.  Brough  pitied  the  poor  love-sick  swain, 
as  he  called  me,  so  much,  and  felt  such  a  warm  sym- 
pathy in  my  well  being,  that  he  insisted  on  my  going 
down  to  Somersetshire  with  a  couple  of  months' 
leave,  and  away  I  went,  as  happy  as  a  lark,  with  a 
couple  of  brand-new  suits  from  Von  Stiltz's  in  my 
trunk  (I  had  them  made,  looking  forward  to  a 
certain  event),  and  inside  the  trunk  Lieutenant 
Smith's  fleecy  hosiery,  wrapping  up  a  parcel  of  our 
prospectuses    and    two    letters    from    John     Brough, 
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Ksc]..  to  in\  mothii,  our  worthy  annuitant,  and  to 
Mrs.  Hof^i^artN.  our  ixcillcnt  shartholtlir.  Mr. 
liroUL^Ii  said,  I  was  all  that  the  fondest  fatluT  could 
wish,  that  he  consicUrcd  tnc  as  his  own  hoy.  and  that 
he  tarncstly  hc^j^td  Mrs.  Ho|^^arty  not  to  dilay  the 
sale  of  her  little  landed  property,  as  land  was  hij^h 
now  and  must  fall,  as  the  West  Diddlesex  Association 
shares  were  (comparatively)  low,  and  must  inevitably, 
in  the  C(nirse  of  a  year  or  two,  double,  treble,  (|uad- 
riiplf  their  present  \aluc. 

In  this  way  1  was  prepared,  and  in  this  way  I 
took  leave  of  iny  dear  Cius.  As  we  parted  in  tin; 
yard  of  the  Ih>lt-in-Tun,  Fleet  Street,  I  f«  It  that  I 
never  should  j;o  back  to  Salisbury  Stpiare  aj^'ain,  and 
had  made  my  little  present  to  the  landlady's  family 
accordingly.  She  said  I  was  the  respectablest 
gentleman  she  had  ever  had  in  lur  house  :  nor  was 
that  saying  much,  for  Hell  Lane  is  in  the  Rules  of  the 
I'leet,  and  her  lodgers  used  commoidN'  to  be  prisoners 
on  rule  from  that  place.  As  for  (ius.  the  poor  fellow- 
cried  and  i)lul)l)ere(l  so  that  he  could  not  eat  a 
morsel  of  the  mutlins  and  grilled  ham  with  which  I 
treated  him  for  breakfast  in  the  Bolt-in-Tiin  coffee- 
house ;  and  when  I  went  away  was  waving  his  hat 
and  his  handkerchief  so  in  the  archway  of  the  coach- 
office,  that  I  do  believe  the  wheels  of  the  True  liluc 
went  over  his  toes,  for  I  heard  him  roaring  as  we 
passed  througii  the  arch.  Ah  !  how  different  were 
my  feelings  as  I  sat  proudly  there  on  the  box  by  the 
side  of  Jim  Ward,  the  coachman,  to  those  I  had  the 
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last  time  I  mounted  that  coach,  partini:;  from  my 
dear  Mary  and  coming  to  London  with  my  diamond 
PIN  ! 

When  arrived  near  home  (at  Cirumpley,  three 
miles  from  our  village,  where  the  'J  rue  Blue  generally 
stops  to  take  a  glass  of  ale  at  the  Poppldon  Anns)  it 
was  as  if  our  Member,  Mr.  Poppleton  himself,  was 
come  into  the  country,  so  great  was  the  concourse  of 
people  assembled  round  the  inn.  And  there  was  the 
landlord  of  the  inn  and  all  the  people  of  the  village. 
Tiien  there  was  Tom  Wheeler,  the  post-boy,  from 
Mrs.  Rincer's  posting-hotel  in  our  town,  and  he  was 
riding  on  the  old  bay  posters,  and  they,  Heaven 
bless  us !  were  drawing  my  aunt's  yellow  chariot  in 
which  she  never  went  out  but  thrice  in  a  year,  and 
in  which  she  sat  in  her  splendid  cashmere  shawl  and 
a  new  hat  and  feather.  She  waved  a  white  handker- 
chief out  of  the  window,  and  Tom  Wheeler  shouted 
out  '  Huzza!'  as  did  a  number  of  the  little  black- 
guard bovs  of  Grumpley,  who,  to  be  sure,  would 
huzza  for  anvthing.  What  a  change  in  Tom 
Wheeler's  part,  however !  I  remembered  only  a 
few  \ears  before  how  he  had  whipped  me  from  the 
box  of  the  chaise,  as  I  was  hanging  on  for  a  ride 
behind. 

Next  to  my  aunt's  carriage  came  the  four-wheeled 
chaise  of  Lieutenant  Smith,  R.N.,  who  was  driving 
his  old  fat  pony  with  his  lady  by  his  side.  I  looked 
in  the  back  seat  of  the  chaise,  and  felt  a  little  sad  at 
seeing  that  Somebody  was   not   there.     But,  O  silly 
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fellow  I  thtrc  was  Somcbod}'  in  tlu-  yillnw  chariot 
with  ni\-  aunt,  hlushiii.i,'  liko  a  j)con\-.  I  ilcclare,  and 
looking,'  so  happy  ! — oli,  so  happy  and  jirctty  !  She 
had  a  white  dress,  and  a  brij^'ht  blue  and  yellow  scarf, 
which  ni}'  aunt  said  were  the  Hoggarty  colours ; 
though  what  the  Hoggartys  had  to  do  with  hght  hhu- 
and  nlIIow,  I  don't  know  to  this  day. 

Will,  the  True  lUnc  guard  made  a  great  bellowing 
on  his  horn,  as  his  four  horses  dashed  away  ;  the 
boys  shouted  again  ;  I  was  placed  bodkin  between 
Mrs.  Hoggarty  and  Mary:  Tom  Wheeler  cut  into 
his  bays ;  the  Lieutenant  (who  liad  shaken  me  cor- 
dially by  the  hand,  and  whose  big  dog  did  not  make 
the  slightest  attempt  at  biting  me  this  time)  beat  his 
pony  till  its  fat  sides  lathered  again;  and  thus  in 
this.  I  ma\-  sa\-.  unexampled  procession.  I  arrived  in 
triumph  at  our  village. 

My  dear  mother  and  the  girls, —  Heaven  bless 
them  I— nine  of  them  in  their  nankeen  spencers  (I 
had  something  pretty  in  my  trunk  for  each  of  them) 
—could  not  afford  a  carriage,  but  had  posted  them- 
selves on  the  road  near  the  village  ;  and  there  was 
such  a  waving  of  liands  and  handkerchiefs ;  and 
though  my  aunt  did  not  much  notice  them,  except 
by  a  majestic  toss  of  the  head,  which  is  pardonable 
in  a  woman  of  her  property,  yet  Mary  Smith  did 
even  more  than  I,  and  waved  her  hands  as  much  as 
the  whole  nine.  Ah  !  how  my  dear  mother  cried 
and  blessed  me  when  we  met,  and  called  me  her 
'  soul's  comfort '  and  her  '  darling  boy,'  and  looked 
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,'il  mc  ;is  if  I  were  .'i  |);ii;ij(oii  o(  viiluc  .iiid  ;^'(Miiiis  ; 
wlicic.is  I  \v:is  only  ;i  v<iy  luck)'  yoiin/^  fellow,  tliiit 
hy  llic  ;ii(l  of  kind  (liciids  Ii.kJ  stcpjud  i";ij)i(lly  into  ;i 
very  prcKy  properly. 

I  vv;is  not  to  sl;iy  vvilli  my  niotlicr',  lii;it  li.nl  Ixcn 
iirran^'cd  Ixloidiiind  ;  Im  llioii^di  she  ;ind  Mrs.  Hof^- 
^;irty  were  not  k  ni;iik:d)l\  yixx]  friends,  yet  niotlier 
s:nd  it  was  lor  my  hcndil  llial  I  should  sta)' with  my 
aunt,  and  so  |^'ave  up  the  pleasure  o(  liavinj^^  nir  with 
liii  ;  :ind  thoujdi  Ikis  was  murji  tlir  hmnl)l(i  iiouse 
111  ihc  two,  1  need  not  say  I  pichiicd  it  (;ir  to 
Mis.  1  loj^f^'arty's  inoic;  s|iliiidid  one.  Id  nloiic  the 
lioiiiMi  jv'osolio,  ol  whiili  I  was  ohlij^'ed  now  to 
diiiik  f^alloiis. 

it  was  to  Mrs.  Il.'s  tlim  we  were  driven  ;  and  she 
had  |)i(pared  a  (Mial  ilimici  that  excniuf^',  and  hired 
an  (.xira  waiti-r  ;  and  on  j^etlinj;  out  of  t  he  c.arriaf.,'!', 
she  |;ave  ;i  ^,i\p(ii(  r  to  Tom  Will  (lei,  sayiii}^  that 
was  loj  himscll,  and  that  she  would  settle  with  Mrs. 
K'iiKci  lor  tli<-  lioises  afterwards.  At  whicdi  Tom 
llim;;  the  si\p(  ikc  u|ioii  tln'  f^roiind,  swore  most 
\iol(iill\,  and  was  very  justly  called  hy  m\'  aunt  an 
'  ini|iertinent  lellow .' 

She  had  taken  sin  h  a  likinj;  to  me  that  she  would 
hardl\-  hear  nic  out  ol  her  si;;lit.  We  used  to  sit  (or 
moiniii!;  aitci  iih.iuinf;  over  her  accounts,  (k:l)atiii|.j 
l(ii  hoiii:,  to!;(lli(i  the  piopiictyol  selline,  the  Slop- 
p(iti)ii  piop(il\  (liiit  no  ai  I  an;;fmeiit  was  come  to 
\i'\  ahoiil  it,  loi  llo(l;;e  ami  Sliiilhris  (oiild  not  ;;c| 
llli      pi  ice    she    wanted).       And,    nioreoX'ei',   she    \  owed 
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that  at  her  decease  she  would  leave  every  shillinc^ 
to  me. 

Hodge  and  Siiiithers,  too,  gave  a  grand  party,  and 
treated  nie  with  marked  consideration,  as  did  every 
single  person  of  the  village.  Those  who  could  not 
afford  to  give  dinners  gave  teas,  and  all  drank  the 
health  of  the  young  couple  ;  and  many  a  time  after 
dinner  or  supper  was  my  Mary  made  to  blush  by  the 
allusions  to  the  change  in  her  condition. 

The  happy  day  for  that  ceremony  was  now  fixed, 
and  the  24th  Jul}',  182J,  saw  me  the  happiest 
husband  of  the  prettiest  girl  in  Somersetshire.  We 
were  married  from  m\'  mother's  house,  who  would 
insist  upon  that  at  any  rate,  and  the  nine  girls  acted 
as  bridesmaids  ;  aye  !  and  Gus  Hoskins  came  from 
town  express  to  be  my  groomsman,  and  had  m}-  old 
room  at  my  mother's,  and  stayed  with  her  for  a  week, 
and  cast  a  shcep's-eye  upon  Miss  Winny  Titmarsh 
too,  my  dear  fourth  sister,  as  I  afterwards  learned. 

M}'  aunt  was  very  kind  upon  the  marriage  cere- 
mony, indeed.  She  had  ordered  me  some  weeks 
jirevious  to  order  three  magnificent  dresses  for  Mary 
from  the  celebrated  Madame  Mantalini  of  London, 
and  some  elegant  trinkets  and  embroidered  pocket- 
handkerchiefs  from  Howell  and  James's.  These 
were  sent  down  to  me,  and  were  to  be  my  present  to 
the  bride  ;  but  Mrs.  Hoggarty  gave  me  to  understand 
that  I  need  never  trouble  myself  about  the  payment 
of  the  bill,  and  I  thought  her  conduct  very  generous. 
Also  she  lent  us  her  chariot  for  the  wedding  journey, 
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and  made  with  her  own  hands  a  beautiful  crimson 
satin  reticule  for  Mrs.  Samuel  Titmarsh,  her  dear 
niece.  It  contained  a  huswife  completely  furnished 
with  needles,  &c.,  for  she  hoped  Mrs.  Titmarsh 
would  never  neglect  her  needle ;  and  a  purse  con- 
taining some  silver  pennies ;  and  a  very  curious 
pocket-piece.  '  As  long  as  you  keep  these,  my  dear,' 
said  Mrs.  Hoggarty,  'you  will  nexer  want  ;  and  fer- 
vently— fervently  do  I  pray  that  you  will  keep  them.' 
In  the  carriage-pocket  we  found  a  paper  of  biscuits 
and  a  bottle  of  Rosolio.  We  laughed  at  this,  and 
made  it  over  to  Tom  Wheeler,  who,  however,  did 
not  seem  to  like  it  much  better  than  we. 

I  need  not  say  I  was  married  in  Mr.  Von  Stiltz's 
coat  (the  tliird  and  fourth  coats,  Heaven  help  us!  in 
a  3'ear),  and  that  I  wore  sparkling  in  my  bosom  the 
Great  Hoggaktv  Diamond. 
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BriJif^s  back  Sam,  his  W'i/c,  Aunt,  and  J)ia}uond,  to 
Ldudon. 

WE   pleased  ourselves  durinpf  the  honeymoon 
with  forminf,'  plans  for  our  life  in  London, 
and  a  pretty  paradise  did  we  build  for  our- 
selves!      Well,  we  were  hut  forty  \ears  old  between 
us  ;  and,  for  my  part,  I    never  found  any  harm  come 
of  castle-buildinj^S  and  a  p;reat  deal  of  pleasure. 

Before  I  left  London  I  had,  to  say  the  truth, 
looked  round  me  for  a  proper  place,  befitting  persons 
of  our  small  income;  and  Gus  Hoskins  and  I,  who 
hunted  after  office-hours  in  couples,  had  fixed  on  a 
very  snug  little  cottage  in  Camden  Town,  where 
there  was  a  garden  that  certain  small  people  might 
play  in  when  they  came  ;  a  horse  and  gig-house,  if 
ever  we  kept  one, — and  why  not,  in  a  few  years? — 
and  a  fine  healthy  air,  at  a  reasonable  distance  from 
'Change ;  all  for  thirty  pounds  a  year.  I  had  described 
this  little  spot  to  Mary  as  enthusiastically  as  Sancho 
describes  Lizias  to  Gil  Bias ;  and  my  dear  wife  was 
delighted  with  the  prospect  of  housekeeping  there, 
vowed   she  would   cook   all  the  best  dishes  herself 
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(especially  jam-pudding,  of  which  I  confess  I  am 
very  fond),  and  promised  Giis  that  he  should  dine 
with  us  at  Clematis  Bower  every  Sunday,  only  he 
must  not  smoke  those  horrid  cigars.  As  for  Gus,  he 
vowed  he  would  have  a  room  in  the  neighbourhood 
too,  for  he  could  not  bear  to  go  back  to  Bell  Lane, 
where  we  two  had  been  so  happy  together ;  and  so 
good-natured  Mary  said  she  would  ask  my  sister 
Winny  to  come  and  keep  her  compan}-.  At  which 
Hoskins  blushed,  and  said,  '  Pooh  !  nonsense  now.' 

But  all  our  hopes  of  a  happy,  snug  Clematis  Lodge 
were  dashed  to  the  ground  on  our  return  from  our 
little  honeymoon  excursion,  when  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
informed  us  that  she  was  sick  of  the  country,  and 
was  determined  to  go  to  London  with  her  dear 
nephew  and  niece,  and  keep  house  for  them,  and 
introduce  them  to  her  friends  in  the  metropolis. 

What  could  we  do  ?  We  wished  her  at — Bath, 
certainly  not  in  London.  Ikit  there  was  no  help  for 
it ;  and  we  were  obliged  to  bring  her :  for,  as  my 
mother  said,  if  we  offended  her,  her  fortune  would  go 
out  of  our  family ;  and  were  we  two  young  people 
not  likely  to  want  it  ? 

So  we  came  to  town  rather  dismally  in  the  carriage  ; 
posting  the  whole  way,  for  the  carriage  must  be 
brought,  and  a  person  of  my  aunt's  rank  in  life  could 
not  travel  by  the  stage.  And  I  had  to  pay  fourteen 
pounds  for  the  posters,  which  pretty  nearly  exhausted 
all  my  little  hoard  of  cash. 

First  we  went  into  lodgings, — into  three  sets  in 
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three  weeks.  We  (jiiarrelled  with  the  first  hindlady, 
because  my  aunt  vowed  that  she  cut  a  shce  oft'  the  leg 
of  mutton  whicli  was  served  for  our  dinner  ;  from  the 
second  lodf^Miij^s  we  went  because  aunt  vowed  the 
maid  would  steal  the  candles  ;  from  the  third  we 
went  because  Aunt  Hoggarty  came  down  to  break- 
fast the  morning  after  our  arrival  witli  lur  face 
shockingly  swelled  and  bitten  by — never  mind  what. 
To  cut  a  long  tale  short,  I  was  half  mad  with  the 
continual  choppings  and  changings,  and  the  long 
stories  and  scoldings  of  my  aunt.  As  for  her  great 
acquaintances,  none  of  them  were  in  London  ;  and 
she  made  it  a  matter  of  quarrel  with  me  that  1  had 
not  introduced  her  to  John  Hrough,  Esquire,  M.l'.. 
and  to  Lord  and  Lady  Tiptoff,  her  relatives. 

Mr.  lirough  was  at  I  Brighton  when  we  arrived  in 
town  ;  and  on  his  return  I  did  not  rare  at  hrst  to 
tell  our  Director  that  I  had  brought  my  aunt  with 
me,  or  mention  my  embarrassments  for  monev.  He 
looked  rather  serious  when  perforce  I  spoke  of  the 
latter  to  him,  and  asked  for  an  advance  ;  but  when 
he  heard  that  my  lack  of  money  had  been  occasioned 
by  the  bringing  of  my  aunt  to  London,  his  tone 
instantly  changed.  '  That,  my  dear  boy,  alters  the 
question  ;  Mrs.  Hoggarty  is  of  an  age  when  all  things 
must  be  yielded  to  her.  Here  are  a  hundred  pounds  ; 
and  I  beg  you  to  draw  upon  me  whenever  you  are  in 
the  least  in  want  of  money.'  This  gave  me  breathing- 
time  until  she  should  pay  her  share  of  the  household 
expenses.     And  the  very  next  day  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
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Broufjjh,  in  their  splendid  carriaf^e-and-four,  called 
upon  Mrs.  Ho°^^arty  and  my  wife  in  our  lodgings,  in 
Lamb's  Conduit  Street. 

It  was  on  the  very  day  when  my  poor  aunt  appeared 
with  her  face  in  that  sad  condition  ;  and  she  did  not 
fail  to  inform  Mrs.  Brough  of  the  cause,  and  to  state 
that  at  Castle  Hoggarty,  or  at  her  country  place  in 
Somersetshire,  she  had  never  heard  or  thought  of 
such  vile  odious  things. 

'Gracious  Heavens!'  shouted  John  Brough, 
Esquire,  'a  lady  of  your  rank  to  suffer  in  this  way! 
— the  excellent  relative  of  m\-  dear  boy,  Titmarsh  ! 
Never,  madam — never  let  it  be  said  that  Mrs.  Hog- 
garty of  Castle  Hoggarty  should  be  subject  to  such 
horrible  humiliation,  while  John  Brough  has  a  home 
to  offer  her, — a  humble,  happy,  Christian  home, 
madam,  though  unlike,  perhaps,  the  splendour  to 
which  you  have  been  accustomed  in  the  course  of 
your  distinguished  career.  Isabella,  my  love ! — 
Belinda  I — speak  to  Mrs.  Hoggarty.  Tell  her  that 
John  P>rough's  house  is  hers  from  garret  to  cellar. 
I  repeat  it,  madam,  from  garret  to  cellar.  I  desire 
— I  insist — I  order,  that  Mrs.  Hoggarty  of  Castle 
Hoggarty's  trunks  should  be  placed  this  instant  in 
my  carriage  !  Have  the  goodness  to  look  to  them 
yourself,  Mrs.  Titmarsh,  and  see  that  your  dear  aunt's 
comforts  are  better  provided  for  than  they  have  been.' 
Mary  went  away  rather  wondering  at  this  order. 
But,  to  be  sure,  Mr.  Brough  was  a  great  man,  and 
her  Samuel's  benefactor ;  and  though  the  silly  child 
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ubsolutcly  bcj^^aii  to  cry  as  she  packed  and  toiled  at 
Aunt's  enormous  valises,  yet  she  performed  the  work, 
and  came  down  with  a  smiliiifj  face  to  my  aunt,  uho 
was  entertaining^'  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hrou^'h  with  a  long 
and  particular  account  of  the  halls  at  the  Castle,  in 
Dublin,  in  Lord  C"harlt\  ille's  time. 

'  I  have  packed  the  trunks,  Aunt,  hut  I  am  not 
strong  enough  to  bring  them  down,'  said  Mary. 

'  Certainl\-  not,  certaiidy  not,'  said  lohn  Hrough, 
l>erhajis  a  little  ashamed.  '  Hallo  !  George, 
I*"rederic,  Augustus,  come  up-stairs  this  instant,  and 
bring  down  the  trunks  of  Mrs.  Hoggartv  of  Castle 
Hoggart}',  which  this  young  ladv  w  ill  show  you.' 

Nay,  so  great  was  Mr.  Hrough's  condescension, 
that  when  some  of  his  fashionable  servants  rt-fused 
to  meddle  with  the  trunks,  he  himself  seized  a  pair 
of  them  with  both  hands,  carried  them  to  the  car- 
riage, and  shouted  loud  enough  for  all  Lamb's  Con- 
duit Street  to  hear,  'John  Brough  is  not  proud— no, 
no  ;  and  if  his  footmen  are  too  high  and  mighty, 
he'll  show  them  a  lesson  of  humilit).' 

Mrs.  Brough  was  for  running  down-stairs  too,  and 
taking  the  trunks  from  her  husband,  but  they  were 
too  heavy  for  her  ;  so  she  contented  herself  with 
sitting  on  one,  and  asking  all  persons  who  passed 
her  whether  John  Brough  was  not  an  angel  of  a 
man. 

In  this  way  it  was  that  my  aunt  left  us.  I  was 
not  aware  of  her  departure,  for  I  was  at  the  office  at 
the   time  ;  and  strolling  back  at  tivc  with  Gus,  saw 
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my  dear  Mary  smiling  and  bobbing  from  the  w  indow, 
and  beckoning  to  us  both  to  come  up.  This  I 
thought  was  very  strange,  because  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
could  not  abide  Hoskins,  and  indeed  had  told  me 
repeatedly  that  either  she  or  he  must  quit  the  house. 
Well,  we  went  up-stairs,  and  there  was  Mar}^,  who 
had  dried  her  tears,  and  received  us  with  the  most 
smiling  of  faces,  and  laughed  and  clapped  her  hands, 
and  danced,  and  shook  Gus's  hand.  And  what  do 
you  think  the  little  rogue  proposed  ?  I  am  blest  if 
she  did  not  say  she  would  like  to  go  to  \'auxhall  ! 

As  dinner  was  laid  for  three  persons  only,  Gus 
took  his  seat  with  fear  and  trembling ;  and  then 
Mrs.  Sam  Titmarsh  related  the  circumstances  which 
had  occurred,  and  how  Mrs.  Hoggarty  had  been 
whisked  away  to  Fulham  in  Mr.  Brough's  splendid 
carriage-and-four.  '  Let  her  go,'  I  am  sorr}'  to  say, 
said  I  ;  and,  indeed,  we  relished  our  \'eal  cutlets  and 
jam-pudding  a  great  deal  more  than  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
did  her  dinner  off  plate  at  the  Rookery. 

We  had  a  very  merr}^  party  to  Vauxhall,  Gus 
insisting  on  standing  treat ;  and  you  may  be  certain 
that  my  aunt,  whose  absence  was  prolonged  for  three 
w  eeks,  was  heartily  welcome  to  remain  away,  for  we 
were  much  merrier  and  more  comfortable  without 
her.  My  little  Mary  used  to  make  my  breakfast 
before  I  went  to  office  of  mornings  ;  and  on  Sundays 
we  had  a  holiday,  and  saw  the  dear  little  children 
eat  their  boiled  beef  and  potatoes  at  the  Foundling, 
and  heard  the  beautiful  music  ;  but,  beautiful  as  it  is, 
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I  think  the  (  liildn n  ut  ix-  a  more  beautiful  sif^'ht  still, 
and  the  look  of  their  innocent  happv  faces  was  better 
than  the  best  sermon.  On  week-days  Mrs.  I'itmarsh 
would  take  a  walk  about  five  o'chjck  in  the  eveiiinj^, 
on  the  /t//-hand  side  of  Lamb's  Conduit  Street  (as 
you  po  to  Holborn) — aye,  and  sometimes  pursue  her 
walk  as  far  as  Snow  Hill,  wluri  two  youn^'  gents 
from  the  I.W.I).  lire  ami  Life  were  pretty  sure  to 
meet  her  ;  and  then  how  happily  we  all  trudf^ed  off 
to  dinner!  Onci'  we  came  up  as  a  monster  of  a 
man,  with  hi}^'h  lunls  and  a  }^'old-headed  cane,  and 
whiskers  all  over  his  face,  was  {grinning  under  Mary's 
bonnet,  and  chatterinj^  to  her  close  to  Day  and 
Martin's  blacking  manufactory  (not  near  such  a 
handsome  thinj;  then  as  it  is  now)— there  was  the 
man  chatterinj;  and  oj^linfj  his  best,  when  who  should 
come  up  but  dus  and  I  ?  And  in  the  twinklin}^  of  a 
jiegpost,  as  Lonl  Duberley  says,  my  f^'entleman  was 
seized  by  the  collar  of  his  coat,  and  found  himself 
sprawlini,'  uiuler  a  stand  of  hackney-coaches,  where 
all  the  watermen  were  grinning  at  him.  The  best  of 
it  w^as,  he  left  his  Jicad  of  hair  au.i  whiskers  in  my 
hand  ;  but  Mary  said,  *  Don't  be  hard  upon  him, 
Samuel  ;  it's  only  a  Frenchman.'  And  so  we  gave 
him  his  wig  back,  which  one  of  the  grinning  stable- 
boys  put  on  and  carried  to  him  as  he  lay  in  the 
straw. 

He  shrieked  out  something  about  arrctcz  and  Fran- 
cais  and  chanip-d'honnciir ;  but  we  walked  on,  Gus 
putting  his  thumb  to  his  nose,  and  stretching  out  his 
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finder  at  Master  Frenchman.     This  made  everybody 
laugh  ;  and  so  the  adventure  ended. 

About  ten  days  after  my  aunt's  departure  came  a 
letter  from  her,  of  which  I  give  a  copy  : 

*  My  dear  Nephew, 

'  It  was  my  earnest  whish  e'er  this  to  have 
returned  to  London,  where  I  am  sure  you  and  my 
niece  Titmarsh  miss  me  very  much,  and  where  she, 
poor  thing,  quite  inexperienced  in  the  ways  of  "  the 
great  metropulus,"  in  aconamy,  and  indeed  in  every 
qualaty  requasit  in  a  good  wife  and  the  mistress  of  a 
famaly,  can  hardly  manidge,  I  am  sure,  without  me. 

'Tell  her  on  no  account  to  pay  more  than  Ghd.  for 
the  prime  pieces,  44^.  for  soup-meat  ;  and  that  the 
very  best  of  London  butter  is  to  be  had  for  Sid. ;  of 
course,  for  pudns  and  the  kitchin  you'll  employ  a 
commoner  sort.  My  trunks  were  sadly  packed  by 
Mrs.  Titmarsh,  and  the  hasp  of  the  portmantyou- 
lock  has  gone  through  my  yellow  satn.  I  have 
darned  it,  and  woar  it  already  twice,  at  two  ellygant 
(though  quiat)  evening-parties,  given  by  my  hospatablc 
host ;  and  my  pegreen  velvet  on  Saturday  at  a  grand 
dinner,  when  Lord  Scaramouch  handed  me  to  table. 
Everything  was  in  the  most  sumptions  style.  Soup 
top  and  bottom  (white  and  brown),  removed  by 
turbit  and  sammon  with  immense  boles  of  lobster 
sauce.  Lobsters  alone  cost  15s.  Turbit,  three 
guineas.  The  hole  sammon,  weighing  I'm  sure 
I5lbs.,  and  never  seen   at  table  again  ;  not  a  bitt   of 
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pickled  sanimon  tlic  hole  weak  afterwards.  This 
kind  of  extravit^ance  would  just  suit  Mrs.  Sam  Tit- 
marsh,  who,  as  I  always  say,  burns  tlw  candle  at  both 
ends.  Well,  youn;^'  people,  it  is  lucky  for  you  you 
have  an  old  aunt  who  knows  better,  and  has  a  lonpj 
purse,  without  witi  h.  I  dare  say,  some  folks  would  be 
glad  to  see  her  out  of  doors.  I  don't  mean  you, 
Samuel,  who  have,  I  must  say,  been  a  dutiful  nephew 
to  me.  Well,  I  dare  say  I  shan't  live  long,  and  some 
folks  won't  be  sorry  to  have  me  in  my  grave. 

'  Indeed,  on  Sunday  I  was  taken  in  my  stomick 
very  ill,  and  thought  it  might  have  been  the  lobster- 
sauce  ;  but  Doctor  Blogg,  who  was  called  in,  said  it 
was,  he  very  much  feared,  ciunsumptivc  .•  but  gave  me 
some  pils  and  a  draft,  w''  made  me  better.  Please 
call  upon  him — he  lives  at  Pimlico,  and  you  can  walk 
out  there  after  office  hours — and  present  him  with 
i/.  Is.,  with  my  compliments.  I  have  no  money 
here  but  a  lo/.  note,  the  rest  being  locked  up  in  my 
box  at  Lamb's  Cundit  Street. 

'  Although  the  flesh  is  not  neglected  in  Mr.  H.'s 
sumptions  establishment,  I  can  assure  you  the  sperrit 
is  likewise  cared  for.  Mr.  In  reads  and  igspounds 
every  morning ;  and  o  but  his  exorcises  refresh  the 
hungry  sole  before  breakfast  !  Everything  is  in  the 
handsomest  style, — silver  and  goold  plate  at  break- 
fast, lunch,  and  dinner  ;  and  his  crest  and  motty,  a 
beehive,  with  the  Latn  word  Indiistria,  meaning 
industry,  on  everything — even  on  the  chany  juggs 
and  things  in  my  bedd-room.     On  Sunday  we  were 

114 


Back    to    London 

favored  by  a  special  outpouring  from  the  Rev. 
Grimes  Wapshot,  of  the  Amabaptist  Congrigation 
here,  and  who  egshorted  for  3  hours  in  the  afternoon 
in  Mr.  B.'s  private  chapel.  As  the  widow  of  a  Hog- 
garty,  I  have  always  been  a  staunch  supporter  of  the 
established  Church  of  England  and  Ireland  ;  but  I 
must  say  Mr.  Wapshot's  stirring  way  was  far  superior 
to  that  of  the  Rev.  Bland  Blenkinsop  of  the  Estab- 
lishment, who  lifted  up  his  voice  after  dinner  for  a 
short  discourse  of  two  hours. 

'  Mrs.  Brough  is,  between  ourselves,  a  poor  crea- 
ture, and  has  no  sperrit  of  her  own.  As  for  Miss  B., 
she  is  so  saucy  that  once  I  promised  to  box  her 
years ;  and  would  have  left  the  house,  had  not 
Mr.  B.  taken  my  part,  and  Miss  made  me  a  suitable 
apollogy. 

'  I  don't  know  when  I  shall  return  to  town,  being 
made  really  so  ^\elcome  here.  Doctor  Blogg  says 
the  air  of  Eulham  is  the  best  in  the  world  for  my 
simtums ;  and  as  the  ladies  of  the  house  do  not 
choose  to  walk  out  with  me,  the  Rev.  Grimes  Wap- 
shot has  often  been  kind  enough  to  lend  me  his  arm, 
and  'tis  sweet  with  such  a  guide  to  wander  both  to 
Putney  and  Wandsworth,  and  igsamin  the  wonderful 
works  of  nature.  I  have  spoke  to  him  about  the 
Slopperton  property,  and  he  is  not  of  Mr.  B.'s 
opinion  that  I  should  sell  it  ;  but  on  this  point  I 
shall  follow  my  own  counsel. 

'  Meantime  you  must  gett  into  more  comfortable 
lodgings,  and  lett  my  bedd  be  warmed  every  night, 
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and  of  niiny  days  have  a  fire  in  the  ^r^te;  and  let 
Mrs.  Titniarsh  look  up  my  blew  silk  dress,  antl  turn 
it  against  I  come ;  and  there  is  ni\  purple  spencer 
she  can  have  for  herself;  and  I  hope  she  does  not 
wear  those  three  splendid  gowns  you  gave  her,  but 
keep  them  until  better  times.  I  shall  soon  introduse 
her  to  my  friend  Mr.  Hrough,  and  others  of  my 
acquaintances  ;   antl  am  al\va\'S 

'  Your  lo\ing 

'  Aunt. 
'  I  have  ordered  a  chest  of  the  Kosolio  to  be  sent 
from  Somersetshire.  When  it  comes,  please  to  send 
half  down  here  (paying  the  carriage,  of  course). 
'Twill  be  an  acceptable  present  to  my  kind  enter- 
tainer, Mr.  H.' 

This  letter  was  brought  to  me  by  Mr.  P>rough  him- 
self at  the  office,  who  apologized  to  me  for  ha\ing 
broken  the  seal  by  inadvertence  ;  for  the  letter  had 
been  mingled  with  some  more  of  his  own,  and  he 
opened  it  without  looking  at  the  superscription.  Of 
course  he  had  not  read  it,  and  I  was  glad  of  that ;  for 
I  should  not  have  liked  him  to  see  my  aunt's  opinion 
of  his  daughter  and  lady. 

The  next  day  a  gentleman  at  Tom's  Coffee-house, 
Cornhill,  sent  me  word  at  the  office  that  he  wanted 
particularly  to  speak  to  me;  and  I  stepped  thither, 
and  found  my  old  friend  Smithers,  of  the  house  of 
Hodge  and  Smithers,  just  off  the  coach,  with  his 
carpet-bag  between  his  legs. 
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*  Sam,  my  boy,'  said  he,  'you  are  your  aunt's  heir, 
and  I  have  a  piece  of  news  for  you  regarding  her 
property  which  you  ought  to  know.  She  wrote  us 
down  a  letter  for  a  chest  of  that  home-made  wine  of 
hers  which  she  calls  Rosolio,  and  which  lies  in  our 
warehouse  along  with  her  furniture.' 

'  Well,'  says  I,  smiling,  '  she  may  part  with  as 
much  Rosolio  as  she  likes  for  me.  I  cede  all  my 
right.' 

'  Psha!'  says  Smithers,  *  it's  not  that,  though  her 
furniture  puts  us  to  a  deuced  inconvenience,  to  be 
sure — it's  not  that  ;  l)ut,  in  the  postscript  of  her 
letter,  she  orders  us  to  advertise  the  Slopperton  and 
Squashtail  estates  for  immediate  sale,  as  she  purposes 
placing  her  capital  elsewhere.' 

I  knew  that  the  Slopperton  and  Squashtail  pro- 
perty had  been  the  source  of  a  very  pretty  income  to 
Messrs.  Hodge  and  Smithers,  for  Aunt  was  always  at 
law  with  her  tenants,  and  paid  dearly  for  her  litigious 
spirit  ;  so  that  Mr.  Smithers's  concern  regarding 
the  sale  of  it  did  not  seem  to  me  to  be  quite  dis- 
interested. 

'  And  did  you  come  to  London,  Mr.  Smithers, 
expressly  to  acquaint  me  with  this  fact  ?  It  seems 
to  me  you  had  much  better  have  obe}ed  my  aunt's 
instructions  at  once,  or  go  to  her  at  Fulham,  and 
consult  with  her  on  this  subject.' 

'  Don't  you  see,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  that  if  she  makes  a 
sale  of  her  property,  she  will  hand  over  the  money 

to  Brough  ;  and  if  Brough  gets  the  money,  he ' 
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'  Will  give  her  seven  per  cent,  for  it  instead  of 
three, — there's  no  harm  in  that.' 

'But  there's  such  a  thinj^  as  security,  look  \ou. 
He  is  a  warm  inan,  certainly — very  warm — (juite  re- 
spectable— most  undoul)tcdly  respectable.  But  uho 
knows  ?  A  panic  may  take  place,  and  then  these 
five  hundred  companies  in  which  he  is  engaged  may 
bring  him  to  ruin.  There's  the  Ginger  Beer  Com- 
pany, of  which  Brough  is  a  director  ;  awkward 
reports  are  abroad  concerning  it.  The  Consolidated 
Baffin's  Bay  Muff  and  Tippet  Company — the  shares 
are  down  very  low,  and  Brough  is  a  director  there. 
The  Patent  Pump  Company — shares  at  65,  and  a 
fresh  call,  which  nobody  will  pay.' 

'  Nonsense,  Mr.  Smithers  !  Has  not  Mr.  Brough 
fi\e  hundred  thousand  pounds'  worth  of  shares  in 
the  Independent  West  Diddlesex,  and  is  that 
at  a  discount  ?  Who  recommended  my  aunt  to 
invest  her  money  in  that  speculation,  I  should  like  to 
know  ?'     I  had  him  there. 

'  Well,  well,  it  is  a  ver}- good  speculation,  certainly, 
and  has  brought  you  three  hundred  a  year,  Sam,  my 
boy  ;  and  you  may  thank  us  for  the  interest  we  took 
in  you  (indeed,  we  loved  you  as  a  son,  and  Miss 
Hodge  has  not  recovered  a  certain  marriage  yet). 
You  don't  intend  to  rebuke  us  for  making  your 
fortune,  do  you  ?' 

'  No,  hang  it,  no  !'  says  I,  and  shook  hands  with 
him,  and  accepted  a  glass  of  sherry  and  biscuits, 
\\  hich  he  ordered  forthwith. 
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Smithers  returned,  however,  to  the  charge, — '  Sam,' 
he  said,  '  mark  my  words,  and  take  your  aunt  away 
from  the  Rookery.  She  wrote  to  Mrs,  S.  a  long 
account  of  a  reverend  gent  with  whom  she  walks  out 
there, — the  Rev.  Grimes  Wapshot.  That  man  has 
an  eye  upon  her.  He  was  tried  at  Lancaster  in  the 
year  '14  for  forgery,  and  narrowly  escaped  with  his 
neck.  Have  a  care  of  him — he  has  an  eye  to  her 
mone}-.' 

'  Nay,'  said  I,  taking  out  Mrs.  Hoggarty's  letter, 
'  read  for  yourself.' 

He  read  it  over  ver}'  carefully,  seemed  to  be 
amused  by  it,  and  as  he  returned  it  to  me,  '  Well, 
Sam,'  he  said,  '  I  have  only  two  favours  to  ask  of 
you, — one  is  not  to  mention  that  I  am  in  tow  n  to  any 
living  soul,  and  the  other  is  to  give  me  a  dinner  in 
Lamb's  Conduit  Street  with  your  pretty  wife.' 

'  I  promise  you  both  gladly,'  1  said,  laughing. 
'  But  if  you  dine  with  us,  your  arrival  in  town  must 
be  known,  for  my  friend  Gus  Hoskins  dines  with  us 
likewise  ;  and  has  done  so  nearly  every  day  since  my 
aunt  went.' 

He  laughed  too,  and  said,  '  We  must  swear  Gus  to 
secrecy  over  a  bottle.'  And  so  we  parted  till  dinner- 
time. 

The  indefatigable  lawyer  pursued  his  attack  after 
dinner,  and  was  supported  b}-  Gus  and  by  my  wife  too, 
who  certainly  was  disinterested  in  the  matter — more 
than  disinterested,  for  she  would  have  given  a  great 
deal  to  be  spared  my  aunt's  company.     But  she  said 
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she  saw  the  force  of  Mr.  Smithers's  arf^'umcnts,  and  I 
admitted  their  justice  with  a  sij^di.  However,  I  rode 
111}'  lii^h  horse,  and  vowed  that  my  aimt  should  do 
what  she  hked  with  her  mone\-  ;  and  that  I  was  not 
the  man  who  woiiitl  influence  her  in  an\-  way  in  tlic 
disposal  of  it. 

After  tea,  the  two  {^ents  walked  away  toj^ether,  and 
Gus  told  me  that  Smithers  had  asked  him  a  thousand 
questions  about  the  office,  about  Brough,  about  me 
and  my  wife,  and  cN'erything  concerning  us.  '  Vou 
arc  a  lucky  fellow,  Mr.  Hoskins,  and  seem  to  be  the 
friend  of  this  charming  young  couple,' said  Smithers; 
and  Gus  confessed  he  was,  and  said  he  had  dined 
with  us  hfteen  times  in  six  weeks,  and  that  a  better 
and  more  hospitable  fellow  than  I  did  not  exist. 
This  I  state  not  to  trumpet  my  ow  n  praises, — no,  no  ; 
but  because  these  questions  of  Smithers's  had  a  good 
deal  to  do  with  the  subscMjuent  events  narrated  in  this 
little  history. 

Being  seated  at  dinner  the  next  day  off  the  cold 
leg  of  mutton  that  Smithers  had  admired  so  the  day 
before,  and  Gus  as  usual  having  his  legs  under  our 
mahogan}-,  a  hackney-coach  drove  up  to  the  door, 
w  hich  we  did  not  much  heed  ;  a  step  was  heard  on 
the  floor,  which  we  hoped  might  be  for  the  two-pair 
lodger,  and  who  should  burst  into  the  room  but  Mrs. 
Hoggarty  herself!  Gus,  who  was  blowing  the  froth 
off  a  pot  of  porter  preparatory  to  a  delicious  drink  of 
the  beverage,  and  had  been  making  us  die  of  laughing 
w  ith  his  stories  and  jokes,  laid  down  the  pewter  pot 
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as  Mrs.  H.  came  in,  and  looked  cjuite  sick  and  pale. 
Indeed,  we  all  felt  a  little  uneas\'. 

My  aunt  looked  haughtily  in  Mary's  face,  then 
fiercely  at  Gus,  and  saying,  '  It  is  too  true — my  poor 
boy  already  !'  flung  herself  hysterically  into  my  arms, 
and  swore,  almost  choking,  that  she  would  never, 
never  leave  me. 

I  could  not  understand  the  meaning  of  this  extra- 
ordinary agitation  on  Mrs.  Hoggarty's  part,  nor  could 
any  of  us.  She  refused  Mary's  hand  when  the  poor 
thing  rather  nervously  offered  it  ;  and  when  Gus 
timidly  said,  '  I  think,  Sam,  I'm  rather  in  the  way 
here,  and  perhaps — had  better  go,'  Mrs.  H.  looked 
him  full  in  the  face,  pointed  to  the  door  majestically 
w  ith  her  forefinger,  and  said,  '  I  think,  sir,  you  had 
better  go.' 

'  I  hope  Mr.  Hoskins  will  stay  as  long  as  he 
pleases,'  said  my  wife  with  spirit. 

'  Of  course  you  hope  so,  madam,'  answered  Mrs. 
Hoggarty,  very  sarcastic.  But  Mary's  speech  and 
my  aunt's  were  quite  lost  upon  Gus  ;  for  he  had 
instantly  run  to  his  hat,  and  I  heard  him  tumbling 
downstairs. 

The  quarrel  ended,  as  usual,  by  Mary's  bursting 
into  a  fit  of  tears,  and  by  my  aunt's  repeating  the 
assertion  that  it  was  not  too  late,  she  trusted  ;  and 
from  that  day  forth  she  would  never,  never  leave  me. 

*  What  could  have  made  Aunt  return  and  be  so 
angry  ?'  said  I  to  Mary  that  night,  as  we  were  in  our 
own  room  ;  but  my  wife  protested  she  did  not  know  ; 
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and  it  was  only  some  time  after  that  I  found  out  the 
reason  of  this  quarrel,  and  of  Mrs.  H.'s  sudden  re- 
appearance. 

The  horrible,  fat,  coarse  little  Smithers  told  me  the 
matter  as  a  vcrv  good  joke,  only  the  other  year,  when 
he  showed  \nr  the  letter  of  Hickson,  Dixon,  Paxton, 
and  Jackson,  which  has  before  been  quoted  in  my 
Memoirs. 

'Sam,  my  boy,'  said  he,  'you  were  determined  to 
leave  Mrs.  Hoggarty  in  Hrough's  clutches  at  the 
Rookery,  and  I  was  determined  to  have  her  away.  I 
resolved  to  kill  two  of  your  mortal  enemies  with  one 
stone,  as  it  were.  It  was  quite  clear  to  me  that  the 
Rev.  Grimes  Wapshot  had  an  e\e  to  }our  aunt's 
fortune  ;  and  that  Mr.  Brough  had  similar  predatory 
intentions  regarding  her.  Predatory  is  a  mild  word, 
Sam  ;  if  I  had  said  robbery  at  once,  I  should  express 
mv  meaning  clearer. 

'  Well  I  took  the  Fulham  stage,  and,  arriving, 
made  straight  for  the  lodgings  of  the  reverend  gentle- 
man. "  Sir,"  said  I,  on  finding  that  worthy  gent, — 
he  was  drinking  warm  brandy-and-water,  Sam,  at 
two  o'clock  in  the  day,  or  at  least  the  room  smelt 
very  strongly  of  that  beverage — "  Sir,"  says  I,  "  you 
were  tried  for  forgery  in  the  year  '14,  at  Lancaster 
assizes." 

'"And  acquitted,  sir.  My  innocence  was  by 
Providence  made  clear,"  said  Wapshot. 

'  "  But  you  were  not  acquitted  of  embezzlement 
in  '16,  sir,"  says  I,  "  and  passed  two  years  in  York 
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Gaol  in  consequence."  I  knew  the  fellow's  history, 
for  I  had  a  writ  out  against  him  when  he  was  a 
preacher  at  Clifton.  I  followed  up  my  blow.  "  Mr. 
Wapshot,"  said  I,  "you  are  making  love  to  an 
excellent  lady  now  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Brough  ;  if 
you  do  not  promise  to  give  up  all  pursuit  of  her,  I 
will  expose  you." 

* "  I  have  promised,"  said  Wapshot,  rather  sur- 
prised, and  looking  more  easy.  "  I  have  given  my 
solemn  promise  to  Mr.  Brough,  who  was  with  me 
this  very  morning,  storming,  and  scolding,  and 
swearing.  O  sir,  it  would  have  frightened  you  to 
hear  a  Christian  babe  like  him  swear  as  he  did." 

*  "  Mr.  Brough  been  here  ?"  says  I,  rather  as- 
tonished. 

*  "  Yes  ;  I  suppose  you  are  both  here  on  the  same 
scent,"  says  Wapshot.  "  You  want  to  marry  the 
widow  with  the  Slopperton  and  Squashtail  estate,  do 
you?  Well,  well,  have  your  way.  I've  promised 
not  to  have  anything  more  to  do  \\  ith  the  wadow,  and 
a  Wapshot's  honour  is  sacred." 

'  "  I  suppose,  sir,"  says  I,  "  Mr.  Brough  has 
threatened  to  kick  you  out  of  doors  if  you  call 
again." 

'  "  You  have  been  with  him,  I  see,"  says  the 
reverend  gent,  with  a  shrug  ;  and  then  I  remem- 
bered what  you  had  told  me  of  the  broken  seal  of 
your  letter,  and  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  that 
Brough  opened  and  read  every  word  of  it. 

*  Well,   the  first  bird  was  bagged :    both    I    and 
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liroiif^li  h;i<l  li;i(l  a  shot  at  him.  Now  I  had  to  lire 
at  the  whole  rookt  r\  ;  and  off  I  \seiit,  iirimed  and 
loaded,  sir,— primed  and  loadetl. 

'  It  was  past  eight  when  I  arrived,  and  I  saw,  after 
I  passed  the  lodge-gates,  a  figure  that  I  knew,  walking 
in  the  shrubbery — that  of  your  respected  aunt,  sir: 
but  I  wished  to  meet  the  amiable  ladies  of  the  house 
before  I  saw  her;  because  look,  friend  Titmarsh,  I 
saw  by  Mrs.  Hoggarty's  letter,  that  she  ami  thev 
were  at  daggers  drawn,  and  hoped  to  get  her  out  of 
the  house  at  once  by  means  of  a  (juarrel  with  them.' 

I  laughed,  and  owned  that  Mr.  Smithers  was  a 
N'ery  cunning  fellow. 

'  .\s  luck  would  have  it,'  continued  he,  'Miss 
Brough  was  in  the  drawing-room  tw angling  on  a 
guitar,  and  singing  most  atrociously  out  of  tune  ;  but 
as  I  entered  at  the  door,  I  cried  "  Hush  !"  to  the 
footman,  as  loud  as  possible,  and  then  stood  stock- 
still,  and  then  walked  forward  on  tip-toe  lighth'. 
Miss  B.  could  see  in  the  glass  every  movement  that  I 
made  ;  she  pretended  not  to  see,  however,  and  finished 
the  song  with  a  regular  roulade. 

*  *'  Gracious  Heaven  !"  said  I,  "  do,  madam,  pardon 
me  for  interrupting  that  delicious  harmony, — for 
coming  unaware  upon  it,  for  daring  uninvited  to  listen 
to  it." 

'"'Do  you  come  for  mamma,  sir?"  said  Miss 
Brough,  with  as  much  graciousness  as  her  physi- 
ognomy could  command.     "  I  am  Miss  Brough,  sir." 

'  "  I  wish,  madam,  you  would  let  me  not  breathe  a 
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word  regarding  my  business  until  you  have  sung 
another  charming  strain." 

'  She  did  not  sing,  but  looked  pleased,  and  said, 
"  La !  sir,  what  is  your  business  ?" 

' "  My  business  is  with  a  lady,  \()ur  respected 
father's  guest  in  this  house." 

'"Oh,  Mrs.  Hoggarty  !"  says  Miss  Brough, 
flouncing  towards  the  bell,  and  ringing  it.  "'John, 
send  to  Mrs.  Hoggarty,  in  the  shrubbery;  here  is  a 
gentleman  who  wants  to  see  her." 

'"I  know,"  continued  I,  "Mrs.  Hoggarty's  pecu- 
liarities as  well  as  any  one,  madam  ;  and  aware  that 
those  and  her  education  are  not  such  as  to  make  her 
a  fit  companion  for  you  :  I  know  you  do  not  like  her: 
she  has  written  to  us  in  Somersetshire  that  you  do 
not  like  her." 

'  "  What !  she  has  been  abusing  us  to  her  friends, 
has  she?"  cried  Miss  Brough  (it  was  the  very  point  I 
wished  to  insinuate).  "  If  she  does  not  like  us,  why 
does  she  not  leave  us  ?" 

'  "  She  has  made  rather  a  long  visit,"  said  I  ;  "  and 
I  am  sure  that  her  nephew  and  niece  are  longing  for 
her  return.  Pray,  madam,  do  not  move,  for  you  ma\- 
aid  me  in  the  object  for  which  I  come." 

*  The  object  for  which  I  came,  sir,  was  to  establish 
a  regular  battle-royal  between  the  two  ladies,  at  the 
end  of  which  I  intended  to  appeal  to  Mrs.  Hoggarty, 
and  say  that  she  ought  really  no  longer  to  stay  in  a 
house  \\ith  the  members  of  which  she  had  such 
unhappy  differences.     Well,  sir,  the  battle-royal  was 
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fought, — Miss  Belinda  opcniii},'  tlu-  tiro,  by  saying  she 
understood  Mrs.  HoggartN  had  been  cahnnniating 
her  to  her  frieiuls.  Hut  though  at  the  end  of  it  Miss 
ruslied  out  of  the  room  in  a  rage,  and  vowed  she 
would  leave  her  home  unless  that  odious  woman  left 
it,  Nour  dear  aunt  saiil.  "  Ha,  ha!  I  know  the  minx's 
vile  stratagems  ;  but,  thank  Heaven  !  I  have  a  good 
heart,  and  my  religion  enables  me  to  forgive  her.  I 
shall  not  leave  her  excellent  papa's  house,  or  vex  by 
my  departure  that  worthy,  admirable  man." 

'  I  then  tried  Mrs.  H.  on  the  score  of  compassion. 
"  Your  niece,"  said  I,  "  Mrs.  Titmarsh,  madam,  has 
been  of  late,  Sam  says,  rather  poorly, — qualmish  of 
mornings,  madam, — a  little  nervous,  and  low  in 
spirits, — symptoms,  madam,  that  are  scarcely  to  be 
mistaken  in  a  young  married  person." 

'  Mrs.  Hoggarty  said  she  had  an  atlmirable  cordial 
that  she  would  se-nd  Mrs.  Samuel  Titmarsh,  and  she 
was  perfectly  certain  it  would  do  her  good. 

'  With  very  great  unwillingness  I  was  obliged  now 
to  bring  my  last  reserve  into  the  held,  and  may  tell 
you  what  that  was,  Sam,  my  boy,  now  that  the  matter 
is  so  long  passed.  "  Madam,"  said  I,  "there's  a  matter 
about  which  I  must  speak,  though  indeed  I  scarcely 
dare.  I  dined  with  your  nephew  yesterday,  and  met 
at  his  table  a  young  man — a  young  man  of  low 
manners,  but  evidently  one  who  has  blinded  vour 
nephew,  and  I  too  much  fear  has  succeeded  in  making 
an  impression  upon  your  niece.  His  name  is  Hoskins, 
madam  ;  and  when  I  state  that  he  who  was  never  in 
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the  house  during  your  presence  there,  has  dined  with 
your  too-confiding  nephew  sixteen  times  in  three 
weeks,  I  may  leave  you  to  imagine  what  I  dare  not — 
dare  not  imagine  myself." 

'The  shot  told.  Your  aunt  bounced  up  at  once, 
and  in  ten  minutes  more  was  in  my  carriage,  on 
our  way  back  to  London.  There,  sir,  was  not  that 
generalship  ?' 

'And  you  played  this  pretty  trick  off  at  my  wife's 
expense,  Mr.  Smithers,'  said  I. 

'  At  your  wife's  expense,  certainly ;  but  for  the 
benefit  of  both  of  you.' 

'  It's  lucky,  sir,  that  you  arc  an  old  man,'  I  replied, 
'  and  that  the  affair  happened  ten  years  ago  ;  or,  by 
the  Lord,  Mr.  Smithers,  I  would  have  given  you  such 
a  horsewhipping  as  you  never  heard  of!' 

But  this  was  the  way  in  which  Mrs.  Hoggarty  was 
brought  back  to  her  relatives ;  and  this  was  the 
reason  why  we  took  that  house  in  Bernard  Street,  the 
doings  at  which  must  now  be  described. 
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Of  Sams  Vrivalc  Affairs,  and  of  the  Finn  of  Brouij^li 
ami  Hoff. 

\\T^  t()t)k  :i  {^ciUcL'l  house  in  ULinarcl  Street, 
\  \  Russell  Square ;  and  my  aunt  sent  for  all 
lur  furniture  from  the  country,  which  would 
have  filled  two  such  houses,  hut  which  came  prett)' 
cheap  to  us  young  housekeepers,  as  we  had  only  to 
pay  the  carriage  of  the  goods  from  Bristol. 

When  I  l>rought  Mrs.  H.  her  third  half-year's 
di\idend,  ha\ing  not  for  four  months  touched  a 
shilling  of  her  money,  I  must  say  she  gave  me  fifty 
pounds  of  the  eighty,  and  told  me  that  was  ample 
pay  for  the  board  and  lodging  of  a  poor  old  woman 
like  her,  who  did  not  eat  more  than  a  sparrow. 

I  have  myself,  in  the  country,  seen  her  eat  nine 
sparrows  in  a  pudding ;  but  she  was  rich,  and  I  could 
not  complain.  If  she  saved  six  hundred  pounds  a 
year,  at  the  least,  by  li\ing  with  us,  wh}-,  all  the 
savings  would  one  day  come  to  me  ;  and  so  Mary 
and  I  consoled  ourselves,  and  tried  to  manage  matters 
as  well  as  we  might.  It  was  no  easy  task  to  keep  a 
mansion  in   I>ernard  Street  and  save  money  out  of 
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four  hundred  and  seventy  pounds  a  year,  which  was 
my  income.  But  what  a  hicky  fellow  I  was  to  have 
such  an  income  ! 

As  Mrs.  Hoggarty  left  the  Rookery  in  Smithers's 
carriage,  Mr.  Brough,  with  his  four  greys,  was  enter- 
ing the  lodge-gate  ;  and  I  should  like  to  have  seen  the 
looks  of  these  two  gentlemen,  as  the  one  was  carrying 
the  other's  prey  off,  out  of  his  own  very  den,  under 
his  very  nose. 

He  came  to  see  her  the  next  day,  and  protested 
that  he  would  not  leave  the  house  until  she  left  it 
with  him  :  that  he  had  heard  of  his  daughter's 
infamous  conduct,  and  had  seen  her  in  tears — *  in 
tears,  madam,  and  on  her  knees,  imploring  Heaven 
to  pardon  her  !'  But  Mr.  B.  was  obliged  to  leave  the 
house  without  my  aunt,  who  had  a  causa  major  for 
staying,  and  hardly  allowed  poor  Mary  out  of  her 
sight, — opening  every  one  of  the  letters  that  came 
into  the  house  directed  to  my  wife,  and  suspecting 
hers  to  everybody.  Mary  never  told  me  of  all  this 
pain  for  many,  many  years  afterwards ;  but  had 
always  a  smiling  face  for  her  husband  when  he  came 
home  from  his  work.  As  for  poor  Gus,  my  aunt  had 
so  frightened  him,  that  he  never  once  showed  his 
nose  in  the  place  all  the  time  we  lived  there ;  but  used 
to  be  content  with  news  of  Mary,  of  whom  he  was  as 
fond  as  he  was  of  me. 

Mr.  Brough,  when  my  aunt  left  him,  was  in  a 
furious  ill-humour  with  me.  He  found  fault  with  me 
ten  times  a  day,  and  opcnh-,  before  the  gents  of  the 
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office;  but  I  let  him  one  day  know  jirctty  smartly 
that  I  was  not  only  a  servant,  hut  a  considcrahle 
sharchoUliT  in  the  (('mpany;  that  I  (Itficd  him  to 
find  fault  with  my  work  or  my  re.uularity  ;  and  that  I 
was  not  mindi-d  to  rrccivc  any  insolent  languaj^'e  from 
him  or  an\  man.  He  said  it  was  always  so;  that  he 
had  never  cherished  a  youuf,'  man  in  his  bosom,  but 
the  ini^rate  iiad  turned  on  him  ;  that  he  was  accus- 
tomed to  wrong  and  undutifulness  from  his  children, 
and  that  he  would  pray  that  the  sin  might  be  forgiven 
me.  A  moment  beftjre  he  had  been  cursing  and 
swearing  at  me,  and  speaking  to  me  as  if  I  had  been 
his  shoeblack.  lUit,  look  you,  I  was  not  going  to  put 
up  with  any  more  of  Madam  IJrough's  airs,  or  of  his. 
With  i>ic  they  might  act  as  they  thought  fit ;  but  I 
did  not  choose  that  my  wife  should  be  passed  over  by 
them,  as  she  had  been  in  the  matter  of  the  visit 
to  I'^ilham. 

lirough  ended  1)\'  warning  me  of  Hodge  and 
Smithers.  '  Heware  of  these  men,'  said  he  ;  '  but  for 
my  honesty,  your  aunt's  landed  property  would  have 
been  sacrificed  by  these  cormorants  ;  and  when,  for 
her  benefit — which  you,  obstinate  young  man,  will 
not  perceive — I  wished  to  dispose  of  her  land,  her 
attorneys  actually  had  the  audacity — the  unchristian 
avarice  I  may  say — to  ask  lo  per  cent,  commission 
on  the  sale.' 

There  might  be  some  truth  in  this,  I  thought ;  at 
any  rate,  when  rogues  fall  out,  honest  men  come  by 
their  own  :  and  now  I  began  to  suspect,  I  am  sorry  to 
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say,  that  both  the  attorney  and  the  Director  had  a 
httle  of  the  rogue  in  their  composition.  It  was 
especially  about  my  wife's  fortune  that  Mr.  B.  showed 
his  cloven  foot ;  for  proposing,  as  usual,  that  I  should 
purchase  shares  with  it  in  our  Company,  I  told  him 
that  my  wife  was  a  minor,  and  as  such  her  little 
fortune  was  vested  out  of  my  control  altogether. 
He  flung  away  in  a  rage  at  this ;  and  I  soon  saw  that 
he  did  not  care  for  me  any  more,  by  Abednego's 
manner  to  me.  No  more  holidays,  no  more  advances 
of  money,  had  I  ;  on  the  contrary,  the  private  clerk- 
ship at  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  was  abolished, 
and  I  found  myself  on  my  two  hundred  and  fifty  a 
year  again.  Well ;  what  then  ?  It  was  always  a 
good  income,  and  I  did  my  duty,  and  laughed  at 
the  Director. 

About  this  time,  in  the  beginning  of  1824,  the 
Jamaica  Ginger  Beer  Company  shut  up  shop — ex- 
ploded, as  Gus  said,  \\  ith  a  bang  !  The  Patent 
Pump  shares  were  down  to  fifteen  pounds  upon  a 
paid-up  capital  of  sixty-five  pounds.  Still  ours  were 
at  a  high  premium  ;  and  the  Independent  West 
Diddlesex  held  its  head  up  as  proudly  as  any  office 
in  London.  Roundhand's  abuse  had  had  some  in- 
fluence against  the  Director,  certainly,  for  he  hinted 
at  malversation  of  shares  ;  but  the  Company  still 
stood  as  united  as  the  Hand-in-Hand,  and  as  firm 
as  the  Rock. 

To  return  to  the  state  of  affairs  in  Bernard  Street, 
Russell  Square.      My  aunt's  old  furniture  crammed 
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our  little  rooms  ;  and  mv  aunt's  enormous  old  jin;^'- 
liiij^'  ^'rand  piano,  with  crooked  left's,  and  half  the 
strings  broken,  occupied  three-fourths  of  the  little 
drawing-room.  Hire  used  Mrs.  H.  to  sit,  and  |)lay 
us,  for  hours,  sonatas  that  were  in  fashion  in  Lord 
Charleville's  time  ;  and  sun}^  with  a  cracked  voice,  till 
it  was  all  that  we  could  do  to  refrain  from  lauj^'hing. 

And  it  was  (juecr  to  remark  the  chanp^c  that  iiad 
taken  place  in  Mrs.  Hoj^^art}'s  character  now  :  for 
whereas  she  was  in  thi-  country  among  the  topping 
persons  of  the  village,  and  (]uite  content  with  a  tea- 
party  at  six,  and  a  game  of  twopenny  whist  after- 
wards ;  in  London  she  would  never  dine  till  seven  ; 
would  have  a  tly  from  the  mews,  to  drive  in  the  Park 
twice  a  week  ;  cut  and  uncut,  and  ripped  up,  and 
twisted  over  and  over  all  her  old  gowns,  flounces, 
caps,  and  fallals,  and  kept  ni\-  poor  NLiry  from  morn- 
ing till  night  altering  them  to  the  present  mode. 
Mrs.  Hoggarty,  moreover,  appeared  in  a  new  wig ; 
and,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  turned  out  with  such  a  pair 
of  red  cheeks  as  Nature  never  gave  her,  and  as  made 
all  the  people  in  Bernard  Street  stare,  where  they 
are  not  as  yet  used  to  such  fashions. 

Moreover,  she  insisted  upon  our  establishing  a 
servant  in  livery, — a  boy,  that  is,  of  about  sixteen, — 
who  was  dressed  in  one  of  the  old  liveries  that  she 
had  brought  with  her  from  Somersetshire,  decorated 
with  new  cuffs  and  collars,  and  new  buttons  ;  on  the 
latter  were  represented  the  united  crests  of  the  Tit- 
marshes  and  Hoggarties,  viz.,  a  tomtit  rampant  and 
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a  hog  in  armour,  I  thought  this  hvery  and  crest- 
button  rather  absurd,  I  must  confess,  though  my 
family /s  very  ancient.  And  Heavens!  what  a  roar 
of  laughter  was  raised  in  the  office  one  day,  when 
the  little  servant  in  the  big  livery,  with  the  immense 
cane,  walked  in,  and  brought  me  a  message  from 
Mrs.  Hoggarty  of  Castle  Hoggarty !  Furthermore, 
all  letters  were  delivered  on  a  silver  tra}-.  If  we  had 
had  a  baby,  I  believe  Aunt  would  have  had  it  do\\n 
on  a  tray  ;  but  there  \\  as  as  yet  no  foundation  for 
Mr.  Smithers's  insinuation  upon  that  score,  any 
more  than  for  his  other  cowardly  fabrication  before 
narrated.  Aunt  and  Mary  used  to  walk  gravely  up 
and  down  the  New  Road,  with  the  boy  following 
w  ith  his  great  gold-headed  stick  ;  but  though  there 
was  all  this  ceremon}-  and  parade,  and  Aunt  still 
talked  of  her  acquaintances,  we  did  not  see  a  single 
person  from  week's  end  to  week's  end  ;  and  a  more 
dismal  house  than  ours  could  hardl}'  be  found  in 
London  town. 

On  Sundays,  Mrs.  Hoggarty  used  to  go  to  Saint 
Pancras  Church,  then  just  built,  and  as  handsome  as 
Covent  Garden  Theatre  ;  and  of  evenings,  to  a  meet- 
ing-house of  the  Anabaptists:  and  that  day,  at  least, 
Mary  and  I  had  to  ourselves, — for  we  chose  to  have 
seats  at  the  Foundling,  and  heard  the  charming 
music  there,  and  my  wife  used  to  look  ^^■istfully  in 
the  pretty  children's  faces, — and  so,  for  the  matter  of 
that,  did  I.  It  was  not,  however,  till  a  year  after 
our  marriage  that  she  spoke  in  a  way  which  shall  be 
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here  passed  over,  hut  \slii(  li  lilkd  hnth  lu-r  and  inc 
with  iiicxprcssihlf  joy. 

I  rcmcinhcr  she  had  the  luws  to  f^ivc  me  on  the 
very  day  when  the  Muft'  ami  Tippet  Company  shut 
up,  after  swallowing'  a  capital  of  three  hundred 
thousand  |)ounds  as  some  said,  and  nothinj^'  to  show 
for  it  except  a  treat\-  uith  smne  Indians,  wlio  had 
afterwards  tomahawked  the  agent  of  the  Company. 
Some  people  said  there  were  no  Indians,  and  no 
agent  to  he  tomahawked  at  all  ;  hut  that  the  whole 
had  heen  invented  in  a  house  in  Crutched  I'riars. 
Well.  I  pitied  poor  Tidd,  whose  twenty  thousand 
pt)unds  was  thus  gone  in  a  year,  and  whom  I  met 
in  the  City  that  (l.iy  with  a  most  ghastly  face.  II<- 
had  a  thousajul  i)ounds  of  dehts,  he  said,  and  talked 
of  shooting  himself;  hut  he  was  only  arrested,  and 
passed  a  K)ng  time  in  the  IMtet.  Mary's  delightful 
news,  however,  soon  put  Tidd  and  the  Muff  and 
Tippet  Company  out  of  my  head,  as  you  may  fancy. 

Other  circumstances  now  occurred  in  the  City  of 
London  which  seemed  to  show  that  our  Director  was 
— what  is  not  to  be  found  in  Johnson's  Dictionary — 
rather  shaky.  Three  of  his  companies  had  broken  ; 
four  more  were  in  a  notoriously  insolvent  state  ;  and 
even  at  the  meetings  of  the  directors  of  the  West 
Diddlesex,  some  stormy  words  passed,  which  ended 
in  the  retirement  of  several  of  the  board.  Friends  of 
Mr.  B.'s  filled  up  their  places  :  Mr.  Puppet,  Mr. 
Straw,  Mr.  Query,  and  other  respectable  gents, 
coming  forward  and  joining  the   concern.     Brough 
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and  Hoff  dissolved  partnership ;  and  Mr.  B.  said  he 
had  quite  enough  to  do  to  manage  the  I.  W.  D.,  and 
intended  gradually  to  retire  from  the  other  affairs. 
Indeed,  such  an  Association  as  ours  was  enough  work 
for  any  man,  let  alone  the  parliamentary  duties  which 
Brough  was  called  on  to  perform,  and  the  seventy- 
two  lawsuits  which  burst  upon  him  as  principal 
director  of  the  late  companies. 

Perhaps  I  should  here  describe  the  desperate 
attempts  made  by  Mrs.  Hoggarty  to  introduce  her- 
self into  genteel  life.  Strange  to  say,  although  we 
had  my  Lord  Tiptoff's  word  to  the  contrary,  she 
insisted  upon  it  that  she  and  Lady  Drum  were 
intimately  related  ;  and  no  sooner  did  she  read  in  the 
Morning  Post  of  the  arrival  of  her  Ladyship  and  her 
grand-daughters  in  London,  than  she  ordered  the  fly 
before  mentioned,  and  left  cards  at  their  respective 
houses.  Her  card,  that  is — 'Mrs.  Hoggarty  of 
Castle  Hoggarty,'  magnificently  engraved  in 
Gothic  letters  and  flourishes ;  and  ours,  viz. — '  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  S.  Titmarsh,'  which  she  had  printed  for 
the  purpose. 

She  would  have  stormed  Lady  Jane  Preston's  door, 
and  forced  her  way  up-stairs,  in  spite  of  Mary's 
entreaties  to  the  contrary,  had  the  footman  who 
received  her  card  given  her  the  least  encouragement ; 
but  that  functionary,  no  doubt  struck  by  the  oddity 
of  her  appearance,  placed  himself  in  front  of  the  door, 
and  declared  that  he  had  positive  orders  not  to  admit 
any  strangers  to  his  lad}'.     On  which  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
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clenched  her  list   out  of  the  coach-w  iiulow,  and  pro- 
inised  that  she  woidd  haxc  him  turned  awa}'. 

\'tll()vvi>hish  only  l)urst  out  hiui,'hin{jj  at  this;  and 
thoui;h   Aunt   wrote  a   most   indij^Miant   letter  to   Mr. 
lulmund    Preston,    eomplainini,'   of  the   insolence  of 
the    servants    of    that    ri^^dit     honourahle    {^ent,    Mr. 
Preston  did  not  take  any  notice  of  her  letter,  further 
than  to  return  it.  with   a  desire  that  he  mi^^dit  not  he 
troubled  with  such   impirtinent  \isits  for  the  future. 
A  pretty  day  we  had  of  it  when   this  letter  arrived, 
owing    to    my    aunt's    disappointment    and    rat,'e    in 
reading  the  contents  ;  for  when  Solomon  brought  up 
the   note  on    the  siKer  tea-tray  as   usual,   my  aunt, 
seeing  Mr.  Preston's  seal  and   name  at  the  corner  of 
the    letter    (whicli    is    the    common  wa\'  of   writing 
adopted   b}-  those    official   gents) — my   aunt,    I    say, 
seeing  his  name  and  seal,  cried,  '  Now,  Mar\-,  who  is 
right  ?'  and  betted  my  wife  a  sixpence  that  the  en- 
velope contained  an  in\itation  to  dinner.     She  never 
paid  the  sixpence,  though   she    lost,  but   contented 
herself  by  abusing  Mary  all  day,  and  said  I  was  a 
poor-spirited  sneak  for  not  instanth'  horsewhipping 
Mr.   P.     A  pretty  joke,   indeed  !      The}'  would  have 
hanged  me  in  those  days,  as  they  did  the  man  \sh() 
shot  Mr.  Perceval. 

And  now  I  should  be  glad  to  enlarge  upon  that 
experience  in  genteel  life  which  I  obtained  through 
the  perseverance  of  Mrs.  Hoggarty ;  but  it  must  be 
owned  that  my  opportunities  were  but  few,  lasting 
only  for  the  brief  period  of  six   months  ;   and,   also, 
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genteel  society  has  been  fnlly  described  already  by 
various  authors  of  novels,  whose  names  need  not 
here  be  set  down,  but  who,  being  themselves  con- 
nected with  the  aristocracy  —  viz.  as  members  of 
noble  families,  or  as  footmen  or  hangers-on  thereof, 
naturally  understand  their  subject  a  great  deal  better 
than  a  poor  young  fellow  from  a  fire-office  can. 

There  was  our  celebrated  adventure  in  the  Opera 
House,  whither  Mrs.  H.  would  insist  upon  conduct- 
ing us  ;  and  where,  in  a  room  of  the  establishment 
called  the  crush-room,  where  the  ladies  and  gents 
after  the  music  and  dancing  await  the  arrival  of  their 
carriages  (a  pretty  figure  did  our  little  Solomon  cut, 
by  the  wa}',  with  his  big  cane  among  the  gentlemen 
of  the  shoulder-knot  assembled  in  the  lobby  !) — when, 
I  say,  in  the  crush-room,  Mrs.  H.  rushed  up  to  old 
Lady  Drum,  whom  I  pointed  out  to  her,  and  insisted 
upon  claiming  relationship  with  her  Ladyship.  But 
my  Lady  Drum  had  only  a  memory  when  she  chose, 
as  I  ma}'  say,  and  had  entirely  on  this  occasion 
thought  fit  to  forget  her  connexion  with  the  Tit- 
marshes  and  Hoggarties.  Far  from  recognizing  us, 
indeed,  she  called  Mrs.  Hoggarty  an  '  ojous  'oman,' 
and  screamed  out  as  loud  as  possible  for  a  police 
officer. 

This  and  other  rebuffs  made  my  aunt  perceive  the 
vanities  of  this  wicked  world,  as  she  said,  and  threw 
her  more  and  more  into  really  serious  society.  She 
formed  several  very  valuable  acquaintances,  she 
said,  at  the  Independent  chapel  ;  and  among  others, 
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li;;ht(.d  upon  Irt  tViciul  of  tlu'  Kookcrw  Mr.  Cirimcs 
Wapshot.  Wc  dill  not  know  then  the  interview 
which  he  had  had  with  Mr,  Smithers,  nor  did  Grimes 
think  proper  to  acciuaint  us  witli  the  particulars  of 
it  ;  i)ut  though  I  did  ac(iuaint  Mrs.  H.  with  the  fact 
that  her  favourite  preacher  had  been  tried  for  forgery, 
she  replied  that  she  considered  the  story  an  atrocious 
calumny  ;  and  Iw  answered  by  saying  that  Mar\'  and 
I  were  in  lamentable  darkness,  and  that  we  should 
infallibly  find  the  way  to  a  certain  bottomless  pit,  of 
which  he  seemed  to  know  a  great  deal.  Under  the 
reverend  gentleman's  guidance  and  advice,  she,  after 
a  time,  separated  from  St.  Pancras  altogether — '  sat 
u)idcr  him,'  as  the  phrase  is,  reguIarK-  thrice  a  week — 
began  to  labour  in  the  conversion  of  the  poor  of 
Bloomsbury  and  St.  (iiless,  and  made  a  deal  of 
bab\--hnen  for  distribution  among  those  benighted 
people.  She  did  not  make  any,  however,  for  Mrs. 
vSam  Titmarsh,  who 'now  showed  signs  that  such 
would  be  speedily  necessary,  but  let  Mar)-  (and  my 
mother  and  sisters  in  Somersetshire)  provide  what 
was  requisite  for  the  coming  event.  I  am  not, 
indeed,  sure  that  she  did  not  say  it  w  as  wrong  on 
our  parts  to  make  any  such  provision,  and  that  we 
ought  to  let  the  morrow  provide  for  itself.  At  any 
rate,  the  Rev.  Grimes  Wapshot  drank  a  deal  of 
brandy-and-water  at  our  house,  and  dined  there  even 
oftener  than  poor  Gus  used  to  do. 

But  I  had  little  leisure  to  attend  to  him  and   his 
doings;  for  I  must  confess  at  this  time  I  was  growing 
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very  embarrassed  in  my  circumstances,  and  was  much 
harassed  both  as  a  private  and  public  character. 

As  regards  the  former,  Mrs.  Hoggarty  had  given 
me  fifty  pounds,  but  out  of  that  fifty  I  had  to  pay  a 
journey  post  from  Somersetshire,  all  the  carriage  of 
her  goods  from  the  country,  the  painting,  papering, 
and  carpeting  of  my  house,  the  brandy  and  strong 
liquors  drunk  by  the  Rev.  Grimes  and  his  friends 
(for  the  reverend  gent  said  that  Rosolio  did  not  agree 
with  him) ;  and  finally,  a  thousand  small  bills  and 
expenses  incident  to  all  housekeepers  in  the  town  of 
London. 

Add  to  this,  I  received,  just  at  the  time  when  I 
was  most  in  want  of  cash,  Madame  Mantalini's  bill, 
Messrs.  Howell  and  James's  ditto,  the  account  of 
Baron  Von  Stiltz,  and  the  bill  of  Mr.  Polonius  for 
the  setting  of  the  diamond  pin.  All  these  bills 
arrived  in  a  week,  as  they  have  a  knack  of  doing  ; 
and  fancy  my  astonishment  in  presenting  them  to 
Mrs.  Hoggarty,  when  she  said,  '  Well,  my  dear,  you 
are  in  the  receipt  of  a  very  fine  income.  If  you 
choose  to  order  dresses  and  jewels  from  first-rate 
shops,  you  must  pay  for  them  ;  and  don't  expect 
that  /  am  to  abet  your  extravagance  or  give  you  a 
shilling  more  than  the  munificent  sum  I  pay  you  for 
board  and  lodging  !' 

How  could  I  tell  Mary  of  this  behaviour  of  Mrs. 
Hoggarty,  and  Mary  in  such  a  delicate  condition  ? 
And  bad  as  matters  were  at  home,  I  am  sorry  to  say 
at  the  office  they  began  to  look  still  worse. 
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Not  only  did  KomuUuiiul  It-avc,  but  Hi.^luuorc 
wnit  ;i\\ay.  Ahcdncf^o  became  liead  clerk  :  and  one 
day  old  Abediie^o  came  to  the  place,  anil  was  shown 
into  the  Director's  private  room  :  when  he  left  it.  he 
came  trtMubJin}^'.  rhatteriii},',  and  cursin}^  downstairs  ; 

and    had    bi  -uii,   '  Sluiitlcmen '   a  speech  to  the 

very  clerks  in  the  otlice  ;  when  Mr.  Hroni,di,  with  an 
implorin}^'  look,  and  cryiii}^'  out,  '  Stop  till  Saturday  !' 
at  Kiif^th  ^'ot  him  into  the  street. 

On  Satunlay  Abi'dnet;o,  junior,  left  the  ottice  for 
ever,  and  I  became  head  clerk  with  four  hundred 
pounds  a  year  salary.  It  was  a  fatal  wtnk  for  the 
office,  too.  On  M(inda\  wluii  I  arri\cd  and  took 
my  seat  at  the  head  desk,  and  my  hrst  read  of  the 
newspaper,  as  was  my  rij^dit,  the  first  thinj,'  I  read 
was,  '  Frightful  lire  in  Houndsditch  !  Total  destruc- 
tion of  Mr.  Meshach's  sealing-wax  manufactory,  and 
of  Mr.  Shadrach's  adjoining  clothing  depot.  In  the 
former  was  twenty  thousand  'pounds  worth  of  the 
finest  Dutch  wax,  which  the  voracious  element  at- 
tacked and  devoured  in  a  twinkling.  The  latter  estim- 
able gentleman  had  just  completed  forty  thousand 
suits  of  clothes  for  the  cavalry  of  WAl.  the  Cacique 
of  Foyais.' 

r>oth  of  these  Jewish  gents,  who  were  connexions 
of  Mr.  Abednego,  were  insured  in  our  office  to  the 
full  amount  of  their  loss.  The  calamity  was  at- 
tributed to  the  drunkenness  of  a  scoundrelly  Irish 
watchman,  who  was  employed  on  the  premises,  and 
who  upset  a  bottle  of  whisky  in  the  warehouse  of 
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Messrs.  Shadrach,  and  incautiously  looked  for  the 
liquor  with  a  lighted  candle.  The  man  was  brought 
to  our  office  by  his  employers ;  and  certainly,  as  we 
all  could  testify,  was  even  then  in  a  state  of  frightful 
intoxication. 

As  if  this  were  not  sufficient,  in  the  obituary  was 
announced  the  demise  of  Alderman  Pash— Aldermany 
Cally-Pash  we  used  to  call  him  in  our  lighter  hours, 
knowing  his  propensity  to  green  fat  ;  but  such  a 
moment  as  this  was  no  time  for  joking!  He  was 
insured  by  our  house  for  hve  thousand  pounds.  And 
now  I  saw  very  well  the  truth  of  a  remark  of  Gus's 
— viz,  that  life-insurance  companies  go  on  excellently 
for  a  year  or  two  after  their  establishment,  but  that 
it  is  much  more  difficult  to  make  them  profitable 
when  the  assured  parties  begin  to  die. 

The  Jewish  fires  were  the  heaviest  blows  we  had 
had;  for  though  the  Waddingley  Cotton- mills  had 
been  burnt  in  1822,  at  a  loss  to  the  Company  of 
eighty  thousand  pounds,  and  though  the  Patent 
Erostratus  Match  Manufactory  had  exploded  in  the 
same  year  at  a  charge  of  fourteen  thousand  pounds, 
there  were  those  who  said  that  the  loss  had  not  been 
near  so  heavy  as  was  supposed — nay,  that  the  Com- 
pany had  burnt  the  above-named  establishments  as 
advertisements  for  themselves.  Of  these  facts  I  can't 
be  positive,  having  never  seen  the  early  accounts  of 
the  concern. 

Contrar}-  to  the  expectations  of  all  us  gents,  who 
were  ourselves  as  dismal  as  mutes,  Mr.  Brough  came 
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to  tile  oilier  ill  Ilis  coach-aiid-foin",  l;ui,u;luiij^'  ami 
jokiiij^'  with  a  friend  as  he  stcppetl  out  at  the 
door. 

'Gentlemen!'  said  he,  'yoii  have  read  the 
papers  ;  they  annotin(«>  an  i\ent  uliicli  I  most 
deeply  deplore.  I  mean  tin  demise  of  the  excellent 
Alderman  Pash,  one  of  our  constituents.  Hut  if 
anNlhin;^  can  console  me  for  the  loss  of  that  worth)' 
man,  it  is  to  think  that  his  children  and  widow  wdl 
receive,  at  eleven  o'clock  next  Saturda\ ,  five  thousand 
pounds  from  my  friend,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  who  is  now 
head  clerk  here.  As  for  the  accident  which  has  hap- 
pened to  Messrs.  Shadrach  and  .Meshach, — in  that,  at 
least,  there  is  nothinj^  that  can  occasion  any  person 
sorrow.  On  Saturday  next,  or  as  soon  as  the  jiar- 
ticulars  of  their  loss  can  be  satisfactorily  ascertained, 
my  friend,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  will  pay  to  tlum  across 
the  counter  a  sum  of  forty,  fifty,  ei^dity,  one  hundred 
thousand  pounds — according  to  the  amount  of  their 
loss.  They,  at  least,  will  be  remunerated  ;  and 
though  to  our  proprietors  the  outlay  will  no  doubt 
be  considerable,  yet  we  can  afford  it,  gentlemen. 
John  Hrough  can  afford  it  himself,  for  the  matter  of 
that,  and  not  be  very  much  embarrassed  ;  and  we 
must  learn  to  bear  ill  fortune  as  we  have  hitherto 
borne  good,  and  show  ourselves  to  be  men  always  !' 

Mr.  B.  concluded  with  some  allusions,  which  I 
confess  1  don't  like  to  give  here  ;  for  to  speak  of 
Heaven  in  connexion  with  common  worldly  matters, 
has  always  appeared  to  me  irreverent  ;  and  to  bring 
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it  to  bear  witness  to  the  lie  in  his  mouth,  as  a 
religious  hypocrite  does,  is  such  a  frightful  crime, 
that  one  should  be  careful  even  in  alluding  to  it. 

Mr.  Brough's  speech  somehow  found  its  way  into 
tiie  newspapers  of  that  very  evening;  nor  can  I 
think  who  gave  a  report  of  it,  for  none  of  our  gents 
left  the  office  that  day  until  the  evening  papers  had 
appeared.  But  there  was  the  speech — aye,  and  at 
the  week's  end,  although  Roundhand  was  heard  on 
"Change  that  day  declaring  he  would  bet  live  to  one 
that  Alderman  Pash's  money  would  never  be  paid, — 
at  the  week's  end,  the  money  was  paid  by  me  to 
Mrs.  Pash's  solicitor  across  the  counter,  and  no 
doubt  Roundhand  lost  his  money. 

Shall  I  tell  how  the  money  was  procured  ?  There 
can  be  no  harm  in  mentioning  the  matter  now,  after 
twenty  years'  lapse  of  time ;  and,  moreover,  it  is 
greatly  to  the  credit  of  two  individuals  now  dead. 

As  I  was  head  clerk,  I  had  occasion  to  be  fre- 
quently in  Brough's  room,  and  he  now  seemed  once 
more  disposed  to  take  me  into  his  confidence. 

'  Titmarsh,  my  boy,'  said  he  one  day  to  me,  after 
looking  me  hard  in  the  face,  '  did  you  ever  hear  of 
the  fate  of  the  great  Mr.  Silberschmidt  of  London  ?* 
Of  course  I  had.  Mr.  Silberschmidt,  the  Rothschild 
of  his  day  (indeed  I  have  heard  the  latter  famous 
gent  was  originally  a  clerk  in  Silbcrschmidt's  house) 
— Silberschmidt,  fancying  he  could  not  meet  his 
engagements,  committed  suicide  ;  and  had  he  lived 
till  four  o'clock  that  day,  would  have  known  that  he 
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was  worth  four  Imiulrrd  tlioiisand  pounds.  'To  tell 
you  frankly  tin-  truth,"  sa\s  Mr.  !*>.,  '  I  am  in  Silhcr- 
schinidt's  case.  My  late  partiur,  Hofl",  has  }^ivcn 
hills  ill  the  name  of  the  firm  to  an  enormous  amount, 
and  I  have  l)ecn  ohlif^ed  to  meet  them.  I  \\aw  l)een 
cast  in  fourteen  actions,  l)roU{^dit  hy  creditors  of  that 
infernal  Ginj^er  Beer  C^impany  ;  and  all  the  debts 
are  put  upon  my  shoulders,  on  account  of  mv  known 
wealth.  Now.  unless  I  lia\c  time,  I  cannot  pa\- ; 
and  the  lonj^'  and  short  of  the  m.itter  is,  that  if  I 
cannot  procure  the  thousand  pouiuls  hefori'  Saturdav . 
our  Loncer)t  is  riiiucd  /' 

*  What  !  the  West  Diddlese.x  ruined  ?'  says  I, 
thinking  of  my  poor  mother's  annuity.  '  Impossible! 
our  business  is  splendid  !' 

'  W'l'  must  have  (\\c  thousand  pt)unds  on  Saturday, 
and  we  are  saved  ;  and  if  you  w  ill,  as  you  can,  f^et 
it  for  me,  I  will  give  you  ten  tliousand  j)ounds  for 
the  money  !' 

r>.  then  showed  me  to  a  fraction  the  accounts  of 
the  concern,  and  his  own  private  account  ;  proving 
beyond  the  possibility  of  a  doubt,  that  with  the 
five  thousand  pounds  our  office  must  be  set  a-going  ; 
and  without  it,  that  the  concern  must  stop.  No 
matter  how  he  proved  the  thing;  but  there  is,  you 
know,  a  dictum  of  a  statesman,  that  give  him  but 
leave  to  use  figures,  and  he  will  prove  anything. 

I  promised  to  ask  Mrs.  Hoggarty  once  more  for 
the  money,  and  she  seemed  not  to  be  disinclined.  I 
told  him  so  ;  and  that  day  he  called  upon  her,  his 
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wife  called  upon  her,  his  daughter  called  upon  her, 
and  once  more  the  I>rouf,di  carriagc-and-four  was 
seen  at  our  house. 

But  Mrs.  Brough  was  a  bad  manager  ;  and  instead 
of  carrying  matters  with  a  high  hand,  fairly  burst 
into  tears  before  Mrs.  Hoggarty,  and  went  down  on 
her  knees  and  besought  her  to  save  dear  John.  This 
at  once  aroused  my  aunt's  suspicions  :  and  instead 
of  lending  the  money,  she  wrote  off  to  Mr.  Smithers 
instantly  to  come  up  to  her,  desired  me  to  give  her 
up  the  three  thousand  pound  scrip  shares  that  I 
possessed,  called  me  an  atrocious  cheat  and  heartless 
swindler,  and  vowed  I  had  been  the  cause  of  her 
ruin. 

How  was  Mr.  Brough  to  get  the  money  ?  I  will 
tell  you.  I>eing  in  his  room  one  day,  old  Gates,  the 
Fulham  porter,  came  and  brought  him  from  Mr.  Balls, 
the  pawnbroker,  a  sum  of  twelve  hundred  pounds. 
Missus  told  him,  he  said,  to  carry  the  plate  to  Mr. 
Balls;  and  having  paid  the  money,  old  Gates  fumbled 
a  great  deal  in  his  pockets,  and  at  last  pulled  out  a 
five  pound  note,  which  he  said  his  daughter  Jane  had 
just  sent  him  from  service,  and  begged  Mr.  B.  would 
let  him  have  another  share  in  the  Company.  '  He 
was  mortal  sure  it  would  go  right  yet.  And  when 
he  heard  master  crying  and  cursing  as  he  and  missus 
were  walking  in  the  shrubbery,  and  saying  that  for 
the  want  of  a  few  pounds — a  few  shillings — the  finest 
fortune  in  Europe  was  to  be  overthrown,  why.  Gates 
and    his    woman    thought    that     they    should    come 
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foi'artl,  to  be  sure,  with   ;ill   tho}'  coiild.   to  litl|)  tlu- 
kiiuk'St  master  and  missus  ever  was.' 

This  was  thf  substance  of  Gates's  speech  ;  and 
Mr.  Hroii;;li  shook  his  hand  and — took  the  five 
pounds.  *  Gates,'  said  he,  '  that  live  pound  note 
shall  bi'  the  best  outlay  \'ou  e\er  made  in  your  life!' 
and  I  have  no  doubt  it  was, — but  it  was  in  Heaven 
that  poor  old  Gates  was  to  get  the  interest  of  his 
little  mite. 

Nor  was  this  the  only  instance.  Mrs.  Rrouj^di's 
sister,  Miss  I)ou^di,who  had  been  on  bad  terms  with 
the  Director  almost  ever  since  he  had  risen  to  be 
a  j^Meat  man,  came  to  the  office  with  a  power  of 
attorney,  and  said,  'John,  Isabella  has  been  with 
me  this  mornin<j^,  and  says  you  want  money,  and  I 
have  brouf^dit  you  my  four  thousand  pounds;  it  is  all 
I  have,  John,  and  pray  God  it  may  do  you  good — 
you  and  my  dear  sister,  who  was  the  best  sister  in 
the  world  to  me — till — till  a  little  time  ago.' 

And  she  laid  down  the  paper,  and  I  was  called  up 
to  witness  it  ;  and  Brough,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
told  me  her  words ;  for  he  could  trust  me,  he  said. 
And  thus  it  was  that  I  came  to  be  present  at  Gates's 
interview  with  his  master,  which  took  place  onlv  an 
hour  afterwards.  I^rave  Mrs.  Brough  !  how  she  was 
working  for  her  husband !  Good  woman,  and  kind  ! 
but  you  had  a  true  heart,  and  merited  a  better  fate  ! 
Though  wherefore  say  so  ?  The  woman,  to  this  day, 
thinks  her  husband  an  angel,  and  loves  him  a  thou- 
sand times  better  for  his  misfortunes. 
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On  Saturday,  Alderman  Fash's  solicitor  \vas  paid 
by  me  across  the  counter,  as  I  said.  '  Never  mind 
your  aunt's  money,  Titmarsh,  my  boy, — never  mind 
her  having  resumed  her  shares  ;  you  are  a  true  honest 
fellow ;  you  have  never  abused  me  like  that  pack  of 
curs  down-stairs,  and  I'll  make  your  fortune  yet!' 

The  next  week,  as  I  was  sitting  with  my  wife, 
with  Mr.  Smithers,  and  with  Mrs.  Hoggarty,  taking 
our  tea  comfortably,  a  knock  was  heard  at  the  door, 
and  a  gentleman  desired  to  speak  to  me  in  the 
parlour.  It  was  Mr.  Aminadab  of  Chancery  Lane, 
who  arrested  me  as  a  shareholder  of  the  Independent 
West  Diddlesex  Association,  at  the  suit  of  Von 
Stiltz  of  Clifford  Street,  tailor  and  draper. 

I  called  down  Smithers,  and  told  him  for  Heaven's 
sake  not  to  tell  Mary. 

'  Where  is  Brough  ?'  says  Mr.  Smithers. 

*  Why,'  says  Mr.  Aminadab,  '  he's  once  more  of 
the  firm  of  I>rough  and  Off,  sir — he  breakfasted  at 
Calais  this  morning !' 
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/;/  which  it  appears  that  a  Man  fttay  possess  a  Diatuond 
and  yet  he  very  hard  pressed  for  a  Dinner. 

ON  that  fatal  Saturday  evening',  in  a  hackney- 
coach,  fetched  from  the  Iwnindhnf;,  was  I 
taken  from  my  comfortable  house  and  my 
dear  little  wife,  whom  Mr.  Smithers  was  left  to 
console  as  he  mi.^ht.  He  said  that  I  was  conii)elled 
to  take  a  journey  upon  business  connected  with  the 
office  ;  and  ni\-  poor  Mary  made  up  a  little  portman- 
teau of  clothes,  and  tied  a  comforter  round  my  neck, 
and  bade  my  companion  particularly  to  keep  the 
coach  windows  shut,  which  injunction  the  grinning 
wretch  promised  to  obey.  Our  journey  was  not 
long ;  it  was  only  a  shilling  fare  to  Cursitor  Street, 
Chancery  Lane,  and  there  I  was  set  down. 

The  house  before  which  the  coach  stopped  seemed 
to  be  only  one  of  half-a-dozen  in  that  street,  which 
were  used  for  the  same  purpose.  No  man,  be  he 
ever  so  rich,  can  pass  by  those  dismal  houses,  I 
think,  without  a  shudder.  The  front  windows  are 
barred,  and  on  the  dingy  pillar  of  the  door  was  a 
shining  brass  plate,   setting   forth   that   '  Aminadab, 

148 


Hard    pressed    for    a    Dinner 

Officer  to  the  Sheriff  of  Middlesex,'  lived  therein.  A 
little  red-haired  Israelite  opened  the  first  door  as 
our  coach  drove  up,  and  received  me  and  my  bag- 
gage. 

As  soon  as  we  entered  the  door,  he  barred  it,  and 
I  found  myself  in  the  face  of  another  huge  door, 
which  was  strongly  locked ;  and,  at  last,  passing 
through  that,  we  entered  the  lobby  of  the  house. 

There  is  no  need  to  describe  it.  It  is  very  like 
ten  thousand  other  houses  in  our  dark  City  of  London, 
There  was  a  dirty  passage  and  a  dirty  stair,  and  from 
the  passage  two  dirty  doors  led  into  two  filthy  rooms, 
which  had  strong  bars  at  the  windows,  and  yet 
withal  an  air  of  horrible  finery  that  makes  me  un- 
comfortable to  think  of  even  yet.  On  the  walls  hung 
all  sorts  of  trumpery  pictures  in  tawdry  frames  (how 
different  from  those  capital  performances  of  my 
cousin  Michael  Angelo  !) ;  on  the  mantelpiece,  huge 
French  clocks,  vases,  and  candlesticks ;  on  the  side- 
boards, enormous  trays  of  Birmingham  plated  ware  ; 
for  Mr.  Aminadab  not  only  arrested  those  who  could 
not  pay  money,  but  lent  it  to  those  who  could ;  and 
had  already,  in  the  way  of  trade,  sold  and  bought 
these  articles  man\-  times  over. 

I  agreed  to  take  the  back-parlour  for  the  night, 
and  while  a  Hebrew  damsel  was  arranging  a  little 
dusky  sofa-bedstead  (woe  betide  him  who  has  to 
sleep  on  it!)  I  was  invited  into  the  front  parlour, 
where  Mr.  Aminadab,  bidding  me  take  heart,  told 
me  I  should  have  a  dinner  for  nothing  with  a  party 
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\\  ho  had  just  arrived.  1  did  not  want  for  dinner,  Init 
I  was  glad  not  to  be  alone — not  alone,  even  till  Gus 
came,  for  whom  I  disi)at(hed  a  messenger  to  his 
lodgings  hard  hv. 

I  found  there,  in  the  front  parlour,  at  eight  o'clock 
ill  the  evem'ng,  four  gentlemen,  just  about  to  sit  down 
to  dinner.  Surprising  !  There  was  Mr.  !>.,  a  gentle- 
man of  fashion,  who  had  only  within  half-an-hour 
arrived  in  a  post-chaise,  with  his  companion,  Mr. 
Lock,  an  oflicer  of  Horsham  (iaol.  Mr.  H.  was 
arrested  in  this  wise: — He  was  a  careless,  good- 
humoured  gentleman,  and  had  indorsed  bills  to  a 
large  amount  for  a  friend,  who,  a  man  of  high  family 
and  unquestionable  honour,  had  pledged  the  latter, 
along  with  a  number  of  the  most  solemn  oaths,  for 
the  i)ayment  of  the  l)ills  in  (juestion.  Having  in- 
dorsed the  notes,  young  Mr.  IJ.,  with  a  proper 
thoughtlessness,  forgot  all  about  them,  and  so,  by 
some  chance,  did  the  friend  whom  he  obliged  ;  for, 
instead  of  being  in  London  w  ith  the  money  for  the 
payment  of  his  obligations,  this  latter  gentleman  was 
travelling  abroad,  and  never  hinted  one  word  to 
Mr.  B.  that  the  notes  would  fall  upon  him.  The 
young  gentleman  was  at  Brighton  lying  sick  of  a 
fever  ;  was  taken  from  his  bed  b\-  a  bailiff,  and 
carried,  on  a  rainy  day,  to  Horsham  Gaol  ;  had  a 
relapse  of  his  complaint,  and  when  sufficiently  re- 
covered, was  brought  up  to  London  to  the  house  of 
Mr.  Aminadab,  where  I  found  him — a  pale,  thin, 
good-humoured,  lust  \oung  man  ;   he  was  l}ing  on  a 
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sofa,  and  had  given  orders  for  the  dinner  to  which  I 
was  invited.  The  lad's  face  gave  one  pain  to  look 
at ;  it  was  impossible  not  to  see  that  his  hours  were 
numbered. 

Now  Mr.  B.  has  not  anything  to  do  with  my 
humble  story;  but  I  can't  help  mentioning  him  as  I 
saw  him.  He  sent  for  his  lawyer  and  his  doctor;  the 
former  settled  speedily  his  accounts  with  the  bailiff, 
and  the  latter  arranged  all  his  earthly  accounts ;  for 
after  he  went  from  the  spunging-house  he  never 
recovered  from  the  shock  of  the  arrest,  and  in  a  few 
weeks  he  died.  And  though  this  circumstance  took 
place  many  years  ago,  I  can't  forget  it  to  my  dying 
day,  and  often  see  the  author  of  Mr.  B.'s  death, — 
a  prosperous  gentleman,  riding  a  fine  horse  in  the 
Park,  lounging  at  the  window  of  a  club ;  with 
many  friends  no  doubt,  and  a  good  reputation.  I 
wonder  whether  the  man  sleeps  easily  and  eats  with 
a  good  appetite  ?  I  wonder  whether  he  has  paid 
Mr.  B.'s  heirs  the  sum  which  that  gentleman  paid 
and  died  for  ? 

If  Mr.  B.'s  history  has  nothing  to  do  with  mine, 
and  is  only  inserted  here  for  the  sake  of  a  moral,  what 
business  have  I  to  mention  particulars  of  the  dinner 
to  which  I  was  treated  by  that  gentleman,  in  the 
spunging-house  in  Cursitor  Street  ?  Why,  for  the 
moral  too ;  and  therefore,  the  public  must  be  told  of 
what  really  and  truly  that  dinner  consisted. 

There  were  five  guests,  and  three  silver  tureens  of 
soup :  viz.  mock-turtle  soup,  ox-tail  soup,  and  giblet 
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soup.  Next  came  a  {^roat  piece  of  salmon,  likewise 
oil  a  silver  tlish,  a  roast  j^oose,  a  roast  saddle  of 
mutton,  roast  ^'ame,  and  all  sorts  of  adjuncts.  In 
this  way  can  a  i,'entlenian  live  in  a  spunj^itij^-house  if 
lie  he  incliiu'd.  and  o\er  this  repast  (which,  in  truth, 
I  ccMild  iu)t  touch,  for,  let  alone  havin;.,'  dined,  my 
heart  was  fidl  of  care) — oxerthis  tneal  m\-  friiiid  Giis 
Hoskins  found  im-,  when  In-  nc*  i\fd  the  letter  that 
I  had  dispatched  to  him. 

Gus,  who  had  ne\er  been  in  a  prison  before,  and 
whose  heart  failed  him  as  tlu-  red-headed  youn^j 
Moses  opened  and  shut  for  him  the  numerous  iron 
outer  doors,  was  struck  dumb  to  see  me  behind  a 
bottle  of  claret,  in  a  room  bla/in,i,'  with  ^'ilt  lamps; 
the  curtains  were  down  too,  ami  you  could  not  see 
the  bars  at  the  windows;  and  Mr.  H.,  Mr.  Lock  the 
IJrii^hton  officer,  Mr.  Aminadab,  and  another  rich 
i^entleman  of  his  trade  and  relifjious  persuasion,  were 
chirping  as  merrily  and  looked  as  respectal)ly  as  any 
noblemen  in  the  land. 

'Have  him  in,'  saiti  Mr.  1').,  'if  he's  a  friend  o( 
Mr.  Titmarsh's;  for,  cuss  me,  I  like  to  see  a  rogue: 
and  run  me  through,  Titmarsh,  but  I  think  you  are 
one  of  the  best  in  London.  You  beat  Hrough  ;  you 
do,  by  Jove !  for  he  looks  like  a  rogue — anybody 
would  swear  to  him  :  but  you  !  by  Jo\e,  you  look  the 
ver}'  picture  of  honesty  !' 

'  A  deep  file,'  said  Aminadab,  winking  and  pointing 
me  out  to  his  friend  Mr.  Jehoshaphat. 

'  A  good  one,'  says  Jehoshaphat. 
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'  In  for  three  hundred  thousand  pound,'  says 
Aniinadab;  '  Hrough's  right-hand  man,  and  only 
three-and-twenty.' 

'  Mr.  Titmarsh,  sir,  }our  'ealth,  sir,'  says  Mr.  Lock, 
in  an  ecstasy  of  admiration.  '  Your  very  good  'cahh, 
sir,  and  better  luck  to  you  ne.xt  time.' 

'  Pooh,  pooh  !  he's  all  right,'  says  Aminadab  ;  '  let 
liij)i  alone.' 

'In  for  what?'  shouted  I,  quite  amazed.  'Why, 
sir,  you  arrested  me  for  ninet}'  pounds.' 

'  Yes,  but  you  are  in  for  half-a-million, —  you  know 
you  are.  The}n  debts  I  don't  count — them  paltry 
tradesmen's  accounts.  I  mean  Brough's  business. 
It's  an  ugly  one;  but  you'll  get  through  it.  We  all 
know  you  ;  and  I  lay  ni}-  life  that  when  you  come 
through  the  court,  Mrs.  Titmarsh  has  got  a  handsome 
thing  laid  by.' 

*  Mrs.  Titmarsh  has  a  small  property,  sir,'  says  I. 
'  What  then  ?' 

The  three  gentlemen  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  said 
I  was  a  '  rum  chap  ' — a  '  downy  cove,'  and  made  other 
remarks  which  I  could  not  understand  then  ;  but  the 
meaning  of  which  I  have  since  comprehended,  for 
they  took  me  to  be  a  great  rascal,  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
and  supposed  that  I  had  robbed  the  I.  W.  D.  Associa- 
tion, and,  in  order  to  make  my  money  secure,  settled 
it  on  my  wife. 

It  was  in  the  midst  of  this  conversation,  that,  as  I 
said,  Gus  came  in  ;  and  whew !  when  he  saw  what 
was  going  on,  he  gave  such  a  whistle  ! 
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'  Hcrr  \()n  Joel,  l)y  Jove!'  says  Amiiiadah.  At 
which  all  lauj^'hcd. 

'  Sit  down,'  says  Mr.  H., — '  sit  down,  ami  wet  your 
whistle,  my  piper !  I  say,  you're  the  piper  that 
playetl  i^efore  Moses!  Hail  nou  tiiere,  Dab.  Dab, 
^ct  a  fresh  bottle  of  l>ur,i,'undy  for  Mr.  Hoskius.' 
And  before  he  knew  where  he  was,  there  was  Cius  for 
the  first  time  in  his  life  drinking  CIos-\'ougeot.  Gus 
said  he  had  never  tasted  Bergamy  before,  at  which 
the  bailiff  sneered,  and  told  him  the  name  of  the  wine. 

'Old  Clu !  What?'  says  Gus;  and  we  laughed, 
l)ut  the  Hebrew  gents  did  nt^t  this  time. 

'Come,  come,  sir!'  says  Mr.  Aminadab's  friend, 
'  ve're  all  shentlemcn  here,  and  shentlemen  never 
makish  rctlexunsh  upon  other  gentlemcn'sh  per- 
shiiasliunsh.' 

After  this  feast  was  concluded,  Gus  and  I  retired 
to  my  room  to  consult  about  my  affairs.  With 
regard  to  the  responsibility  incurred  as  a  shareholder 
in  the  West  Diddlesex,  I  was  not  uneasy;  for  though 
the  matter  might  cause  me  a  little  trouble  at  Hrst,  I 
knew  I  was  not  a  shareholder ;  that  the  shares  were 
scrip  shares,  making  the  dividend  payable  to  the 
bearer ;  and  my  aunt  had  called  back  her  shares,  and 
consequently  I  was  free.  But  it  was  very  unpleasant 
to  me  to  consider  that  I  was  in  debt  nearly  a  hundred 
pounds  to  tradesmen,  chietiy  of  Mrs.  Hoggarty's 
recommendation ;  and  as  she  had  promised  to  be 
answerable  for  their  bills,  I  determined  to  send  her  a 
letter,  reminding  her  of  her  promise,  and  begging  her 
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at  the  same  time  to  relieve  me  from  Mr.  Von  Stiltz's 
debt,  for  which  I  was  arrested,  and  which  was 
incurred  not  certainly  at  her  desire,  but  at  Mr. 
Brough's  ;  and  would  never  have  been  incurred  by  me 
but  at  the  absolute  demand  of  that  gentleman. 

I  wrote  to  her,  therefore,  begging  her  to  pay  all 
these  debts,  and  promised  myself  on  Monday  morning 
again  to  be  with  my  dear  wife.  Gns  carried  off  the 
letter,  and  promised  to  deliver  it  in  r>ernard  Street 
after  church  time,  taking  care  that  Mary  should 
know  nothing  at  all  of  the  painful  situation  in 
which  I  was  placed.  It  was  near  midnight  when 
we  parted,  and  I  tried  to  sleep  as  well  as  I  could 
in  the  dirty  little  sofa-bedstead  of  Mr.  Amiiiadab's 
back-parlour. 

That  morning  was  fine  and  sunshiny,  and  I  heard 
all  the  bells  ringing  cheerfully  for  church,  and  longed 
to  be  walking  to  the  Foundling  with  m}-  wife  :  but 
there  were  the  three  iron  doors  between  me  and 
liberty,  and  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  read  my 
prayers  in  my  own  room,  and  walk  up  and  down 
afterwards  in  the  court  at  the  back  of  the  house. 
Would  you  believe  it  ?  This  very  court  was  like  a 
cage !  Great  iron  bars  covered  it  in  from  one  end  to 
another ;  and  here  it  was  that  Mr.  Aminadab's  gaol- 
birds took  the  air. 

They  had  seen  me  reading  out  of  the  prayer-book 
at  the  back-parlour  window,  and  all  burst  into  a  yell 
of  laughter  when  I  came  to  walk  in  the  cage.  One 
of  them    shouted    out   'Amen!'    when    I   appeared; 
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another  called  mc  a  muff  (which  means,  in  the  slang 
language,  a  very  silly  fellow);  a  third  wondered  that 
I  took  to  my  prayer-i)ook  jt7. 

'When  do  you  mean,  sir?'  sa\s  I  to  tlu-  fellow — a 
rough  man.  a  horse-dealer. 

'  Why,  wlun  you  are  going  li>  he  haiv^cii,  \-ou  \oung 
hypocrite!'  says  the  man.  'Hut  that  is  always  the 
way  with  Brough's  jx-ojile,'  continued  he.  '  I  had 
four  greys  once  for  him — a  great  bargain,  hut  he 
would  not  go  to  look  at  them  at  Tattersall's,  nor 
speak  a  word  of  business  about  them,  because  it  was 
a  Sunda}-.' 

'  Hecause  there  are  hypocrites,  sir,'  says  I,  'religion 
is  not  to  be  considered  a  bad  thing:  and  if  Mr.  lirough 
would  not  deal  with  \()U  on  a  Suntlax.  he  certainly 
i\\(\  his  (lut\".' 

The  men  only  laughed  the  more  at  this  rebuke,  and 
evidently  considered  me  a  great  criminal,  I  was 
glad  to  be  released  from  their  society,  by  the  appear- 
ance of  Gus  and  Mr.  Smithers.  Both  wore  very 
long  faces.  They  were  ushered  into  my  room,  and, 
without  any  orders  of  mine,  a  bottle  of  wine  and 
biscuits  were  brought  in  by  Mr.  Aininadalx  wiiich  I 
really  thought  was  very  kind  of  him. 

*  Drink  a  glass  of  wine,  Mr.  Titmarsh,'  says 
Smithers,  '  and  read  this  letter.  A  pretty  note  was 
that  which  you  sent  to  your  aunt  this  morning,  and 
here  you  have  an  answer  to  it.' 

I  drank  the  wine,  and  trembled  rather  as  I  read  as 
follows : — 
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'Sir, 

'  If,  because  \-oii  knew  I  had  desined  to  leave 
you  my  proparty,  you  wished  to  murdar  me,  and  so 
stepp  into  it,  you  arc  dissapointed.  Your  villiany 
and  ingrataUidc  would  have  murdard  me,  had  I  not,  by 
Heaven's  grace,  been  inabled  to  look  for  consalation 
elsewhere. 

'  For  nearly  a  year  I  have  been  a  martar  to  you.  I 
gave  up  everything,— my  happy  home  in  the  country, 
where  all  respected  the  name  of  Hoggarty ;  my 
valuble  furnitur  and  wines ;  my  plate,  glass  and 
crockry  ;  I  brought  all— all  to  make  your  home  happy 
and  rispectable.  I  put  up  with  the  aiis  and  impcrta- 
ncncies  of  Mrs.  Titmarsh  ;  I  loaded  her  and  you  with 
presents  and  bennafits.  I  sacrafised  myself;  I  gave 
up  the  best  sociaty  in  the  land,  to  witch  I  have  been 
accustomed,  in  order  to  be  a  gardian  and  compannion 
to  you,  and  prevent,  if  possable,  that  waist  and 
jxtravygance  which  I  prophycied  would  be  your  ruin. 
Such  waist  and  ixtravygance  never,  never,  never  did 
I  see.  Buttar  waisted  as  if  it  had  been  dirt,  coles 
fiung  away,  candles  burnt  at  both  ends,  tea  and  meat 
the  same.  The  butcher's  bill  in  this  house  was 
enough  to  support  six  famalies. 

'  And  now  you  have  the  audassaty,  being  placed  in 
prison  justly  for  your  crimes, — for  cheating  me  of 
3000/.,  for  robbing  your  mother  of  an  insignificent 
summ,  which  to  her,  poor  thing,  was  everything 
(though  she  will  not  feel  her  loss  as  I  do,  being  all 
her  life  next  door  to  a  beggar),  for  incurring  detts 
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which  \()U  cannot  pay,  wherein  noii  knew  that  }our 
miserable  income  was  quite  unable  to  support  }our 
ixtravygance — \-ou  come  upon  ine  to  pay  }t)ur  detts  ! 
No,  sir,  it  is  (juite  enough  that  yoiu"  mother  should 
go  on  the  parish,  and  that  your  wife  should  sweep  the 
streets,  to  which  you  ha\e  indeed  brought  thiin  ;  /. 
at  least,  though  cheated  by  you  of  a  large  summ,  and 
obliged  to  pass  my  days  in  comparitive  ruin,  can 
retire,  and  have  some  of  the  comforts  to  which  my 
rank  entitles  me.  The  fiirnitur  in  this  hcjuse  is 
mine  ;  and  as  I  presume  }"ou  \uicnd  your  Imh  to  sleep 
in  the  streets,  I  give  you  warning  that  I  shall  remove 
it  all  to-morrow. 

'  Mr.  Smithers  will  tell  you  that  I  had  intended  to 
leave  you  my  intire  fortune.  I  have  this  morning, 
in  his  presents,  solamly  toar  up  m\-  will  ;  and  hereby 
renounce  all  connection  with  you  and  your  beggarly 
family. 

'Susan  Hocgartv. 

'  P.S.  —  I  took  a  viper  into  m\-  bosom,  ainf  it  slittif^ 
inc.'' 

I  confess  that,  on  the  first  reading  of  this  letter,  I 
was  in  such  a  fury  that  I  forgot  almost  the  painful 
situation  in  which  it  plunged  me,  and  the  ruin  hang- 
ing over  me. 

'  What  a  fool  you  were,  Titmarsh,  to  write  that 
letter !'  said  Mr.  Smithers.  '  You  have  cut  your 
own  throat,  sir, — lost  a  fine  property, — written  your- 
self out  of  five  hundred  a  year.     Mrs.  Hoggarty,  my 
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client,  l)r()u,i(ht  the  will,  as  she  says,  down-stairs,  and 
tlnn^  it  into  the  fire  before  our  faces.' 

'  It's  a  blessing  that  your  wife  was  from  home,' 
added  Gus.  '  She  went  to  church  this  morning 
with  Dr.  Salts'  family,  and  sent  word  that  she  would 
spend  the  day  with  them.  vShe  was  always  glad  to 
be  away  from  Mrs.  H.,  you  know.' 

'  She  never  knew  on  which  side  her  bread  was 
buttered,'  said  Mr.  Smithers.  '  You  should  have 
taken  the  lad}'  when  she  was  in  the  humour,  sir,  and 
have  borrowed  the  money  elsewhere.  Why,  sir,  I 
had  almost  reconciled  her  to  her  loss  in  that  cursed 
Company.  I  showed  her  how  I  had  saved  out  of 
Brough's  claws  the  whole  of  her  remaining  fortune, 
which  he  would  have  devoured  in  a  da}-,  the 
scoundrel  !  And  if  }-()U  would  have  left  the  matter 
to  me,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  I  would  ha\e  had  you  recon- 
ciled completcl)-  to  Mrs.  Hoggarty  ;  I  would  have 
removed  all  }-()ur  diiticulties  ;  I  would  have  lent  }'ou 
the  pitiful  sum  of  money  myself.' 

'  Will  you  ?'  says  Gus  ;  '  that's  a  trump  !'  and  he 
seized  Smithers's  hand,  and  squeezed  it  so  that  the 
tears  came  into  the  attorney's  eyes. 

*  Generous  fellow !'  said  I  ;  '  lend  me  money,  when 
you  know  what  a  situation  I  am  in,  and  not  able  to 
pay!' 

'  Aye,  my  good  sir,  there's  the  rub  !'  says  Mr. 
Smithers.  '  I  said  I  would  have  lent  the  money ; 
and  so  to  the  acknowledged  heir  of  Mrs.  Hoggarty  I 
would— would  at  this  moment ;   for  nothing  delights 
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the  heart  of  l^ol)  Smithers  more  than  to  do  a  kind- 
ness. I  would  have  rejoiced  in  iloiii},'  it  ;  and  a  ineri' 
acknow  le(l,i,Mnent  frnm  that  respected  hidy  would  have 
anipl\-  suitked.  lUit  now.  sir,  the  case  is  altered, — 
)ou  have  no  security  to  offer,  as  you  justly  observe.' 

'  Not  a  whit,  certainly.' 

'And  without  security,  sir,  of  course  can  expect 
no  money — of  course  not.  You  are  a  man  of  the 
world.  Mr.  Titmarsh,  and  I  see  our  notions  exactly 
agree.' 

'There's  his  wife's  property.'  says  (ins. 

'  Wife's  propert}- ?  Hah!  Mrs.  Sam  Titmarsh  is 
a  minor,  and  can't  touch  a  shillinj^  of  it.  No,  no, 
no  meddling  with  minors  for  me  !  Hut  stop  ! — your 
mother  has  a  hous(^  and  shop  in  our  \illage.  Get 
me  a  mortgage  of  that ' 

'  ril  tlo  no  such  thing,  sir,'  says  1.  '  My  mother 
has  suffered  (juite  enough  on  my  sc(^re  already,  and 
has  my  sisters  tt)  provide  for  ;  and  I  will  thank  you, 
Mr.  Smithers,  not  to  breathe  a  syllable  to  her  regard- 
ing my  present  situation.' 

'  You  speak  like  a  man  of  honour,  sir,'  says  Mr. 
Smithers,  '  and  I  will  obey  your  injunctions  to  the 
letter.  I  will  do  more,  sir.  I  will  introduce  you  to 
a  respectable  firm  here,  my  worthy  friends,  Messrs. 
Higgs,  Kiggs,  and  Blatherwick,  who  will  do  every- 
thing in  their  power  to  serve  you.  And  so,  sir,  I 
wish  you  a  very  good  morning.' 

And  with  this  Mr.  Smithers  took  his  hat  and  left 
the  room  ;  and  after  a  further  consultation  with  my 
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aunt,  as  I  heard  afterwards,  quitted  London  that 
evening  by  the  mail. 

I  sent  my  faithful  Gus  off  once  more  to  break  the 
matter  gently  to  my  wife,  fearing  lest  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
should  speak  of  it  abruptly  to  her,  as  I  knew  in  her 
anger  she  would  do.  But  he  came  in  an  hour  pant- 
ing back,  to  say  that  Mrs.  H.  had  packed  and  locked 
her  trunks,  and  had  gone  off  in  a  hackney-coach. 
So  knowing  that  my  poor  Mary  was  not  to  return 
till  night,  Hoskins  remained  with  me  till  then  ;  and, 
after  a  dismal  day,  left  me  once  more  at  nine,  to 
carr\-  the  dismal  tidings  to  her. 

At  ten  o'clock  on  that  night  there  was  a  great 
rattling  and  ringing  at  the  outer  door,  and  presently 
my  poor  girl  fell  into  my  arms ;  and  Gus  Hoskins 
sat  blubbering  in  a  corner,  as  I  tried  my  best  to 
console  her. 

The  next  morning  I  was  favoured  with  a  visit  from 
Mr.  Blatherwick,  who,  hearing  from  me  that  I  had 
only  three  guineas  in  my  pocket,  told  me  verv  plainh- 
that  lawyers  only  lived  by  fees.  He  recommended 
me  to  quit  Cursitor  Street,  as  living  there  w^as  very 
expensive.  And  as  I  was  sitting  very  sad,  my  wife 
made  her  appearance  (it  was  with  great  difficult}- 
that  she  could  be  brought  to  leave  me  the  night 
previous), — 

'The  horrible  men  came  at  four  this  morning,' 
said  she  :  '  four  hours  before  light.' 

'  What  horrible  men  ?'  sa3-s  I. 
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'  Voiir  aunt's  men,'  said  she,  *  to  remove  the  furni- 
ture ;  they  had  it  all  packed  before  I  came  away. 
And  I  let  them  carry  all,'  said  she  ;  '  I  was  too  sad 
to  look  what  was  ours,  and  what  was  not.  That 
odious  Mr.  W'apshot  was  with  them  ;  and  I  left  him 
seeing;  the  last  \\a{j;gon-l<)ad  from  the  door.  1  have 
onl\-  hrouL^'ht  away  )'our  clothes,'  added  she,  '  and  a 
few  of  mine  :  and  some  of  the  books  you  used  to  like 
to  read,  and  some — some  things  I  have  been  getting 
for  the — for  the  baby.  The  servants'  wages  were 
paid  up  to  Christmas;  and  I  paid  them  the  rest. 
And  see  !  just  as  I  was  going  away,  the  post  came, 
and  brought  to  me  my  half-year's  income — thirty- 
five  pounds,  dear  Sam.     Isn't  it  a  blessing?" 

'  Will  vou  pav  my  bill,  Mr.  What-d'ye-call-'em  ?' 
here  cried  Mr.  Aminadab.  flinging  open  the  door  (he 
had  been  consulting  with  Mr.  Blatherwick.  I  sup- 
pose)— *  I  want  the  room  for  a  gentleman.  I  guess 
it's  too  dear  for  the  like  of  you.'  And  here — will 
you  believe  it  ? — the  man  handed  me  a  bill  of  three 
guineas  for  two  davs'  board  and  lodging  in  his  odious 
house. 

There  was  a  crowd  of  idlers  round  the  door  as  I 
passed  out  of  it  ;  and  had  I  been  alone  I  should  have 
been  ashamed  of  seeing  them  ;  but,  as  it  was,  I  was 
only  thinking  of  my  dear,  dear  wife,  who  was  leaning 
trustfully  on  my  arm,  and  smiling  Hke  heaven  into 
m\-  face — aye,  and  took  heaven,  too,  into  the  Fleet 
Prison  with  me — or  an  angel  out  of  heaven.     Ah  !   I 
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had  loved  her  before,  and  happy  it  is  to  love  when 
one  is  hopeful  and  young  in  the  midst  of  smiles  and 
sunshine ;  but  be  unhappy,  and  then  see  what  it  is 
to  be  loved  by  a  good  woman  !  I  declare  before 
Heaven,  that  of  all  the  joys  and  happy  moments  it 
has  given  me,  that  was  the  crowning  one — that  little 
ride,  with  my  wife's  cheek  on  my  shoulder,  down 
Holborn  to  the  prison  !  Do  you  think  I  cared  for 
the  bailiff  that  sat  opposite  ?  No,  by  the  Lord  !  I 
kissed  her,  and  hugged  her — yes,  and  cried  with 
her  likewise.  But  before  our  ride  was  over  her  eyes 
dried  up,  and  she  stepped  blushing  and  happy  out  of 
the  coach  at  the  prison  door,  as  if  she  were  a  princess 
going  to  the  Queen's  Drawing-room. 
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/;/   which  tJic  Hero's  A  iiiiTs   niiiimnui  niiiki-s  iiajiiaint- 
ancc  with  the  Hero's  I  'iicle. 

THE  failure  of  the  great  Diddlesex  Association 
speedily  became  the  theme  of  all  the  news- 
papers and  every  person  concerned  in  it  was 
soon  held  up  to  j)nhlic  abhorrence  as  a  rascal  and  a 
swindler.  It  was  said  that  Hrough  had  gone  off  with 
a  million  of  money.  Even  it  was  hinted  that  poor  I 
had  sent  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  to  America, 
and  only  waited  to  pass  through  the  court  in  order 
to  be  a  rich  man  for  the  rest  of  my  days.  This 
opinion  had  some  supporters  in  the  prison,  where, 
strange  to  say,  it  procured  me  consideration — of 
which,  as  may  be  supposed,  I  was  little  inclined  to 
avail  myself.  Mr.  Aminadab,  however,  in  his  frequent 
visits  to  the  Fleet,  persisted  in  saying  that  I  was  a 
poor-spirited  creature,  a  mere  tool  in  Hrough's  hands, 
and  had  not  saved  a  shilling.  Opinions,  however, 
differed ;  and  I  believe  it  was  considered  by  the 
turnkeys  that  I  was  a  fellow  of  exquisite  dissimula- 
tion, who  had  put  on  the  appearance  of  poverty  in 
order  more  effectuall}'  to  mislead  the  public. 
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Messrs.  Abednego  and  Son  were  similarly  held  up 
to  public  odium  :  and,  in  fact,  what  were  the  exact 
dealings  of  these  gentlemen  with  Mr.  Brough  I  have 
never  been  able  to  learn.  It  was  proved  by  the 
books  that  large  sums  of  money  had  been  paid  to 
Mr.  Abednego  b>'  the  Compan}- ;  but  he  produced 
documents  signed  by  Mr.  Brough,  which  made  the 
latter  and  the  West  Diddlesex  Association  his 
debtors  to  a  still  further  amount.  On  the  day  I 
went  to  the  Bankruptcy  Court  to  be  examined,  Mr. 
Abednego  and  the  two  gentlemen  from  Houndsditch 
were  present  to  swear  to  their  debts,  and  made  a 
sad  noise,  and  uttered  a  vast  number  of  oaths  in 
attestation  of  their  claim.  But  Messrs.  Jackson  and 
Paxton  produced  against  them  that  very  Irish  porter 
who  was  said  to  have  been  the  cause  of  the  fire,  and 
I  am  told  hinted  that  they  had  matter  for  hanging 
the  Jewish  gents  if  they  persisted  in  their  demand. 
On  this  they  disappeared  altogether,  and  no  more 
was  ever  heard  of  their  losses.  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  that  our  Director  had  had  money  from  Abed- 
nego— had  given  him  shares  as  bonus  and  security — 
had  been  suddenly  obliged  to  redeem  these  shares 
with  ready  money  ;  and  so  had  precipitated  the  ruin 
of  himself  and  the  concern.  It  is  needless  to  say 
here  in  what  a  multiplicity  of  companies  Brough  was 
engaged.  That  in  which  poor  Mr.  Tidd  invested  his 
money  did  not  pay  twopence  in  the  pound ;  and  that 
was  the  largest  dividend  paid  by  any  of  them. 

As  for  ours — ah  !    there  was  a  prett}'  scene   as   I 
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was  brought  from  llic  Fleet  to  the  Hankruptcy 
Court,  to  f^'ivc  my  testimony  as  late  head  clerk  and 
accoiiiitaiil  nt  the  West  Diddlcsex  Association. 

My  poor  wife,  then  very  near  her  time,  insisted 
upon  accompanyiiiL,'  me  to  Hasinj^hall  Street  ;  and 
so  dill  in\  dear  hiend  Ous  Iloskins,  that  true  and 
honest  fellow.  It  \<)u  had  seen  the  crowil  that  uas 
assembled,  and  the  hubbub  that  was  made  as  I  was 
brouf^ht  up  ! 

•  Mi.  Tit  marsh,'  says  the  Commissioner  as  I  came 
to  the  tai)le,  with  a  peculiar  sarcastic  accent  on 
the  Tit  --'  Mr.  Titmarsh,  you  were  the  confidant  of 
Mr.  UrouLih.  the  |)riiuipal  ilerk  of  Mr.  r>roiii;h,  and 
a  considerable  shareholder  in  the  Company  ?' 

'  Only  a  nominal  one,  sir,'  said  I. 

'  Of  course,  onl\'  nominal.'  continued  tlu-  Com- 
missioner, turning  to  his  colleague  with  a  sneer; 
'  and  a  great  comfort  it  must  be  to  you,  sir,  to  think 
that  you  had  a  share  in  all  the  plun — the  profits  of 
the  s{ieculation,  and  now  can  free  yourself  from  the 
losses  bv  sa\ing  you  are  only  a  nominal  share- 
holder.' 

'  The  infernal  villain  !'  shouted  out  a  voice  from  the 
crowd.  It  was  that  of  the  furious  half-pa\'  captain 
and  late  shareholder,  Captain  Sparr. 

'  Silence  in  the  court  there  !'  the  Commissioner 
continued :  and  all  this  w  hile  Mary  was  an.xiously 
looking  in  his  face,  and  then  in  mine,  as  pale  as 
death  ;  while  Gus,  on  the  contrary,  was  as  red  as 
vermilion.      *  Mr.   Titmarsh,    I    have    had    the    good 
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fortune  to  see  a  list  of  your  debts  from  the  insolvent 
court,  and  find  that  you  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Stiltz, 
the  great  tailor,  in  a  handsome  sum  ;  to  Mr.  Polonius, 
the  celebrated  jeweller,  likewise  ;  to  fashionable 
milliners  and  dressmakers,  moreover  ; — and  all  this 
upon  a  salary  of  two  hundred  pounds  per  annum. 
For  so  young  a  gentleman,  it  must  be  confessed  you 
have  employed  your  time  well.' 

'  Has  this  anything  to  do  with  the  question,  sir  T 
says  I.  '  Am  I  here  to  give  an  account  of  my 
private  debts,  or  to  speak  as  to  what  I  know  regard- 
ing the  affairs  of  the  Company  ?  As  for  my  share  in 
it,  I  have  a  mother,  sir,  and  many  sisters.' 

'  The  d d  scoundrel  !'  shouts  the  Captain. 

*  Silence  that  there  fellow  !'  shouts  Gus,  as  bold  as 
brass  ;  at  which  the  court  burst  out  laughing,  and 
this  gave  me  courage  to  proceed. 

'  My  mother,  sir,  four  years  since,  having  a  legacy 
of  four  hundred  pounds  left  to  her,  advised  with  her 
solicitor,  Mr.  Smithers,  how  she  should  dispose  of  this 
sum;  and  as  the  Independent  West  Diddlesex  was  just 
then  established,  the  money  was  placed  in  an  annuity 
in  that  office,  where  I  procured  a  clerkship.  You  may 
suppose  me  a  very  hardened  criminal  because  I  have 
ordered  clothes  of  Mr.  Von  Stiltz  ;  but  you  will 
hardly  fancy  that  I,  a  lad  of  nineteen,  knew  anything 
of  the  concerns  of  the  Company  into  whose  service  I 
entered  as  twentieth  clerk,  my  own  mother's  money 
paying,  as  it  were,  for  my  place.  Well,  sir,  the 
interest  offered   by   the  Company  was  so  tempting, 
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that  a  riih  rt'lati\'c  ofiniiic  uas  induced  to  purchase 
a  iuitnl)cr  of  shares.' 

'  Who  induced  your  relati\e.  if  I  may  make  so  hold 
as  to  iticjuire  ?' 

*  I  can't  hcl|)  ( )\\  iiiiiL,',  sir,'  says  I .  hhishin;^',  '  that  I 
wrote  a  letter  myself,  liut  consider,  my  relative  was 
sixty  years  old.  and  I  was  tweiitv-oiu-.  My  relative 
took  se\iral  months  to  consider,  and  had  the  advice 
of  her  lawyers  helore  she  accede<l  to  my  re(]uest. 
And  I  made  it  at  the  instif,'ation  of  Mr.  Hrou;^di,  who 
dictated  the  letter  which  I  wrote,  antl  who  I  really 
thouf,dit  then  was  as  rich  as  Mr.  Rothschild  himself.' 

'  Your  friend  placed  her  money  in  your  name  ;  and 
you,  if  I  mistake  not,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  were  suddeidy 
placed  over  the  heads  of  twelve  of  your  fellow-clerks 
as  a  reward  for  your  service  in  ohtaininj,'  it  ?' 

'  It  is  very  true,  sir,' — and,  as  I  confessed  it.  poor 
Mary  began  to  wipe  her  eyes,  and  Gus's  ears  (I  could 
not  see  his  face)  looked  like  two  red-hot  muffins — 
*  it's  quite  true,  sir  ;  and,  as  matters  ha\e  turned  out, 
I  am  heartily  sorry  for  what  I  ilid.  Hut  at  the  time 
I  thou,uht  I  could  serve  my  aunt  as  well  as  myself; 
and  you  must  remember,  then,  how  high  our  shares 
were.' 

'  Well,  sir,  having  procured  this  sum  of  money,  you 
were  straightwa\-  taken  into  Mr.  Brough's  confidence. 
You  were  received  into  his  house,  and  from  third 
clerk  speedily  became  head  clerk  ;  in  which  post 
you  were  found  at  the  disappearance  of  your  worthy 
patron.' 
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'  Sir,  you  have  no  right  to  question  me,  to  be  sure  ; 
but  here  are  a  hundred  of  our  shareholders,  and  I'm 
not  unwiUing  to  make  a  clean  breast  of  it,'  said  I, 
pressing  Mary's  hand.  '  I  certainly  was  the  head 
clerk.  And  why  ?  Because  the  other  gents  left  the 
office.  I  certainly  was  received  into  Mr.  Brough's 
house.  And  whv  ?  Because,  sir,  my  aunt  had  more 
money  to  lay  out.  I  see  it  all  clearly  now,  though  I 
could  not  understand  it  then  ;  and  the  proof  that 
Mr.  Brough  wanted  my  aunt's  money,  and  not  me, 
is  that  when  she  came  to  town  our  Director  carried 
her  by  force  out  of  my  house  to  Fulham,  and  never 
so  much  as  thought  of  asking  me  or  my  wife  thither. 
Aye,  sir,  and  he  would  have  had  her  remaining 
money,  had  not  her  lawyer  from  the  country  pre- 
\ented  her  disposing  of  it.  Before  the  concern 
finally  broke,  and  as  soon  as  she  heard  there  was 
doubt  concerning  it,  she  took  back  her  shares — scrip 
shares  they  were,  sir,  as  you  know — and  has  disposed 
of  them  as  she  thought  fit.  Here,  sir,  and  gents,' 
says  I,  'you  have  the  whole  of  the  history  as  far  as 
regards  me.  In  order  to  get  her  only  son  a  means  of 
livelihood,  my  mother  placed  her  little  money  with 
the  Company — it  is  lost.  My  aunt  invested  larger 
sums  with  it,  which  were  to  have  been  mine  one  day, 
and  they  are  lost  too;  and  here  am  I,  at  the  end  of 
four  years,  a  disgraced  and  ruined  man.  Is  there 
any  one  present,  however  much  he  has  suffered  by 
the  failure  of  the  Company,  that  has  had  worse 
fortune  through  it  than  I  ?' 
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*  Mr.  Titniarsh,'  says  Mr.  COniinissioiicr,  in  a 
imicli  more  fritinlly  way,  aii<i  at  the  same  time  cast- 
ing a  glance  at  a  ncwspajK-r  reporter  thai  was  sitting 
hard  h}',  '  y^^nr  story  is  not  hkely  to  get  into  the 
newspapers,  for.  as  you  say,  it  is  a  private  affair, 
which  yon  had  no  need  to  speak  of  unless  you 
thought  proper,  and  may  be  consiilered  as  a  con- 
fidential conversation  between  us  antl  the  other  gentle- 
men hi-re.  Hut  if  it  coitUi  be  made  public,  it  might 
do  some  gooti,  aiui  warn  people,  it  they  icill  be  warned, 
against  the  folly  of  such  enterprises  as  that  in  which 
you  have  been  engaged.  It  is  quite  clear  from  your 
story  that  you  have  been  deceived,  as  grossly  as  any  one 
of  the  persons  present.  Hut  look  you,  sir,  if  you  had 
not  been  so  eager  after  gain,  I  think  you  would  not 
have  allowed  yourself  to  be  deceived,  and  would  have 
kej)t  \()Ui"  i(lati\e's  money,  and  inherited  it.  according 
to  your  story,  one  day  or  other.  Directly  people 
expect  to  make  a  large  interest,  their  judgment  seems 
to  desert  them  ;  and  because  they  wish  for  profit, 
they  think  they  are  sure  of  it,  and  disregard  all 
warnings  and  all  prudence.  Hesides  the  hundreds 
of  honest  families  who  have  been  ruined  by  merely 
placing  confidence  in  this  Association  of  yours,  and 
who  deserve  the  heartiest  pity,  there  arc  hundreds 
more  who  have  embarked  in  it,  like  yourself,  not 
for  investment,  but  for  speculation;  and  these,  upon 
my  word,  deserve  the  fate  they  have  met  with.  As 
long  as  dividends  are  paid,  no  questions  are  asked  ; 
and  Mr.  Brough  might  have  taken  the  money  for  his 
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shareholders  on  the  high-road,  and  they  would  have 
pocketed  it,  and  not  been  too  curious.  But  what's 
the  use  of  talking  ?'  says  Mr.  Commissioner,  in  a 
passion :  '  here  is  one  rogue  detected,  and  a  thousand 
dupes  made  ;  and  if  another  swindler  starts  to- 
morrow, there  will  be  a  thousand  more  of  his  victims 
round  this  table  a  year  hence;  and  so,  I  suppose,  to 
the  end.  And  now  let's  go  to  business,  gentlemen, 
and  excuse  this  sermon.' 

After  giving  an  account  of  all  I  knew,  which  was 
very  little,  other  gents  who  were  employed  in  the 
concern  were  examined  ;  and  I  went  back  to  prison, 
with  my  poor  little  wife  on  my  arm.  We  had  to 
pass  through  the  crowd  in  the  rooms,  and  my  heart 
bled  as  I  saw,  amongst  a  score  of  others,  poor  Gates, 
Brough's  porter,  who  had  advanced  every  shilling  to 
his  master,  and  was  now,  with  ten  children,  house- 
less and  penniless  in  his  old  age.  Captain  Sparr  was 
in  this  neighbourhood,  but  b}'  no  means  so  friendly 
disposed  ;  for  while  Gates  touched  his  hat,  as  if  I 
had  been  a  lord,  the  little  Captain  came  forward 
threatening  with  his  bamboo-cane,  and  swearing  with 
great  oaths  that  I  was  an  accomplice  of  Brough. 
'  Curse  }ou  for  a  smooth-faced  scoundrel  !'  says 
he.  '  What  business  have  }Ou  to  ruin  an  Eng- 
lish gentleman,  as  you  have  me  ?'  And  again  he 
advanced  with  his  stick.  But  this  time,  officer  as  he 
was,  Gus  took  him  by  the  collar,  and  shoved  him 
back,  and  said,  '  Look  at  the  lady,  you  brute,  and 
hold   your  tongue !'     And  when    he    looked    at    my 
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wife's  situatitiii.  ("aplaiii  Span  hi-ranic  it'ddcr  for 
shainr  than  lu'  had  htlorr  Ifccii  lor  aiij^'c-r.  '  I'm 
sorry  slic's  married  to  siicli  a  {^ood-for-nothiiif,',' 
muttcrt'd  he,  and  fell  hack  ;  and  my  poor  \n  ife  and  I 
walked  out  of  the  court,  and  hack  to  our  dismal  room 

ill    the   pilSoli. 

it  was  a  hard  place  for  a  ^iiitk-  creature  like  her 
to  he  couhtied  in  ;  and  I  lon;^'ed  to  have  some  of  my 
relatives  with  lur  when  her  tinu-  shoukl  come.  l>ut 
her  {grandmother  could  not  leave  the  old  Lieutenant  ; 
and  my  mother  had  written  to  sa\',  that,  as  Mrs. 
Hof,'garty  was  with  us,  she  was  quite  as  well  at  home 
with  her  children.  '  What  a  hlessing  it  is  for  you, 
under  your  misfortunes,'  continued  the  good  soul, 
'  to  have  the  generous  purse  of  your  aunt  for  succour! 
Generous  purse  of  my  aunt,  indeiil  !  Where  could 
Mrs.  Hoggarty  he?  It  was  evident  that  she  had  not 
written  to  any  of  her  friends  in  the  country,  nor  gone 
thither,  as  she  threatened. 

But  as  my  mother  had  already  lost  so  much  money 
through  my  unfortunate  luck,  and  as  she  had  enough 
to  do  with  her  little  pittance  to  keep  my  sisters  at 
home,  and  as,  on  hearing  of  my  condition,  she  would 
infallibly  have  sold  her  last  gown  to  bring  me  aid, 
Mary  and  I  agreed  that  we  would  not  let  her  know 
w hat  our  real  condition  was — bad  enough  !  Hea\en 
knows,  and  sad  and  cheerless.  Old  Lieutenant 
Smith  had  likew  ise  nothing  but  his  half-pay  and  his 
rheumatism  ;  so  we  were,  in  fact,  quite  friendless. 

That  period  of  my  life,  and  that  horrible  prison, 
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seem  to  me  like  recollections  of  some  fever.  What 
an  awful  place  !  —  not  for  the  sadness,  strangely 
enough,  as  I  thought,  but  for  the  gaiety  of  it ;  for  the 
long  prison  galleries  were,  I  remember,  full  of  life 
and  a  sort  of  grave  bustle.  All  day  and  all  night 
doors  were  clapping  to  and  fro ;  and  you  heard  loud 
voices,  oaths,  footsteps,  and  laughter.  Next  door  to 
our  room  was  one  where  a  man  sold  gin,  under  the 
name  of  tape  ;  and  here,  from  morning  till  night,  the 
people  kept  up  a  horrible  revelry ;  and  sang — sad 
songs  some  of  them, — but  my  dear  little  girl  was, 
thank  God  !  unable  to  understand  the  most  part  of 
their  ribaldry.  She  never  used  to  go  out  till  night- 
fall ;  and  all  day  she  sat  working  at  a  little  store  of 
caps  and  dresses  for  the  expected  stranger — and  not, 
she  says  to  this  day,  unhappy.  But  the  confinement 
sickened  her,  who  had  been  used  to  happy  country 
air,  and  she  grew  daily  paler  and  paler. 

The  Fives  Court  was  opposite  our  window  ;  and 
here  I  used,  very  unw  illingly  at  first,  but  afterwards 
I  do  confess  with  much  eagerness,  to  take  a  couple 
of  hours'  daily  sport.  Ah  !  it  was  a  strange  place. 
There  was  an  aristocracy  there  as  elsewhere,  — 
amongst  other  gents,  a  son  of  my  Lord  Deuceace ; 
and  many  of  the  men  in  the  prison  were  as  eager  to 
walk  with  him,  and  talked  of  his  family  as  knowingly, 
as  if  they  were  Bond  Street  bucks.  Poor  Tidd, 
especially,  was  one  of  these.  Of  all  his  fortune  he 
had  nothing  left  but  a  dressing-case  and  a  flowered 
dressing-gown  ;  and  to  these  possessions  he  added  a 
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fine  pair  of  moustaches,  with  which  the  poor  creature 
strutted  al)out ;  and  thouj^di  cursint^  his  ill-fortune, 
was,  I  (jo  l)tlic\c.  as  liapp\-,  whenever  his  friends 
l)rt)U}<ht  hini  a  guinea,  as  he  had  been  during  his 
brief  career  as  a  gentleman  on  town.  I  have  seen 
sauntering  dandies  in  watering-places  ogling  the 
women,  watching  eagerly  for  steam-boats  and  stage- 
coaches as  if  their  lives  depended  upon  them,  and 
strutting  all  day  in  jackets  up  and  down  the  public 
walks.  Well,  there  are  such  fellows  in  prisons,  (piite 
as  dantlified  and  foolish,  only  a  little  more  shabbv — 
dandies  with  dirty  beards  and  holes  at  their  elbows. 

I  (lid  not  go  near  what  is  called  the  poor  side  of 
the  prison — I  dnred  not,  that  was  the  fact.  But  our 
little  stock  of  money  was  running  low  ;  and  my  heart 
sickened  to  think  what  might  be  mv  dear  wife's  fate, 
and  on  what  sort  of  a  couch  our  child  might  be  born. 
But  Heaven  spared  me  that  pang, —  Heaven,  and  my 
dear,  good  friend,  Gus  Hoskins. 

The  attorneys  to  whom  Mr.  Smithers  recommended 
me  told  me  that  I  could  get  leave  to  live  in  the  Rules 
of  the  Fleet,  could  I  procure  sureties  to  the  marshal 
of  the  prison  for  the  amount  of  the  detainer  lodged 
against  me  ;  but  though  I  looked  Mr.  Blatherwick 
hard  in  the  face,  he  never  offered  to  give  the  bail  for 
me,  and  I  knew  no  housekeeper  in  London  who 
would  procure  it.  There  was,  however,  one  whom  I 
did  not  know, — and  that  was  old  Mr.  Hoskins,  the 
leatherseller  of  Skinner  Street,  a  kind  fat  gentleman, 
who  brought  his  fat  wife  to  see  Mrs.  Titmarsh  :  and 
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though  the  lad}'  gave  herself  rather  patronizing  airs 
(her  husljand  being  free  of  the  Skinners'  Company, 
and  bidding  fair  to  be  Alderman,  nay.  Lord  Mayor  of 
the  first  city  in  the  world),  she  seemed  heartily  to 
sympathise  with  us ;  and  her  husband  stirred  and 
bustled  about  until  the  requisite  leave  was  obtained, 
and  I  was  allowed  comparative  liberty. 

As  for  lodgings,  they  were  soon  had.  My  old 
landlady,  Mrs.  Stokes,  sent  her  Jemima  to  say,  that 
her  first  floor  was  at  our  service  ;  and  when  we  had 
taken  possession  of  it,  and  I  offered  at  the  end  of  the 
week  to  pay  her  bill,  the  good  soul,  with  tears  in  her 
eyes,  told  me  that  she  did  not  want  for  money  now, 
and  that  she  knew  I  had  enough  to  do  with  what  I 
had.  I  did  not  refuse  her  kindness  ;  for,  indeed,  I 
had  but  fi\'e  guineas  left,  and  ought  not  b\-  rights  to 
have  thought  of  such  expensive  apartments  as  hers  : 
but  my  wife's  time  was  very  near,  and  I  could  not 
bear  to  think  that  she  should  want  for  an\-  comfort 
in  her  l}'ing-in. 

That  admirable  woman,  with  whom  the  Miss 
Hoskinses  came  every  day  to  keep  compan}' — and 
very  nice,  kind  ladies  they  are  —  recovered  her 
health  a  good  deal,  now  that  she  was  out  of  the 
odious  prison,  and  was  enabled  to  take  exercise. 
How  gaily  did  we  pace  up  and  down  Bridge  Street 
and  Chatham  Place,  to  be  sure !  And  yet,  in  truth, 
I  was  a  beggar,  and  felt  sometimes  ashamed  of  being 
so  happy. 

With  regard  to  the  liabilities  of  the  Company,  my 
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mind  was  now  made  quite  easy ;  for  the  creditors 
could  only  come  upon  our  directf>rs,  and  these  it  was 
rather  difficult  to  lind.  Mi.  lliout^di  was  across  the 
water  ;  and  I  must  say,  to  the  credit  of  that  {^'entie- 
man,  that  while  everybody  thought  he  had  run  away 
with  hundreds  of  thousands  of  pounds,  he  was  in  a 
garret  at  Boulogne,  with  scarce  a  shilling  in  his 
pocket,  and  his  fortune  to  make  afresh.  Mrs.  Hrough, 
like  a  g(K)d,  brave  woman,  remained  faithful  to  him, 
and  only  Kft  I'ulliam  with  the  gown  on  hc-r  bark  ;  and 
Miss  Belinda,  though  grumbling  and  sadly  out  of 
temper,  was  no  better  off.  l*"or  the  other  directors, 
— when  they  came  to  inquire  at  Edinburgh  for  Mr. 
Mull,  W.S.,  it  appeared  there  was  a  gentleman  of 
that  name,  who  had  practised  in  Edinburgh  with 
good  reputation  until  1800,  since  when  he  had  retired 
to  the  Isle  of  Skye ;  and,  on  being  applied  to.  knew 
no  more  of  the  West  Diddlesex  Association  than 
Oueen  Anne  did.  General  Sir  Dionysius  O'Halloran 
had  abruptly  quitted  Dublin,  and  returned  to  the 
republic  of  Guatemala.  Mr.  Shirk  went  into  the 
Gazette.  Mr.  Macraw,  M.P.  and  King's  Counsel,  had 
not  a  single  guinea  in  the  world  but  what  he  received 
for  attending  our  board  ;  and  the  only  man  seizable 
was  Mr.  Manstraw,  a  wealthy  navy  contractor,  as  we 
understood,  at  Chatham.  He  turned  out  to  be  a 
small  dealer  in  marine  stores,  and  his  whole  stock 
in  trade  was  not  worth  ten  pounds.  Mr.  Abednego 
was  the  other  director,  and  we  have  already  seen 
what  became  of  ///;/?. 
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'  Why,  as  there  is  no  danger  from  the  West 
Diddlesex,'  suggested  Mr.  Hoskins,  senior,  '  should 
yon  not  now  endeavour  to  make  an  arrangement 
with  your  creditors ;  and  who  can  make  a  better 
bargain  with  them  than  pretty  Mrs.  Titmarsh  here, 
whose  sweet  eyes  would  soften  the  hardest-hearted 
tailor  or  milliner  that  ever  lived  ?' 

Accordingly,  my  dear  girl,  one  bright  day  in 
February,  shook  me  by  the  hand,  and,  bidding  me 
be  of  good  cheer,  set  off  with  Gus  in  a  coach,  to  pay 
a  visit  to  those  persons.  Little  did  I  think  a  year 
before,  that  the  daughter  of  the  gallant  Smith  should 
ever  be  compelled  to  be  a  suppliant  to  tailors  and 
haberdashers  ;  but  she,  Heaven  bless  her  !  felt  none 
of  the  shame  which  oppressed  me,  or  said  she  felt 
none,  and  went  away,  nothing  doubting,  on  her 
errand. 

In  the  evening  she  came  back,  and  my  heart 
thumped  to  know  the  news.  I  saw  it  was  bad  by 
her  face.  For  some  time  she  did  not  speak,  but 
looked  as  pale  as  death,  and  wept  as  she  kissed  me. 
'  You  speak,  Mr.  Augustus,'  at  last  said  she,  sobbing ; 
and  so  Gus  told  me  the  circumstance  of  that  dismal 
day. 

'  What  do  you  think,  Sam?'  says  he;  'that  infernal 
aunt  of  yours,  at  whose  command  you  had  the 
things,  has  written  to  the  tradesmen  to  say  that  you 
are  a  swindler  and  impostor;  that  you  give  out  that 
she  ordered  the  goods  ;  that  she  is  ready  to  drop  down 
dead,  and  to  take  her  Bible  oath  she  never  did  any 
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swell  thiri}^',  and  tluit  they  must  look  to  you  alone  for 
pavinunt.  Not  one  of  thcni  would  hear  of  letting  you 
out  ;  and  as  for  Mautalini,  the  seoundrel  was  so 
insolent,  that  I  ,i,'a\»-  him  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  would 
have  half  kilUil  him  only  |)oor  Mary.  Mrs.  Titmarsh, 
I  mean  —  screamed  and  fainted  ;  and  I  brou};ht  lur 
away,  and  here  she  is,  as  ill  as  can  he,' 

That  night,  the  indefatigable  Gus  was  obligeil  to 
run  post-haste  for  Doctor  Salts,  and  next  morning  a 
little  boy  was  born.  I  did  not  know  whether  to  be 
sad  or  hap|>y,  as  they  showed  me  the  little  weakly 
thing ;  but  Mary  was  the  happiest  woman,  she 
declared,  in  the  world,  and  forgot  all  her  sorrows  in 
nursing  the  poor  baby  ;  and  went  bra\ely  through  her 
time,  and  vowed  that  it  was  the  loveliest  child  in  the 
world  ;  and  that  though  Lady  Tiptoff,  whose  con- 
finement we  read  of  as  having  taken  place  the  same 
day,  might  have  a  silk  bed  and  a  tine  house  in 
Grosvenor  Scjuare,  she  never,  never,  could  have  such 
a  beautiful  child  as  our  dear  little  Gus;  for  after 
whom  should  we  ha\e  named  the  boy.  if  not  after  our 
good,  kind  friend  ?  We  had  a  little  party  at  the 
christening,  and,  I  assure  you,  were  very  merry  over 
our  tea. 

The  mother,  thank  Heaven  !  was  very  well,  and  it 
did  one's  heart  good  to  see  her  in  that  attitude  in 
which  I  think  every  woman,  be  she  ever  so  plain, 
looks  beautiful — with  her  l)aby  at  her  bosom.  The 
child  was  sickly,  but  she  did  not  see  it :  we  were  very 
poor,  but  w  hat  cared  she  ?     She  had  no  leisure  to  be 
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sorrowful  as  I  ^^•as ;  and  I  had  my  last  guinea  now  in 
my  pocket ;  and  when  that  was  gone — ah  !  my  heart 
sickened  to  think  of  what  was  to  come,  and  I  prayed 
for  strength  and  guidance,  and  in  the  midst  of  my 
perplexities  felt  yet  thankful  that  the  danger  of  the 
confinement  was  over ;  and  that  for  the  worse  fortune 
which  was  to  befall  us,  my  dear  wife  was  at  least 
strong,  and  prepared  in  health. 

I  told  Mrs.  Stokes  that  she  must  let  us  have  a 
cheaper  room — a  garret,  that  should  cost  hut  a  few 
shillings ;  and  though  the  good  woman  bade  me 
remain  in  the  apartments  we  occupied,  yet,  now  that 
my  wife  was  well,  I  felt  it  would  be  a  crime  to  deprive 
my  kind  landlady  of  her  chief  means  of  livelihood  ; 
and  at  length  she  promised  to  get  me  a  garret,  as  I 
wanted,  and  to  make  it  as  comfortable  as  might  be ; 
and  little  Jemima  declared  that  she  would  be  glad 
beyond  measure  to  wait  on  the  mother  and  the  child. 

The  room,  then,  was  made  ready ;  and  though  I 
took  some  pains  not  to  speak  of  the  arrangement  too 
suddenly  to  Mary,  yet  there  was  no  need  of  disguise 
or  hesitation  ;  for  when  at  last  I  told  her — '  Is  that 
all  ?'  said  she,  and  took  my  hand  with  one  of  her 
blessed  smiles,  and  vowed  that  she  and  Jemima  would 
keep  the  room  as  pretty  and  neat  as  possible.  '  And 
I  will  cook  your  dinners,'  added  she ;  *  for  you  know 
you  said  I  make  the  best  roly-roly  puddings  in  the 
world.'  God  bless  her !  I  do  think  some  women 
almost  love  poverty :  but  I  did  not  tell  Mary  how  poor 
I    was,  nor    had    she    any    idea    how   lawyers',    and 
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prison,  and  doctors'  fees  had  diminished  the  suni  of 
money  wliich  she  brought  me  when  we  came  to  llie 
Fleet. 

It  was  not,  however,  destined  that  she  and  her 
child  should  inhabit  that  little  garret.  We  were  to 
leave  our  lotlgings  on  Monday  morning;  but  on 
Saturday  evening  thr  child  was  seized  with  con- 
vulsions, and  all  Sunday  the  mother  watched  and 
prayed  for  it ;  but  it  pleased  God  to  take  the  innocent 
infant  from  us,  and  on  Sunday,  at  midnight,  it  lay  a 
corpse  in  its  mother's  bosom.  Amen.  We  have 
other  children,  happy  and  well,  now  round  about  us; 
and  from  the  father's  heart  the  memory  of  this  little 
thing  has  almost  faded  ;  but  I  do  believe,  that  every 
day  of  her  life,  the  mother  thinks  of  the  firstborn  that 
was  w  ith  her  for  so  short  a  while  ;  and  many  and 
many  a  time  has  she  taken  her  daughters  to  the 
grave,  in  Saint  Bride's,  where  he  lies  buried,  and 
wears  still  at  her  neck  a  little,  little  lock  of  gold  hair, 
which  she  took  from  the  head  of  the  infant  as  he  lay 
smiling  in  his  coffin.  It  has  happened  tome  to  forget 
the  child's  birthday,  but  to  her  never;  and  often,  in 
the  midst  of  common  talk,  comes  something  that 
shows  she  is  thinking  of  the  child  still, — some  simple 
allusion  that  is  to  me  inexpressibly  affecting. 

I  shall  not  try  to  describe  her  grief,  for  such  things 
are  sacred  and  secret ;  and  a  man  has  no  business  to 
place  them  on  paper  for  all  the  world  to  read.  Nor 
should  I  have  mentioned  the  child's  loss  at  all,  but 
that  even  that  loss  was  the  means  of  a  great  worldly 
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blessing  to  us,  as  my  wife  has  often  with  tears  and 
thanks  acknowledged. 

While  my  wife  was  weeping  over  her  child,  I  am 
ashamed  to  say  I  was  distracted  with  other  feelings 
besides  those  of  grief  for  its  loss ;  and  I  have  often 
since  thought  what  a  master — nay,  destroyer — of  the 
affections  want  is,  and  have  learned  from  experience 
to  be  thankful  for  daily  bread.  That  acknowledgment 
of  weakness  which  we  make  in  imploring  to  be 
relieved  from  hunger  and  from  temptation  is  surely 
wisely  put  in  our  daily  prayer.  Think  of  it  you  who 
are  rich,  and  take  heed  how  you  turn  a  beggar  away. 

The  child  lay  there  in  its  wicker  cradle,  with  its 
sweet  fixed  smile  in  its  face  (I  think  the  angels  in 
heaven  must  have  been  glad  to  welcome  that  pretty 
innocent  smile)  ;  and  it  was  only  the  next  day,  after 
m\-  w  ife  had  gone  to  lie  down,  and  I  sat  keeping  watch 
by  it,  that  I  remembered  the  condition  of  its  parents, 
and  thought,  I  can't  tell  with  what  a  pang,  that  I  had 
not  money  left  to  bury  the  little  thing,  and  wept 
bitter  tears  of  despair.  Now,  at  last,  I  thought  I 
must  apply  to  my  poor  mother,  for  this  was  a  sacred 
necessity  ;  and  1  took  paper,  and  wrote  her  a  letter  at 
the  baby's  side,  and  told  her  of  our  condition.  But, 
thank  Heaven  !  I  never  sent  the  letter ;  for  as  I  went 
to  the  desk  to  get  sealing-wax,  and  seal  that  dismal 
letter,  my  eyes  fell  upon  the  diamond  pin,  that  I  had 
quite  forgotten,  and  that  was  lying  in  the  drawer  of 
the  desk. 

1  looked  into  the  bedroom — my  poor  wife  was 
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asleep ;  she  had  been  watching  for  three  nij^hts  and 
days,  and  had  fallen  asleep  from  sheer  fatigue  ;  and  I 
ran  out  to  a  pawnbroker's  with  the  diamond,  and 
received  seven  guineas  for  it,  and  coming  back  put 
the  money  into  the  landlad}'s  hand,  and  told  her  to 
get  what  was  needful.  My  wife  was  still  asleep  when 
I  came  back  ;  and  when  she  woke,  we  persuaded  her 
to  go  down-stairs  to  the  landlady's  parlour,  and 
meanwhile  the  necessary  preparations  were  made, 
and  the  poor  child  consigned  to  its  coffin. 

The  next  day,  after  all  was  over,  Mrs.  Stokes  gave 
me  back  three  out  of  the  seven  guineas  ;  and  then  I 
could  not  help  sobbing  out  to  her  my  doubts  and 
wretchedness,  telling  her  that  this  was  the  last  money 
I  had  :  and  when  that  was  gone,  I  knew  not  what 
was  to  become  of  the  best  wife  that  ever  a  man  was 
blest  with. 

My  wife  was  down-stairs  witii  the  woman.  Poor 
Gus,  who  was  with  me,  and  quite  as  much  affected  as 
any  of  the  party,  took  me  by  the  arm,  and  led  me 
down-stairs ;  and  we  quite  forgot  all  about  the  prison 
and  the  rules,  and  walked  a  long,  long  way  across 
Blackfriars  Bridge,  the  kind  fellow  striving  as  much 
as  possible  to  console  me. 

When  we  came  back,  it  was  in  the  evening.  The 
first  person  who  met  me  in  the  house  w^as  my  kind 
mother,  who  fell  into  my  arms,  with  many  tears,  and 
who  rebuked  me  tenderly  for  not  having  told  her  of 
my  necessities.  She  never  should  have  known  of 
them,  she  said ;  but  she  had  not  heard  from  me  since 
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I  ANTote  announcing  the  birth  of  the  child,  and  she  felt 
uneasy  about  my  silence ;  and  meeting  Mr.  Smithers 
in  the  street,  asked  from  him  news  concerning  me ; 
whereupon,  that  gentleman,  with  some  little  show  of 
alarm,  told  her  that  he  thought  her  daughter-in-law 
was  confined  in  an  uncomfortable  place ;  that  Mrs. 
Hoggarty  had  left  us ;  finally,  that  I  was  in  prison. 
This  news  at  once  dispatched  m\-  poor  mother  on 
her  travels,  and  she  had  only  just  come  from  the 
prison,  where  she  learned  my  address. 

I  asked  her  whether  she  had  seen  my  wife,  and  how 
she  found  her.  Rather  to  my  amaze,  she  said  that 
Mary  was  out  with  the  landlady  when  she  arrived; 
and  eight — nine  o'clock  came,  and  she  was  absent 
still. 

At  ten  o'clock  returned — not  mv  wife,  but  Mrs. 
Stokes,  and  with  her  a  gentleman,  who  shook  hands 
with  me  on  coming  into  the  room,  and  said,  *  Mr.  Tit- 
marsh,  I  don't  know  whether  you  will  remember  me : 
my  name  is  Tiptofif.  I  have  brought  you  a  note 
from  Mrs.  Titmarsh,  and  a  message  from  my  wife, 
who  sincereh"  commiserates  your  loss,  and  begs  you 
will  not  be  uneasy  at  Mrs.  Titmarsh's  absence.  She 
has  been  good  enough  to  promise  to  pass  the  night 
\\-ith  Lady  Tiptoff ;  and  I  am  sure  3-ou  will  not  object 
to  her  being  away  from  you,  while  she  is  giving 
happiness  to  a  sick  mother  and  a  sick  child.'  After 
a  few  more  words,  my  Lord  left  us.  My  wife's  note 
onlv  said  that  Mrs.  Stokes  would  tell  me  all. 
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Chapter   XIII 

/;/    xcJiich    it    is   slioioi    that    a    Good   W'i/c   is  the  best 
Diauinnd  a  .\fii}t  can  wear  in  his  Bosom. 

MRS.  riTMARSII.  m;i"am,'s:iys  Mrs.  Stokes, 
'  hcforc  I  ^'ratify  your  curiosity,  ma'am, 
pLTuiit  ine  to  observe  that  angels  is  scarce; 
and  it's  rare  to  have  one,  much  more  two,  in  a 
family.  Hoth  your  son  and  your  dauf,'htc'r-in-la\v, 
ma'am,  are  of  that  uncommon  sort;  they  are,  now, 
reely,  ma'am.' 

My  mother  said  she  thanked  God  for  both  of  us  ; 
and  Mis.  Stokes  proceeded  : — 

'  When  the  fu when  the  seminary,  ma'am,  was 

conckidcd  this  morning,  your  poor  dauj^hter-in-law 
was  glad  to  take  shelter  in  my  humble  parlour, 
ma'am,  where  she  wept,  and  told  a  thousand  stories 
of  the  little  cherub  that's  gone.  Heaven  bless  us  ! 
it  was  here  but  a  month,  and  no  one  could  have 
thought  it  could  have  done  such  a  many  things  in 
that  time.  But  a  mother's  eyes  are  clear,  ma'am  ; 
and  I  had  just  such  another  angel,  my  dear  little 
Antony,  that   was  born  before  Jemima,  and  would 
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have  been  t\vent}-threc  now  were  he  in  this  wicked 
world,  ma'am.  However,  I  won't  speak  of  him, 
ma'am,  but  of  what  took  place. 

'  You  must  know,  ma'am,  that  Mrs.  Titmarsh 
remained  down-stairs  while  Mr.  Samuel  was  talking 
with  his  friend  Mr.  Hoskins ;  and  the  poor  thing 
would  not  touch  a  bit  of  dinner,  though  we  had  it 
made  comfortable ;  and  after  dinner,  it  was  with 
difficulty  I  could  get  her  to  sup  a  little  drop  of  wine- 
and-water,  and  dip  a  toast  in  it.  It  was  the  first 
morsel  that  had  passed  her  lips  for  many  a  long 
hour,  ma'am. 

'  Well,  she  would  not  speak,  and  I  thought  it  best 
not  to  interrupt  her  ;  but  she  sat  and  looked  at  my 
two  youngest,  that  were  playing  on  the  rug  ;  and 
just  as  Mr.  Titmarsh  and  his  friend  Gus  went  out, 
the  boy  brought  the  newspaper,  ma'am, — it  always 
comes  from  three  to  four,  and  I  began  a-reading  of 
it.  But  I  couldn't  read  much,  for  thinking  of  poor 
Mr.  Sam's  sad  face,  as  he  went  out,  and  the  sad 
story  he  told  me  about  his  money  being  so  low,  and 
every  now  and  then  I  stopped  reading,  and  bade 
Mrs.  T.  not  to  take  on  so ;  and  told  her  some  stories 
about  my  dear  little  Antony. 

'  "  Ah !"  '  says  she,  sobbing,  and  looking  at  the  3'oung 
ones,  "you  have  other  children,  Mrs.  Stokes;  but 
that — that  was  my  only  one ;"  and  she  flung  back  in 
her  chair,  and  cried  fit  to  break  her  heart ;  and  I 
knew  that  the  cry  would  do  her  good,  and  so  went 
back    to    my   paper — the    Morning   Post,   ma'am  ;    1 
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nlways  read  it.  for  I  like  to  know  wluit's  a-f^'oin:,'  on 
in  the  W'est  End. 

'The  very  first  tiling'  that  my  eyes  hghted  upon 
was    this  : — "  Wanted,    immediately,    a    respectable 

person  as  wet-nurse.     Apply  at  No.  ,  Grosvenor 

Square."  "Bless  us  and  save  us!"  savs  I,  "here's 
poor  Lady  Tiptoff  ill  ;"  for  I  knew  her  Ladyship's 
address,  and  how  she  was  confined  in  the  ver\-  same 
day  with  Mr-.  T.  :  and.  for  the  matter  of  that,  her 
Ladyship  knows  ;;/\'  address,  ha\in{^  visited  here. 

*  A  sudilen  thou,i,dit  came  owr  me.  "  Mv  dear 
Mrs.  'ritr)iarsii."'  said  I.  "  \dii  kno\s-  how  |)oor  and 
how  f^jood  ycnir  husband  is." 

'  "  Y(^s."  says  she,  rather  sinprised. 

'  "  \\\1I.  my  dear,"  sa\'s  I,  lookini^'  li<  r  haul  in  tin- 
face,  "  Lad}-  Tiptoff,  who  knows  him.  wants  a  nurse 
for  her  son.  Lord  Poynin,i,'s.  Will  nou  be  a  brave 
woman,  and  look  for  tlie  place,  and  mayhap  replace 
the  little  one  that  God  has  taken  from  \-ou  ?" 

'  She  began  to  tremble  and  blush;  and  then  I  told 
her  what  you,  Mr.  Sam,  had  told  me  the  other  day 
about  your  money  matters  ;  and  no  sooner  did  she 
hear  it  than  she  sprung  to  her  bonnet,  and  said, 
"  Come,  come  ;"  and  in  five  minutes  she  had  me  by 
the  arm,  and  we  walked  together  to  Grosvenor 
Square.  The  air  did  her  no  harm,  Mr.  Sam,  and 
during  the  whole  of  the  walk  she  never  cried  but 
once,  and  then  it  was  at  seeing  a  nursery-maid  in 
the  square. 

'  A  great  fellow  in  livery  opens  the  door,  and  says, 
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"You're  the  fort}--Hfth  'as  come  about  this 'ere  place; 
but,  fust,  let  me  ask  you  a  preliminary  question. 
Are  you  a  Hirishwoman  ?" 

'  "  No,  sir,"  says  Mrs.  T. 

'  "  That  suffishnt,  mem,"  says  the  gentleman  in 
plush  ;  "  I  see  you're  not  by  your  axnt.  Step  this 
way,  ladies,  if  you  please.  You'll  find  some  more 
candidix  for  the  place  up-stairs  ;  but  I  sent  away 
forty-four  happlicants,  because  they  was  Hirish." 

*  We  were  taken  up-stairs  over  very  soft  carpets, 
and  brought  into  a  room,  and  told  by  an  old  lady 
who  was  there  to  speak  ver}-  softly,  for  my  Lad\' 
was  only  two  rooms  off.  And  when  I  asked  how 
the  baby  and  her  ladyship  were,  the  old  lady  told 
me  both  were  prett}-  well  ;  only  the  doctor  said 
Lady  Tiptoff  was  too  delicate  to  nurse  an\'  longer  ; 
and  so  it  was  considered  necessary  to  have  a  wet- 
nurse. 

'  There  was  another  young  woman  in  the  rooin — a 
tall,  fine  woman  as  ever  you  saw — that  looked  very 
angry  and  contempshious  at  Mrs.  T.  and  me,  and 
said,  "  I've  brought  a  letter  from  the  duchess  whose 
daughter  I  nust  ;  and  I  think,  Mrs.  IMenkinsop, 
mem,  my  Lady  Tiptoff  may  look  far  before  she  finds 
such  another  nuss  as  me.  Five  feet  six  high,  had 
the  small-pox,  married  to  a  corporal  in  the  Life- 
guards, perfectly  healthy,  best  of  charactiers,  only 
drink  water  ;  and  as  for  the  child,  ma'am,  if  her 
Ladyship  had  six,  I've  a  plent\'  for  them  all." 

'  As  the  woman  was  making  this  speech,  a  little 
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pjcntlcman  in  hhick  came  in  from  the  next  room, 
Ireadint^  as  if  on  \elvet.  Tlie  woman  got  up,  and 
macK'  him  a  low  curtsy,  and  foldin;,'  her  arms  on  her 
f^reat  hroad  cliest,  repeated  the  speecli  she  hatl  made 
before.  Mrs.  T.  did  not  };et  up  from  her  cluiir,  hut 
oidy  made  a  sort  of  a  how ;  which,  to  be  sure,  I 
thouf^ht  was  ill  manners,  as  this  gentleman  was  evi- 
dently the  apothecary.  He  looked  hard  at  her,  and 
said,  "  Well,  my  good  woman,  and  are  you  come 
about  the  place,  too  ?" 

'  "  Yes,  sir,"  says  she,  blushing. 

'"You  seem  very  delicate.  How  old  is  your 
child  ?  How  many  ha\e  you  had  ?  What  character 
have  you  ?"' 

'Your  wife  didn't  answer  a  word;  so  I  stepj)ed  up, 
and  said,  '*  Sir,"  says  I,  "  this  lady  has  just  lost  her 
first  child,  and  isn't  used  to  look  for  places,  being 
the  daughter  of  a  captain  in  the  navy  ;  so  you'll 
excuse  her  want  of  manners  in  not  getting  up  when 
}-ou  came  in." 

'  The  doctor  at  this  sat  down  and  began  talking 
very  kindly  to  her ;  he  said  he  was  afraid  that  her 
application  would  be  unsuccessful,  as  Mrs.  Horner 
came  very  strongly  recommended  from  the  Duchess 
of  Doncaster,  whose  relative  Lady  Tiptoff  was  ;  and 
presently  my  Lady  appeared,  looking  very  pretty, 
ma'am,  in  an  elegant  lace-cap,  and  a  sweet  muslin 
robc-de-shain. 

'  A  nurse  came  out  of  her  Ladyship's  room  with 
her;  and  while  my  Lady  was  talking  to  us,  walked 
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up  and  down   in  the  next  room  with  something  in 
her  arms. 

'  First  my  Lady  spoke  to  Mrs.  Horner,  and  then 
to  Mrs.  T.  ;  but  all  the  while  she  was  talking, 
Mrs.  Titmarsh,  rather  rudely  as  I  thought,  ma'am, 
was  looking  into  the  next  room :  looking — looking  at 
the  baby  there  with  all  her  might.  My  Lady  asked 
her  her  name,  and  if  she  had  any  character  ;  and  as 
she  did  not  speak,  I  spoke  up  for  her,  and  said  she 
was  the  wife  of  one  of  the  best  men  in  the  world  ; 
that  her  Ladyship  knew  the  gentleman,  too,  and 
had  brought  him  a  haunch  of  venison.  Then  Lady 
Tiptoff  looked  up  quite  astonished,  and  I  told  the 
whole  story,  how  you  had  been  head  clerk,  and  that 
rascal,  Brough,  had  brought  you  to  ruin.  "  Poor 
thing!"  said  my  Lady;  Mrs.  Titmarsh  did  not  speak, 
but  still  kept  looking  at  the  baby  ;  and  the  great  big 
grenadier  of  a  Mrs.  Horner  looked  angrily  at  her. 

'"Poor  thing!"  says  my  Lady,  taking  Mrs.  T.'s 
hand  very  kind,  "  she  seems  very  young.  How  old 
are  you,  my  dear?" 

'  "  Five  weeks  and  two  days !"  says  your  wife,  sob- 
bing. 

'  Mrs.  Horner  burst  into  a  laugh  ;  but  there  was  a 
tear  in  my  Lady's  eyes,  for  she  knew  what  the  poor 
thing  was  a-thinking  of. 

'  "  Silence,  woman  !"  says  she  angrily  to  the  great 
grenadier  woman,  and  at  this  moment  the  child  in 
the  next  room  began  crying. 

'  As  soon  as  your  wife  heard  the  noise,  she  sprung 
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from  her  cliair  and  made  a  step  forward,  and  put 
both  her  hands  to  her  breast  and  said,  "  The  child 
— the  child — give  it  me  !"  and  then  began  to  cry 
again. 

'  M}'  Lady  looked  at  her  for  a  moment,  and  then 
ran  into  the  next  room  and  brought  her  the  b;d)y, 
and  the  hal)}-  cliuig  to  her  as  if  he  knew  her  ;  and  a 
pretty  sight  it  was  to  see  that  de;ir  woman  w  ith  the 
child  at  her  bosom. 

'  When  my  Lady  saw  it,  what  ilo  sou  think  she 
did  ?  After  looking  on  for  a  bit,  she  put  her  arms 
round  your  wife's  neck  and  kissed  her. 

*  "  M\'  dear  !"  said  she,  "  I  am  sure  you  arc  as 
good  as  }ou  are  pretty,  and  you  shall  keep  the  child; 
and  I  thank  God  for  sending  you  to  me  !" 

*  These  were  her  very  words  ;  and  Dr.  Bland, 
who  was  standing  by,  says,  "  It's  a  second  judgment 
of  Solomon  !" 

"  I  suppose,  ni}-  Lad\',  }ou  don't  want  mc  ?"  says 
the  big  woman,  with  another  curtsy. 

'  "  Not  in  the  least  !"  answers  m\-  Lad\',  haughtily, 
and  the  grenadier  left  the  room  ;  and  then  I  told  all 
your  story  at  full  length,  and  Mrs.  IMenkinsop  kept 
me  to  tea,  and  I  saw  the  beautiful  room  that  Mrs. 
Titmarsh  is  to  have  next  to  Lady  Tiptoffs ;  and 
when  my  Lord  came  home,  what  does  he  do  but 
insist  upon  coming  back  with  me  here  in  a  hackney- 
coach,  as  he  said  he  must  apologize  to  you  for  keep- 
ing your  wife  away.' 

I  could  not  help,  in  my  own  mind,  connecting  this 
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strange  event  which,  in  the  midst  of  our  sorrow, 
came  to  console  us,  and  in  our  poverty  to  give  us 
bread, — I  could  not  help  connecting  it  with  the 
diamond  pin,  and  fancying  that  the  disappearance  of 
that  ornament  had  somehow  brought  a  different  and 
a  better  sort  of  luck  into  my  family.  And  though 
some  gents  who  read  this  may  call  me  a  poor-spirited 
fellow  for  allowing  my  wife  to  go  out  to  service,  who 
was  bred  a  lady,  and  ought  to  have  servants  herself, 
yet  for  my  part  I  confess  I  did  not  feel  one  minute's 
scruple  or  mortification  on  the  subject.  If  you  love 
a  person,  is  it  not  a  pleasure  to  feel  obliged  to  him  ? 
And  this,  in  consequence,  I  felt.  I  was  proud  and 
happy  at  being  able  to  think  that  my  dear  wife 
should  be  able  to  labour  and  earn  bread  for  me,  now 
misfortune  had  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  support  me 
and  her.  And  now,  instead  of  making  any  reflections 
of  my  own  upon  prison  discipline,  I  will  recommend 
the  reader  to  consult  that  admirable  chapter  in  the 
life  of  Mr.  Pickw'ick,  in  which  the  same  theme  is 
handled,  and  which  shows  how  silly  it  is  to  deprive 
honest  men  of  the  means  of  labour  just  at  the 
moment  when  they  most  want  it.  What  could  I 
do  ?  There  were  one  or  two  gents  in  the  prison 
who  could  work  (literary  gents,  —  one  wrote  his 
Travels  in  Mesopotamia,  and  the  other  his  Sketches 
at  Almack's,  in  the  place)  ;  but  all  the  occupation 
I  could  find  was  walking  down  Bridge  Street,  and 
then  up  Bridge  Street  ;  and  staring  at  Alderman 
Waithman's  windows,  and  then   at  the   black   man 
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who  swept  the  crossinp^.  I  never  gave  him  aiiy- 
thinf,^  ;  but  I  en\  ied  him  his  trade  and  his  broom, 
and  the  money  that  continualh'  fell  into  his  old  hat. 
But  I  was  not  allowed  even  to  carry  a  broom. 

Twice  or  thrice — for  Lady  Tiptoff  did  not  wish 
her  little  boy  often  to  breathe  the  air  of  such  a  close 
place  as  Salisbury  Square — my  dear  Mary  came  in 
the  thunderinf^  carriaj^e  to  see  me.  They  were  merry 
meetini;s  ;  and — if  the  truth  must  be  told — twice, 
when  nobod}'  was  by,  I  jumped  into  the  carriage 
and  had  a  drive  with  her  ;  and  when  I  had  seen  her 
home,  jumped  into  another  hackney-coach  and  drove 
back.  But  this  was  only  twice,  for  the  system  was 
dangerous,  and  it  might  bring  me  into  trouble,  and 
it  cost  three  shillings  from  Grosvenor  Square  to 
Ludgate  Hill. 

Here,  meanwhile,  my  good  mother  kept  me 
company  ;  and  what  should  we  read  of  one  day 
but  the  marriage  of  Mrs.  Hoggarty  and  the  Re\'. 
Grimes  W'apshot  !  My  mother,  who  ne\er  loved 
Mrs.  H.,  now  said  that  she  should  repent  all  her  life 
having  allowed  me  to  spend  so  much  of  my  time  with 
that  odious,  ungrateful  woman  ;  and  added,  that  she 
and  I  too  were  justly  punished  for  worshipping  the 
Mammon  of  unrighteousness,  and  forgetting  our 
natural  feelings  for  the  sake  of  my  aunt's  paltry 
lucre.  Well,  'Amen  !'  said  I,  'this  is  the  end  of  all 
our  fine  schemes  !  My  aunt's  money  and  my  aunt's 
diamond  were  the  causes  of  my  ruin,  and  now  they 
are  clear  gone,  thank  Heaven  !  and  I  hope  the  old 
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lady  will  be  happy,  and  I  must  say  I  don't  envy  the 
Rev.  Grimes  \\^apshot.'  So  we  put  Mrs.  Hoggarty 
out  of  our  thoughts,  and  made  ourselves  as  comfort- 
able as  might  be. 

Rich  and  great  people  are  slower  in  making 
Christians  of  their  children  than  we  poor  ones,  and 
little  Lord  Poynings  was  not  christened  until  the 
month  of  June.  A  Duke  was  one  godfather,  and 
Mr.  Edmund  Preston,  the  State  Secretary,  another ; 
and  that  kind  Lady  Jane  Preston,  whom  I  have 
before  spoken  of,  was  the  godmother  to  her  nephew. 
She  had  long  been  made  acquainted  with  my  wife's 
history  ;  and  both  she  and  her  sister  loved  her 
heartily,  and  were  very  kind  to  her.  Indeed  there 
was  not  a  single  soul  in  the  house,  high  or  low,  but 
was  fond  of  that  good  sweet  creature  ;  and  the  very 
footmen  were  as  ready  to  serve  her  as  they  were  their 
own  mistress. 

'  I  tell  you  what,  sir,'  sa3's  one  of  them,  '  you  see, 
Tit  my  boy,  I'm  a  connyshure,  and  up  to  snough ; 
and  if  ever  I  see  a  lady  in  my  life,  Mrs.  Titmarsh  is 
one.     I  can't  be  fimiliar  with  her — I've  tried ' 

*  Have  you,  sir?'  says  I. 

'  Don't  look  so  indignant  !  I  can't,  I  say,  be 
fimiliar  with  her  as  I  am  with  you.  There's  a  some- 
think  in  her,  a  jennysquaw,  that  haws  me,  sir !  and 
even  my  Lord's  own  man,  that  'as  'ad  as  much 
success  as  any  gentleman  in  Europe — he  says,  that 
cuss  him ' 

'  Mr.  Charles,'  says  I,  '  tell  my  Lord's  own  man 
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that  if  he  wants  to  keep  his  place  and  his  whole  skin, 
he  will  never  address  a  single  word  to  that  lady  but 
such  as  a  servant  should  utter  in  the  presence  of  his 
mistress  ;  and  take  notice  that  I  am  a  gentleman, 
though  a  poor  one,  and  will  murder  the  first  man 
who  does  her  wrong  !' 

Mr.  Charles  only  said  '  Gammin  !'  to  this;  but 
pshaw  !  in  bragging  about  my  own  spirit,  I  forgot  to 
say  what  great  good  fortune  my  dear  wife's  conduct 
procured  for  me. 

On  the  christening-day,  Mr.  Preston  offered  her 
first  a  five  and  then  a  twenty- pound  note,  but  she 
declined  either  ;  but  she  did  not  decline  a  present 
that  the  two  ladies  made  her  together,  and  this  was 
no  other  than  my  release  from  the  Fleet.  Lord  Tip- 
toff's  lawyer  paid  every  one  of  the  bills  against  me, 
and  that  happy  christening-day  made  me  a  free  man. 
Ah  !  who  shall  tell  the  pleasure  of  that  day,  or  the 
merry  dinner  we  had  in  Mary's  room  at  Lord 
Tiptoff's  house,  when  my  Lord  and  my  Lady  came 
up-stairs  to  shake  hands  with  me  ? 

'  I  have  been  speaking  to  Mr.  Preston,'  says  my 
Lord,  '  the  gentleman  with  whom  you  had  the 
memorable  quarrel,  and  he  has  forgiven  it,  although 
he  was  in  the  wrong,  and  promises  to  do  something 
for  you.  We  are  going  down,  meanwhile,  to  his 
house  at  Richmond  ;  and  be  sure,  Mr.  Titmarsh,  I 
will  not  fail  to  keep  you  in  his  mind.' 

'  Mrs.  Titmarsh  will  do  that,'  says  my  lady,  '  for 
Edmund  is  wofully  smitten  with    her !'   and    Mary 
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blushed  and  I  laughed,  and  we  were  all  very  happy  ; 
and  sure  enough  there  came  from  Richmond  a  letter 
to  me,  stating  that  I  was  appointed  fourth  clerk  in 
the  Tape  and  Sealing-Wax  Office,  with  a  salary  of 
eighty  pounds  per  annum. 

Here,  perhaps,  my  story  ought  to  stop,  for  I  was 
happy  at  last,  and  have  never  since,  thank  Heaven  ! 
known  want ;  but  Gus  insists  that  I  should  add  how 
I  gave  up  the  place  in  the  Tape  and  Sealing-Wax 
Office,  and  for  what  reason.     That  excellent  Lady 

Jane  Preston  is  long  gone,  and  so  is  Mr.  P off 

in  an  apoplexy,  and  there  is  no  harm  now  in  telling 
the  story. 

The  fact  was,  that  Mr.  Preston  had  fallen  in  love 
with  Mary  in  a  much  more  serious  way  than  any  of 
us  imagined ;  for  I  do  believe  he  invited  his  brother- 
in-law  to  Richmond  for  no  other  purpose  than  to 
pay  court  to  his  son's  nurse.  And  one  day,  as  I  was 
coming  post-haste  to  thank  him  for  the  place  he  had 
procured  for  me,  being  directed  by  Mr.  Charles  to 
the  '  scrubbery,'  as  he  called  it,  which  led  down  to 
the  river,~there,  sure  enough,  I  found  Mr.  Preston, 
on  his  knees  too,  on  the  gravel-walk,  and  before  him 
Mary,  holding  the  little  lord. 

'  Dearest  creature !'  says  Mr.  Preston,  '  do  but 
listen  to  me,  and  Til  make  your  husband  consul 
at  Timbuctoo !  He  shall  never  know  of  it,  I  tell 
you  ;  he  can  never  know  of  it.  I  pledge  you  my 
word  as  a  Cabinet  Minister  !  Oh,  don't  look  at  me 
in  that  arch  way ;  by  Heavens,  your  eyes  kill  me  !' 
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Mary,  when  she  saw  me,  burst  out  laughing,  and 
ran  down  the  lawn  ;  my  Lord  making  a  huge 
crowing,  too,  and  holding  out  his  little  fat  hands. 
Mr.  Preston,  who  was  a  heavy  man,  was  slowly 
getting  up,  when,  catching  a  sight  of  me,  looking  as 
fierce  as  the  crater  of  Mount  Etna, — he  gave  a  start 
back  and  lost  his  footing,  and  rolled  over  and  over, 
w^alloping  into  the  water  at  the  garden's  edge.  It 
was  not  deep,  and  he  came  bubbling  and  snorting 
out  again  in  as  much  fright  as  fury. 

'  You  d d  ungrateful  villain  !'  sa3-s  he,  '  what  do 

you  stand  laughing  there  for  ?' 

*  I'm  waiting  your  orders  for  Timbuctoo,  sir,'  says 
I,  and  laughed  fit  to  die,  and  so  did  my  Lord  Tiptoff 
and  his  party,  who  joined  us  on  the  lawn  ;  and 
Jeames  the  footman  came  forward  and  helped 
Mr.  Preston  out  of  the  water. 

'  Oh,  you  old  sinner  !'  says  my  Lord,  as  his 
brother-in-law  came  up  the  slope.  '  Will  that  heart 
of  yours  be  always  so  susceptible,  you  romantic, 
apoplectic,  immoral  man  ?' 

Mr.  Preston  went  away,  looking  blue  with  rage, 
and  ill-treated  his  wife  for  a  whole  month  afterwards. 

'  At  any  rate,'  says  my  Lord,  '  Titmarsh  here  has 
got  a  place  through  our  friend's  unhappy  attach- 
ment ;  and  Mrs.  Titmarsh  has  only  laughed  at  him, 
so  there  is  no  harm  there.  It's  an  ill  wind  that 
blows  nobody  good,  you  know.' 

'  Such  a  wind  as  that,  my  Lord,  with  due  respect 
to  you,  shall  never  do  good  to  me.     I  have  learned 
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in  the  past  few  years  what  it  is  to  make  friends  with 
the  Mammon  of  unrighteousness ;  and  that  out  of 
such  friendship  no  good  comes  in  the  end  to  honest 
men.  It  shall  never  be  said  that  Sam  Titmarsh  got 
a  place  because  a  great  man  was  in  love  with  his 
wife  ;  and  were  the  situation  ten  times  as  valuable, 
I  should  blush  ever^^  day  I  entered  the  ofBce-doors 
in  thinking  of  the  base  means  by  which  my  fortune 
was  made.  You  have  made  me  free,  my  Lord  ;  and 
thank  God  !  I  am  willing  to  work.  I  can  easy  get 
a  clerkship  with  the  assistance  of  my  friends  ;  and 
with  that  and  my  wife's  income,  we  can  manage 
honestly  to  face  the  world.' 

This  rather  long  speech  I  made  with  some  anima- 
tion ;  for,  look  you,  I  was  not  over  well  pleased  that 
his  Lordship  should  think  me  capable  of  speculating 
in  any  way  on  my  wife's  beauty. 

My  Lord  at  first  turned  red,  and  looked  rather 
angry  ;  but  at  last  he  held  out  his  hand  and  said, 
*■  You  are  right,  Titmarsh,  and  I  am  wrong ;  and  let 
me  tell  you  in  confidence,  that  I  think  you  are  a 
very  honest  fellow.  You  shan't  lose  by  your  honesty, 
I  promise  you.' 

Nor  did  I  ;  for  I  am  at  this  present  moment  Lord 
Tiptoff 's  steward  and  right-hand  man  ;  and  am  I  not 
a  happy  father  ?  And  is  not  my  wife  loved  and 
respected  by  all  the  country  ?  And  is  not  Gus 
Hoskins  my  brother-in-law,  partner  with  his  excel- 
lent father  in  the  leather  way,  and  the  delight  of  all 
his  nephews  and  nieces  for  his  tricks  and  fun  ? 
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As  for  Mr.  Brough,  that  gentleman's  history  would 
fill  a  volume  of  itself.  Since  he  vanished  from  the 
London  world,  he  has  become  celebrated  on  the 
Continent,  where  he  has  acted  a  thousand  parts,  and 
met  all  sorts  of  changes  of  high  and  low  fortune. 
One  thing  we  may  at  least  admire  in  the  man,  and 
that  is,  his  undaunted  courage  ;  and  I  can't  help 
thinking,  as  I  have  said  before,  that  there  must  be 
some  good  in  him,  seeing  the  way  in  which  his  family 
are  faithful  to  him.  With  respect  to  Roundhand,  I 
had  best  also  speak  tenderly.  The  case  of  Round- 
hand  V.  Tidd  is  still  in  the  memory  of  the  public  ; 
nor  can  I  ever  understand  how  Bill  Tidd,  so  poetic 
as  he  was,  could  ever  take  on  with  such  a  fat,  odious, 
\ulgar  woman  as  Mrs.  R.,  who  was  old  enough  to  be 
his  mother. 

As  soon  as  we  were  in  prosperity,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Grimes  ^^'apshot  made  overtures  to  be  reconciled  to 
us  ;  and  Mr.  Wapshot  laid  bare  to  me  all  the  base- 
ness of  Mr.  Smithers's  conduct  in  the  Brough  trans- 
action. Smithers  had  also  endeavoured  to  pay  his 
court  to  me,  once  when  I  went  down  to  Somerset- 
shire ;  but  I  cut  his  pretensions  short,  as  I  have 
shown.  '  He  it  was,'  said  Mr.  \\'apshot,  '  \\ho  in- 
duced Mrs.  Grimes  (Mrs.  Hoggarty  she  was  then)  to 
purchase  the  West  Diddlesex  shares  ;  receiving,  of 
course,  a  large  bonus  for  himself.  But  directly  he 
found  that  Mrs.  Hoggarty  had  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  Mr.  Brough,  and  that  he  should  lose  the  income 
he  made  from  the  lawsuits   with   her   tenants   and 
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from   the  management  of  her    landed  propert}-,   he 
determined  to  rescue  her  from  that  villain   Brough, 
and  came  to  town  for  the  purpose.     He  also,'  added 
Mr.  Wapshot,  *  vented  his  malignant  slander  against 
me,   but   Heaven  was  pleased  to  frustrate  his    base 
schemes.     In  the  proceedings  consequent  on  Brough's 
bankruptcy,  Mr.  Smithers  could  not  appear  ;  for  his 
own  share  in  the  transactions  of  the  Company  would 
have  been    most    certainly    shown  up.     During   his 
absence  from  London,   I  became  the  husband — the 
happy  husband — of  your  aunt.     But  though,  my  dear 
sir,  I  have  been  the  means  of  bringing  her  to  grace, 
I  cannot  disguise  from  you  that  Mrs.  W.  has  faults 
which  all  my  pastoral  care  has  not  enabled  me  to 
eradicate.      She    is   close    of  her   money,    sir — very 
close ;    nor  can   I   make  that  charitable   use  of  her 
property  which,  as  a  clergyman,  I  ought  to  do  ;  for 
she  has  tied  up  every  shilling  of  it,  and  only  allows 
me    half-a-crown     a    week    for    pocket-money.       In 
temper,  too,  she  is  very  violent.     During  the  first 
years  of  our  union,  I  strove  with  her  ;  yea,  I  chas- 
tised her ;  but  her  perseverance,  I  must  confess,  got 
the  better  of  me.     I  make  no  more  remonstrances, 
but  am  as  a  lamb  in  her  hands,  and  she  leads  me 
whithersoever  she  pleases.' 

Mr.  Wapshot  concluded  his  tale  by  borrowing 
half-a-crown  from  me  (it  was  at  the  Somerset  Coffee- 
house in  the  Strand,  where  he  came,  in  the  year  1832, 
to  wait  upon  me),  and  I  saw  him  go  from  thence  into 
the  gin-shop  opposite,  and  come  out  of  the  gin-shop 
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half  an  hour  afterwards,  reehng  across  the  streets, 
and  perfectly  intoxicated. 

He  died  next  }ear  :  when  his  widow,  who  called 
herself  Mrs.  Hoggarty-Grimes-Wapshot,  of  Castle 
Hoggarty,  said  that  over  the  grave  of  her  saint  all 
earthly  resentments  were  forgotten,  and  proposed  to 
come  and  live  with  us  ;  paying  us,  of  course,  a  hand- 
some remuneration.  But  this  offer  my  wife  and  I 
respectfully  declined  ;  and  once  more  she  altered  her 
will,  which  once  more  she  had  made  in  our  favour; 
called  us  ungrateful  wretches  and  pampered  menials, 
and  left  all  her  property  to  the  Irish  Hoggarties. 
But  seeing  my  wife  one  day  in  a  carriage  with  Lady 
Tiptoff,  and  hearing  that  w'e  had  been  at  the  great 
ball  at  Tiptoff  Castle,  and  that  I  had  grown  to  be  a 
rich  man,  she  changed  her  mind  again,  sent  for  me 
on  her  death-bed,  and  left  me  the  farms  of  Slopperton 
and  Squashtail,  with  all  her  savings  for  fifteen  years. 
Peace  be  to  her  soul !  for  certainly  she  left  me  a  very 
pretty  property. 

Though  I  am  no  literary  man  myself,  my  cousin 
Michael  (who  generally,  when  he  is  short  of  coin, 
comes  down  and  passes  a  few  months  with  us)  says 
that  my  memoirs  may  be  of  some  use  to  the  public 
(meaning,  I  suspect,  to  himself)  ;  and  if  so,  I  am 
glad  to  serve  him  and  them,  and  hereby  take  fare- 
well, bidding  all  gents  who  peruse  this,  to  be  cautious 
of  their  money,  if  they  have  it ;  to  be  still  more 
cautious  of  their  friends'  money;  to  remember  that 
great  profits  imply  great  risks ;  and  that   the  great 
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shrewd  capitalists  of  this  country  would  not  be 
content  with  four  per  cent,  for  their  money  if  they 
could  securely  get  more  ;  above  all,  I  entreat  them 
never  to  embark  in  any  speculation,  of  which  the 
conduct  is  not  perfectly  clear  to  them,  and  of  which 
the  agents  are  not  perfectly  open  and  loyal. 


THE    END 
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